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DIV 75 N E P O E M. 
Upon the Adorable Myſtery of 


M A N's REDEMPTION. 85 


© thou that were the King of Heav'n and E, : Mi 
How poorly wert attended at thy Birth !. „ 
A Manger was thy Cradle, and a Stable "x4 
Thy privy chamber, Mary's Knees thy Table: 

Thieves were thy Courtiers, and the Croſs thy Throne. 
Thy diet Gall, a Wreath of Thorns thy Gown, 4 4 
All this the King of Glory endur d and more, af 2 3 
mme If | Ml 


BY BENJAMIN KEACH 


The Tap Ep1T10n, wich Hase. | : i 


john iii ji, 16. e war Werld, is he gave © 
bis only begotten Son, that whoſoever Gelieveth . in A. 
Hall not periſh, but have everlaſting Life. ' 

John xv. 13. Greater Love hath no Mas 4 oi that 
« Man lay dus his Life for bis Frimds. 
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Vong i defer breghs 4 beat © L 
With pleafrng Ao ns 16-4 hers | 
And virgins kind! from whoſe unguarded t 
r ma 
All you who amarous flaries gladly her. 
Aol fd er dine fy he & nat 
Thoſe treacherous delights qui * Orr A 
And lend attention ta gur biftory © - 
(enn love and ders Sh, 3 
Ui me imp. TIT SE: 43 
o great the ſulje#t, lefty tis A, be | 
Each part is ſacred, and the whale Apis, 'y 
If you its worth and nature Aol wah, 4 5 


Rr 81 
* . 


'Twill charm your ear, aur beſt aſßctis 
| And in dark minds ſpring an eternal dg. 
My muſe is rgis'd beyond a vulgar fight - 
3 . 

1 write---- But tis, alas, youth trembling | hand: 


For who thoſe hayndieſs depths can 72 


Thoſe myſteries unvail, which. angels ds 15 
With dread amaze deſire iu laat inte 3 = 
Thou glorious Being, ſrw whe ary oe. 
All good that men, or does, ar „ or leu. 
Iheſe altars once mean turtles. entertain d, 3 
And from way mouths of babes haft Fg hi; Tr 
Purge with ag Late | \-: 


x 


A - 
. 


T7 
4 


TA E LES O E M, 


7d F [thy matchleſs triumphs may ndites 
And live in a due ſenſe of what I write.” 


And you, dear firs, that ſhall ouch to . 


<q 


Charity's mantle o'er my failings pred. 
. Thigh is my theme, yo, er en 1 1 
My eyes oft dazzled with. exceſs of light. © 


Yet ſomething here perhaps may- pleaſe each. 8 

Tit heavenly manna, though but homely dre/t. 

e er- eee vi 

By this eſſay of -myflic paß. 

To win their fancies, whoſe harmonious Sith 

Are better pleas'd with ſeß and meaſur'd froim. 

A verſe nch catch a und vin ſoil, cox oo 

 Profounder tracts, and by a"bleſs'd fatprize-=. 

© Convert delight into a ſacrifice!===-" 

How mamy do their precious time abuſe * 

curſed products of a wanton muſe ; 3 

On trifling fables, and romances vun, 

Die poiſen d froth of ſome infetted brain? © 
Which only tend to nouriſh rampant vice, © 
And to prophaneneſs eaſy youth" entice ; 5 

_ 5 with- wit, black venom'in they take, © on 

And midſt gay flowers hug the lurking 7 

— 5 no ſuch danger, but all pure and _ | 

A love moſt-fit by ſaints to be embra&'d: Woes 

A love ove that of women: beauty, fich, 

As none can be namou! 4 with too much, oo 
Read then, and learn to love truly by this, © 298 
Until thy e raptur'd in li 3 5 8 

eke * well-beloved's mine, and 1 am his... 
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C H A P. I. eee 
The excellencies and perfeftions if the glorious king, ts ; 
Lord FEHOPV A H, diſcovered: Shewing how 
he. had but one ſon, the expreſs image of the father, 
the delight and joy of his heart; and of the glorious 
and eternal deſign of this moſt high and everlaſting 
FEHOVL AH to diſpoſe of his ſon in marriage. 
Moreover, how the matter was propounded by the 
father and whom he had choſe to be the intended 
ſpouſe. Shewing alſo how the prince readily conſented 
to the propoſal ; and of his firſt grand and glorious 
atchievements in order to the accompliſhment of this 
happy defign- | | 


N, the fair regions of approachleſs light, | 
Where unmix'd j Joys with perfect love unite; > 
Where youth ne'er waſts, nor beauty ever fades; 
Where no diſeaſe, nor paining grief invades:” 

Therereigns, and long hath reign'da mighty king 5 = 
From whom all honors, and all riches {pring, 1 
B His 
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His vaſt dominions reach from pole to pole, 
No realm nor nation but he could controul ; 
80 hee his power, there never yet could be, 
An abſolute monarch in the world but he. _ 10 
What e er ſeem'd good to Rim, he freely did, 


And nothing from his piercing eye was hid. 


To him the mighty Nimrods all did bow, 
And none durſt boldly queſtion, what doſt thou? 
Juſtice and wiſdom waited on his throne, 15 
And through the world his clemency was known. 
His glory ſo illuſtrious and bright, | 
It ſparkled forth, and dazled mortals fight 
Immenſe his being; for in every land 
He preſent was, and by each foul did ſtand. | 
No ſpies he needed far-intelligence + 
In foreign parts, to bring him tidings chenee. 
And yain to him was court-diſſemblers art, 
He faw each corner of the ſubtleſt heart, 
View d acts unborn, and plain diſcoveries wrought 25 
E're laboring fancy once could mould a thought ; 
Beheld mens minds clearly, as were their faces, 
And uncontain'd, at once did fill all places; 
His awful frown could make the mountains ſhake, 
And ſtouteſt heart of haughty princes quake. 30 
All things were his, who did them firſt compoſe, 


And by his wiſdom doth them till diſpoſe ; 

To ſerve his friends, and to deſtroy his foes. 

His azure throne with holineſs is ſpread, | 
The pure in heart alone his court may tread ; 35 
No vicious gallant, proud, imperious, vain, 
Jn court, nos kingdom will be entertain. 


Chap. 2. ADrvinitPoth 8 


He's th eſſence of true virtue, ſpotleſs, par, 
And no ungodly one can he endure. 


No wicked perſon to him dares draw nigh,” . 
Though ne'er ſo rich, fo mighty, or fo highz 
"Tis righteouſneſs his bleſſed throne maintains, 
Who all injuſtice utterly diſdains; a 
Nay, holineſs doth this great ſovereign cloth, 
And ſuch as wear it not, his ſoul doth loath. 49 
But above all the glories which did wait 13-8017 
Upon this high and peerleſs potentate : | 
His pity did the moſt tranſcendent prove, © 
Matchleſs his power, but greater ſtill his love; 
Such bowels of compaſſion ne'er were known, 30 
Nor e're ſuch proofs of vaſt affeftion ny 9 k 
His kindneſs beyond all that pen can write, __ 
Or heart conceive, or nimbleſt brain indite. - 11 
This ſovereign love our wond'rous ſubject brings, 
Our hiſt'ry from thoſe melting ardours ſprings. 33 
re eee ay am em, 
A —— 4: 
Kok hs —ͤ —— 
Before the world's foundations yet were laid, 686 
Time's glaſs turn'd up, or the ſun's courſe diſplay d, 
Br tr AIC 
In his dear boſom from eternity. 3X a 
He was his only joy, and hearts delight, 
Who ever did behold him in his fight. 
And as he made his father's heart moſt glad, 
He was ſole heir to all the father had; 
Who freely gave all things into his hand, 
And. made him ruler over every land, 


Wigs: 17+ 7+ 
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Deſigning ſtill to raiſe his dignity 0 
Above each earthly prince, or monarchy, _ 
And him intitle with a glorious name, 
Which none of all the heavenly hoſt dare . 
What glory i is there in each ſeraphim ! 
Yet muſt they all do homage unto him ; 75 
The cherubiins likewiſe muſt all ſubmit, 
And humbly worſhip at his royal feet 
With trembling reverence; for he doth bear 


The expreſs image of his father dear; 79 
And his majeſtic glory doth unfold, 

Too bright forꝰ any creature to behold, f 
Until transform'd into an heav'nly mould. 


The luſtre of his face, the lovelineſs 
Of compleat beauty, and of holineſs. | 
His perſonal ſweetneſs, and perfections rare, 85 
No tongue of men or angels can declare; | 
For *tis-recorded by unerring pen, 
He fairer was than all the ſons of men.” 
Which in its proper place will more appear: 

But mind at preſent what doth follow here. 90 

This mighty king, whoſe glories thus did ſhine, 

Had long on foot a very great deſign, 

Which was in marriage to diſpoſe this ſon, 
The bleſſed'ſt work that ever could be done: 
This ſecret then to him he does diſcloſe, 95 
And whom for him he had already choſe, 4 
Tells him the way, and means, whereby to bring 
About this ſtrange and moſt important thing; 
What he muſt do, and all things doth declare; 
To which the ſon doth n attentive ear, 100 


"Y ' 
23 pat 1 
| * W 
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Who never did his father diſobey, | 
Nor him diſpleaſe, would not in this ſay naß; 
But ſtraight way ſhew'd with joy and chearful mind 
He was that way himſelf long time incliw'd : 
For with a heav'nly ſmile he made reply,” © 105 | 
That creature is the jewel of mine eye. 
Great king of kings, thy- ſacred ſovereign will 


7 


With greateſt joy I'm ready to fulfil. * 
My heart's inflam'd with love, and will vo pain'd 
Till ſhe for my imbraces be obtain'd, 110. 


With ſecret tranſports long have 1 deſign's © 
That happy match in my eternal mind, 

To people with a new and holy race 

Th' immortal manſions of this glorious place. 
Such is the love which unto her I have, 115 
*Tis ſtrong as death, and laſts beyond the grave. 
Where'er ſhe be (for well T underſtand © 
She's ſpirited of late to a ſtrange land) . We 
Wing'd with love I'll ſearch the world about, 
And leave no place unſought to find her out. 1 20 
If any foe doth/captive her detain, * 
PI! be her reſcue, and knock off her chain: 

Or, if half-ftifled, ſhe in priſon lie, 

PI break the bars, and give her liberty. | 
J will refuſe no labor, nor no pain, 12 . 
Thee, deareſt ſoul! into my arms to gain. 
Such was this prince's love, and now 1 . 

We tell you who the object was of it. 

Within the limits of the holy land, EE 
Whoſe glory once ſhone forth on ey'ry n 130 . 
And near the borders of rare Havelah, 
Where creatures of euch Rin eſt bicads did'drawys 

B 3 Where 


CY 
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Where Piſon's ſtreams with Euphrates did meet; 

Where did abound all joy and comfort ſweet, 

Without the leaſt perplexity or woez 135 

Where bdellium and the onyx ſtone did grow ; 

Did a moſt choice and lovely garden lie, 

Renowned much for its antiquity : 

For ſacred ſtory has proclaim'd its name, 

And rais'd up trophies to-its laſting fame. 140 

Within that garden dwelt in ancient time 

A hand lovely creature in her prime, 

Mirror of beauty, and the world's chief glory, 
Whoſe rare compolure did out-vy all ftory: 144 

Fair as the lilly, ere rude hands have touch'd it; 

Or ſnow unfall'n, before the earth hath ſmutch it: 
The perfect ſt work which wond'ring heav'n could 

Of nature's; volume, bleſt epitome; | 
Her glorious, beauty, and admired: worth, 50 
What mortal tongue is able to ſet forth? 

True virtue was the object of her will, 

There was no ſtain in her, no feature ill, 

No ſcarr, nor blemiſh, ſeen in any part? 

Her judgment uncorrupt, and pure her heart? 155 
Her thoughts were noble, words moſt wiſe, not laviſſi; 
Her natural ſweetneſs was enough to raviſh | 
All that beheld her; from her ſparkling eye, 

A thouſand, charms, a thouſand. graces fly: 159 
No evil paſſion harbor d in her breaſt, ' 
Or with bold mutinies: diſturb'd her reſt; * J 
For what's not born, needs not be rapreſt. 

Her lineage noble, of ſuch bigh degree, 
Tae e * bgaſt , pedigree: 


A dowry 
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A dowry too ſhe had, a fair eſtate, 
Conferr'd upon her at an eaſy rate. 
In brief, in all endowments ſhe did ſhine, 
Stampt with his image, who is all divine: 
But that which moſt unto her bliſs did add, 
Was the great honor which ſometime ſhe had, 196 | 
Of the ſweet preſence of a glorious king, 
From whom alone true happineſs doth ſpring ; 
He oft declar'd her his grand favorite, 
And that with her was his endear'd delight: 
For precious love to her burn'd- in his heart: 275 
And nothing thought too dear for to-impart, 
Or unto her moſt freely to beſtow,, 
Of all the treaſures he had here below. + 4 
This was her ſtate at; firſt, non ean gain-ſay ; 
But then, mark what befel-her on-a day.. 180 
She did not long in this condition ſtand, | 
Before a curſed and moſt traiterous band 
Of rebels, ' whio-ſhook off allegianee, HEMT 
And gainſt their b'reign did bold: arms advances J 
Intic'd her to their party, and deſtroy'd ** 
All thoſe rare privileges ſne enjoy'd. 2 
Which grand offenee did ſo the king Alea 
That ſhe his wrath by ee ee eee 
Nor had ſhe any friend to ſpeak a word, 
To ſtay the tortures of the flaming ſword. 190 
No purpoſe twas, alas! for her to plead, | 
Why ſentence ſhould not againſt her proceed; 
Who well knew in her conſcience twas but right 
She ſhould thenceforth be baniſh'd-from his- ſight, 
And his moſt glorious face behold no more, 195 
As the with joy had ſeen it heretofore, 
B4 The 


| "T'was in her fallen ſtate he caſt his eye, 
Although he loved her from eternity. 


One minute after the appointed day, 
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The rightful ſentence paſſed, though ſevere, 


Which might ſtrixe dead the trembling ſoul to hear, | 
Exil'd ſhe was from him with fearful ire, 

And laid obnoxious to eternal fire: 2.00 
Furn' d out of all her glory with a curſe, N 


No ſtate of mortal creatures could be worſe. 

And now ſhe's forc'd to wander to and fro, 
Finding no reſt, nor knowing what to do. 

A foreign ſoil, alas ! ſhe muſt ſeek out, 205 
And where to hide herſelf ſhe looks about. * 


A wretched fugitive ſhe ſtraight became, 
A terror to herſelf, to all a ſhame, FH 


Yet this vile wretched creature, ſo forlorn, 


The ſubject of contempt and general wren 0 


She, ſhe's the object of this prince's love, 
She 'tis to-whom his warm affections move. 


$32 4 


Who wand'ring thus into a foreign land, 215 


Far off of him: he ſoon did underſtand La 


There was no other thing for him to do. 
But muſt a journey take, and thither go. 1 
If he'll accompliſh this his great deſign, 
Of making love,” a love that's moſt divine. 220 
The father now doth part with his dear e e 57 
Who's all on fire, and zealous to be gone: No 
And what though it a grievous journey bes 8 
Its bitterneſs he is reſolv'd to ſee. 
His high atchievements nothing ſhall prevent, 226 
His mind and purpoſe is ſo fully bent. | | 
That he in his on kingdom will not ſtay 


%. 


But 
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But that you may more fully yet diſcorer- f a9 | 


The matchleſs flames of this moſt m—__ lover, 
Permit us to preſent unto your vie, 91272 LA 


The court he left, the dungeon he went to:: 


The kingdom, where this en prince did 
dwell, 6 


All other countries vaſtly doth excel, 2 Hi 


Its glory ſplendid is and infinite, > 920 2B 235 1 
It cannot be beheld with gelliy ſight. RoWon S1'T *- 
Ten thouſand ſuns, ten thouſand times more wigs 


Than ours is, could never give ſuch: light. 5 
None ever there beheld a cloud, nor ſhallz 7 
Nor ever was there any night at all. 


No pain nor ſorrow there, nor no diſe aul T » 
No thirſt nor hunger there, do any Eon 10 


Nor any foes to ſeek their overthroẽẽ,, 244 
Diſturb their peace, or them in th” leat annoys 
Nor is there any devil to deſtroy. 3. 8 


And if one would that kingdom. aher 
There is no finding of one poor mn out.'r:: T 
No ſooner any ſuch do thither get. 10 ba 
But on their heads a glorious crown is ſet. n 
Congratulating angels round them wait, 
And cloth them all in long white e a 80 . 
They live in boundleſs bliſs, with ſuch content, 
It raiſes joy unto a raviſnhment. 
There's rivers too of pleaſures, fill'd tath?: brim, 25 5 
In which the prophets and apoſtles fwimi;## <1 
There beauty fadeth not, nor ſtreugth de Y 
ya ah * neee 1 
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No cold or heat did ever there diſpleſe 101 1 
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Impoſſible it is for chi to die, 
All there is Joys, and ſempiternal joys, . 
_ "Whoſe ſweetneſs neither gluts, nor fulneſs cloys.. 
Friends always by; for abſence is not known, 
Their loſs, or departure, none can bemoan. | 
Within the confines of this bliſsful land, 265 
There doth a ſpacious four-ſquare city ſtand, 
The nobleſt ſtructure tis that e er was-rais'd, 
By men admired, or by angels prais d. | 
The founder of it was a mighty king; 
Yet without hands twas built, amazing thing ! 270 
As for th' materials, which did it prepare 
From a good author this deſcription hear; 
The luke-warm blood of a dear lamb. being ſpilt, 
To rubjes turn'd; whereof its parts were built, 
_ © And what dropt down in a kind' gellied gore, 275 
© Became: rich-{aphier, and did pave her floor. 
© The brighter flames that from his eye-balls ray'd, 
© Grew chryſolites, whereof the walls were made. 
The milder glances ſparkled on the ground, 
© And groundſil'd every door with diamond: 280 
ut dying, darted upwards, and did fix 
A battlement of pureſt ſardonyx. | 
© Its-ftreets with burnifh'd: gold are paved round, 
Stars lie like pebbles ſcattered. on the ground. 
© Pearl mix'd with onyx, and nn: 285 
Phe citizens do always tread upon.” 
Here he with's father in great ſtate did fit, | 
Whilſt millions bow'd themſelves unto his feet. 
Here twas he kept his court, here was his throne, 
From kunde through all the world his glory none, 290 
And 


1 
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And if ought could unto his eme eee 
Hark what a rich retinue there he had. 
The ſervants kept of very high degree, 
Who did bow down: to him continually, 
Though-they were —— 295 
Than-proudeſt of the roman monarchy ; | 
And mighty great. in- power too 22 

If one alone did no leſs number ſlay 2840 
Than neat two hundred thouſand in one i 
Of valiant ſoldiers, trained up to fignt. = 
Theſe troops ſtill ready ſtood at his een 

To exeeute his will in every land. 

Of them hed an innumerable hoſt, | 
Thoughiſame ef. them — eng lef27 
Yet the ſeledted! number millions were. wy 
Who ſtill to him de true allegiance: bear: 
Frue love and zeal burn d in their breaſts lk fires | 
To do bis will's their buſineſs and deſiree 2 
"Tis his great int'reſt which they wholly mind, = 
Aiding his friends, whoſe welfare * 10 N 1 
And likewiſe evermore to fruſtrate thaſe, A 3 
Wha did their prince's ſovereignty oppoſe.. = 
Their nature's quick and clear, older | 
Creatures tos pure for mortals grofſer fight. 2 
And if we ſhall conſider well their ** % 44 
Meer empty nothings art all Ning e tb earth, | "2 
When toi theſe ſervants they compared os 
So much, excels their glorious. dignity... 
What of their ſovereign-lord then ſnall wo * 
On whom they do attend both night and day ? 320 
When they before his dazling throne appear, 
Their heay*nly faces ſtraightway cover'd ane: 
Nie As 
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As if not able on his face to look ; 
Or elſe with Rn —_ r 


Such, fuch his court ach bis nne wels; 425 5 
Who eould with this great prince of light compare ? 
Oh what celeſtial glory didſt thou leave, 
Almoſt beyond man's credence to believe! 
That thou ſhould'ſt thus thy father's houſe forſake, 
And ſuch a tedious diſmal journey make! 330 
Could not that charming melody above, 1 
Allure thy thoughts, and hinder thy remove? 0 
Oh no ! there's nothing can retard thy love. 
Hark how the glorious ſeraphims do ſing, 
Whoſe warbling notes do make the heavens age 335 | 
What mortals ever did ſuch muſic hear? 
Spirits made perfect, are quite raviſh'd there. 
Oh! how they liſten whilſt the ſtrains riſe higher, 
And joining gladly with th' all- charming choir, 
Sing forth aloud, inſpired with his er e 
All glory, glory, glory, to his name. 
One ſtrain of this celeſtial harmony, 
Could mortals hear, they ſoon would Aber 2977 5 
They ſtraight would ſhake off all their carnal ſhackles, 
And quit theſe dull and lothſome tabernacles; 345 
Like tow'ring larks, ſtill upwards would they _— 
And raviſhed, waytd: think of earth no more: 
Or like to herds of cattle, great and ſmall., 
They'd leave theif feedings, and run thither all. 
But yet could not this lovely paradiſe, 350 
Fheſe'honors, or this melody intice ir 
The love- ſick prince unto a longer ſtay, 
So much he longed for the marriage hem t 
f Nothing 


. 
l * 
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Nothing could his deſign divert, or move 


So conſtant was he in his royal love 355 


His travels next will you be pleas'd to hear 
Which raiſes wonder in me to declarmee. 
Ten thouſand millions, and ten thouſand more 
Of angel-meaſur'd leagues from th' eaſtern ſhore: 


Of dunghil earth this glorious prince did come. 360 


Did ever lover go ſo far from home 44 1 
To ſeek a ſpouſe? what brave heroic ſpirit. - 8 17 5 
That e' er did love of vertuous princeſs s merit, 
Would not have found his trembling; heart to pede 
So vaſt an enterpriſe to undertake z * _ 3⁰5 
Such dangers to expoſe himſelf unto, 
Such pleaſure, and ſuch glory to fore-go? / 

But ſome 'tie like m eee 
Unto what parts or region did he ſteer? 
Or whither did he travel, whither go? 
A very needful thing for all to know. | 
Was't to ſome Goſhen land of precious light? [ 


Or into ſome Elyſian fields, which might | 
With boundleſs pleaſures thither him invite? 2 
Was it a kingdom ſomewhat like his .] 375 
For bliſs and glory? or what kind of one T 
Was this ſtrange land, to which this lover went, 
To find the ſoul forc'd into baniſhment? 
Alas dear firs | this may you till amaze, 


As far as darkneſs differs from the light, | 
Or doleſome earth falls ſhort of heaven fo bright; 
As heavens higher are than earth or ſeas, | * 

A thouſand times ten thouſand of eta ; 


And to a higher pitch your wonder raiſe, _ 380 


8. 
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So far that place here this ſweet prince did dwell 385 
Ihe other (to which he travell'd) did eco: 
As that tranſcends for lovelinefs moſt rare, 

So this in wickedneſs exceeds eompare. 
Egypt Was once a dark and — 


Wien nd one could behold his brother's face. 300 


Though there the ſacred ſtories plainly telt, 

The darkneſs was fo great, it might be felt. 

Yet was that but a figure, you muſt know, 

Of the black horror of this land of woe, 

Whither the wretched wand'ring foul was gone, 395 

And whence her lover now muſt fetch her home : 

It was indeed an howling wilderneſs, 

A region of deſpair, and all diſtreſs : 

Where dragons, wolves, lions, and ravenous beaſts 

Had their cloſe dens, and birds of — 2 - 

Beſides, throughout the ruinated land, 

A black and fearful king had great command, 

Who had revolted many years before | 

From his liege lord, and to him ſince has bore 

Moſt eruel ſpight and curs'd malignity, 405 

Aſſuming to himſelf the ſovereignty : 

The greateſt uſurper that &'er being had; 

Sylla, hor Nero never were ſo bad. 

For tis well known he was the original fire 

Of tyrants all, and taught them to aſpire; 410 

Ambitious through the world to ſpread his arms, 

He fill'd the earth with blood and fad alarms - 

And like a ravenous lion rang'd about 

To ſeek his prey, and find new conqueſts out : 

Full of fate policies, and fubtil wile 415 

Where force attempts in vain, his fraud beguiles. 
| Moſt 
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And yet the fools, beſotted to his ſway, 
Court their ee 2 blindly obey. 
And ſuch as were his ofipting; great and final, 

He was reſolv'd to be reveng'd upon, 1 

And them for to deſtroy ere he had done, 
From whence his name was call'd Apollyon. # 

A name which doth his nature full expreſs, © * 5 
And you of him thereby may d aq % 

| This greedy dragon, hungry of his prey, 

With wide; ſtreteb' d jaws ſtood waiting OE 4 | 
When this dear prince ſhould come; nay, for the hour, 
That fo he might him inftantly devour. 4230 
Oh tyrant love ! doſt thou no pity take! © 
Wilt thou the Phoenix of both worlds thus make 
A prey to ſuch a fiend, who by fome ſnare 
Hopes to entrap this long expected heir, | 
And then to take poſſeflion, and alone 435 
Rule on an undiſturbed heliſh throne? 

See how the troops of his infernal power 
Combine, this facred perſon to devgur, _ 
Needs muſt that be a fad and diſmal land, 439 
Where this damn'd monſter had ſo great command. 
What prince would come from ſuch a mount of bliſs, 
Unto a cave where poiſonous ſerpents hiſs ? 

Come from his father's boſom where he lay, 

To be the wolyes and dragons chiefeſt prey? 

To leave his glorious robes and cloth of gold, 445 
And clothed be with rags and garments old? ; 
From ruling men and devils, now to be 
Tempted by both of them, ſcarce ever free ? 


Moſt cruel to thaſe flaves he can betray, © 1 
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To leave a paradiſe of all delicht, 2 
And come into a land as black as bas, , 450 
A glorious crown and laingdom to Calne: ; 
That he his bed might on a dunghil make? 4 


,  Tojleayeia ſweet and quiet habitation, | 
To come into a rude diſtracted nation? 


Where wars, blood, and miſeries abound, 45 5 

Where.neither truth, nor faith, nor peace is found ? 

75 leave his friends, ho loved him moſt dear, 
0 dwell with ſuch as mortal hatred bear 

To him, and to his bleſſed father, ene 

All ſuch as do for them moſt faithful tand? 460 

To come ſo many millions of long miles | 


Jo be involy'd.in troubles and fad broils? - 
And all th for a creat ture poor and vile, « ary 


A traiterous vagabond, and in exile? -  _ 
Yea, one that ſtill remain d a ſtubborn ſoe, 465 
Hating both him and his bleſt father too? 


9 Who ponders all in ecſtaſy, can't miſs 5 N 


To cry out, Oh ! what manner of love is this ? 
Sure this is love that may our ſouls amaze, - 1 
And: to the height our wond' ring ſpirits raiſe, 0 


In grateful hymns to celebrate its praiſe. 
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 Shrwing what entertainment the prince of light: met with 
at his firfl arraual. How there being no room for 
him in the inn, he was forced to lie in the flable, and 
make his bed in the manger: As alſo how he having 
laid aſide his glorious and princely robes, was nat 


known by the people orb] e | 


lronged and 2 e them. 


WAKE my muſe! Idee r come; 

Go and attend him, view the very room 
Where he at firſt doth lodge: ſee how they treat 
A king, whoſe pow'r is ſd exceeding great. y 77 
Much rumour of his coming, IL am told. C 
Was ſpread abroad amongſt them. there of old, 
And many waiting for him, long'd t& fee 
What kind of king and perſon he ſhould be. | 
Ohl what proviſion now to entertain | 


Him did they make ? my foul's in grievous pain 10 


To hear of this. Doth not the trumpet ſound, 
And joy and melody ſweetly abound _- 

I'th' hearts of all, who heard of this good news ? 
How did they carry't to him, or how uſe "0 


This lovely one, whom angels do adore, 1 $ 


And glorious ſeraphims fall down before? 

Ah ! how methinks ſhould they now look about 

Some curious ftately ſtructure to find out, 

Some prince's palace for his reſidence, | 

Or ftrong fair caſtle for his ſafe defence : 20 
"as Don's 
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Don't people leap for joy, whilſt angels ſing, 
To welcome in their long expected king ? 

Do not the conduits through all ſtreets combine; 
Inſtead of water wholly to run wine? | 
Do not great ſwarms of people bout him fly, 25 
Like to ſome ſtrange and glorious prodigy ? 

What doſt thou ſay, my muſe, art wholly mute? 
Doth this not with thy preſent purpoſe ſuit ? 
Ah! yes, it does, but how ſhall't be expreſt, 

The grief that ſeizes on my panting breaſt 1 
My heart into a trembling fit doth fall, 

To think how he contemned was of all. 

The ſavage monſters did this prince rejeck, 

And treat him with affronts and diſreſpect: | 
When he for them had taken all this pain, 35 
| They neither would him know nor entertain: 

The very inn, where firſt he went to lie, 
For to vouchſafe him lodging did deny. 
No room, alas ! had they; but if twere fo 
He would be there, to th* ſtable he muſt go. 40 
To th' ſtable then goes he contentedly, „ 
Without the leaſt reflection or reply. 

- "The filly aſs, and laboring ox muſt be 
Companions now to facred royalty; | | 
Expos d by greater brutes, he muff, alas! 45 ! 


Take up with the dull ox, and painful aſs, 

Who their great maker and preſerver was; 

And in the manger's forc'd to make his bed, 
Without one pillow to ſupport his head. 


Let heav'n aſtoniſh'd, earth amazed be 5o 
At this ungrateful inhumanity: 
* 1 | ">a Let 
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Let ſeas riſe up in heaps, and after quitt 
Their courſe, theſe barbarous people wo alight... LEE 
Oh! what a mighty condeſcention's here! | 
What ſtory may with this, with this compare? 55 
Is this the entertainment they afford!- ! 
And this a palace for ſo great à lord! it bak 
Ls this eee Eat 1 
Do they him to a filthy ſtable fend? - R I 
Is that a chamber ſuiting his degree! 245600 
Or fit the er ſhould allotted be, 962” e 
For him to lay his glorious body in, 

(Of whom the prophet faith, be knew: no ant!) 
W hoſe footſtoolꝰs earth, and ee mee leg be. 22 
What ne'er a better bed for ſuch an one! 657 


That has ſo vaſt a journey undertook z 
And for their ſakes ſuch glory too forſook?-- 


Is this great prince with ſuch mean lodging pleas 45 

So that he may of love-fick pains: be — 

O what a lover's this! Almighty love! 0 

How potently doſt thou affeQtions move:? / 

What ſhall a prince be thus o'ercome. by — 

And brought into contempt-to this degree! 

Sure this may melt an heart of hardeſt tone, 

When tis confider'd well and thongs pt . 5 

But no leſs worthy note is it to hear 

The manner how this ſpvereign did appear... N 

Was it in pomp and outward ſplendor bright? 

Which doth the ſenſual heart of man invite, 

Fo caſt a view, and deep reſpect to ſhow; .._ — 

As unto wake monarchs here they do: 5 
. e .C * 12 23 0 Ae 
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Like to a prinee, or like himſelf, did he | 
His beanis diſplay that ev'ry eye might ſee. + Þ { 
In his bleſt face moſt radiant majeſty ?? 3 
No, no; ſo far was he from being proud, 35 
That he thought fit his glories all to ſhroud; | L 
And, like the ſun, invelop'd in a cloud, 
Did vail his heav'nly luſtre, would not make 
Himſelf of reputation, ſor the ſake - 
Of that poor ſoul he came for to ſeek out: 90 
He ſaw twas good, chat he might work about, | 
His bleſt deſign, himſelf thus to deny, 5 

And ſhew a pattern of humility. 
His glorious robes he freely did lay off, | 
Tho' thereby made the object of mens ſcoff, 95 
Who viewing his deſpiſed mean aondition 
Welcom'd him with contempt, ſcorn, and derifion : 
For twas i'th* form of a poor ſervant he | 
Appear'd to all, the very low'ſt degree, 
Which amongſt all the ſons of Adam are: 100 
And doth e e eee as oct 
The people of that country too I find 
To groſs miſtakes ſo readily inclinꝰd, ; 
They judg'd him a poor carpenter's ſon born, 
And ſtigmatiz d him with it in great ſoorn, 105 
Nay, ſome affirm he worked at the trade, 
For which they did him mightily. upbraid. 
However this we muſt to all prockim,' 
He that all ric nes had, moſt poor became; 
That ſo the ſoul through his fad poverty 
Might be enriched to eternity. 

The foxes of the earth; and birds of th' air 
- Had more, alas, than fell unto his ſhare. 
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In Pele de one; ic malie tia ether (ds 1. : 
But he, —— us ä 
Not one poor cottage had this precious King, 5 
Although the rightful heir r 929 © 

The meaneſt man almoſt of Adam's ra T 
Seem'd to be in as good, nay better caſe. 
Reſpecting outward wealth and glory here; 120 

Thoſe things no price in his aſfections bear. 
Silver and gold, — egy = gods, 
He knew tb be but mote reſned clods + . 
Of chat fame earthy: which — rate 
Ripe by a ſun, ſcarce fit to be his ſhade. 125 

No money, doubtleſs, had this prince at all 

In purſe or coffer: for, when ſome did call 

For Czfar's tribute, then, behold, muſt he 

Diſpatch in haſte a ſervant to the ſea 

In an uncertain &ſh's mouth to ſpy by - 139 

A piece of coin {oh wondrous treaſury !) * 
With which he ſtraight did Czſar's tribute pay, 1 
{ Tho' ſmall engagement on the children lay) | 
Rather than he'll be diſobedient thought, 

To raiſe the tax, a miracle is wrought. 135. 

But here tis like fome may deſire to know 

The cauſe why he abas'd himſelf fo low? 
"The anſwer to which query's very plain; 

His errand fo requir'd, if he'd obtain * 
The ſoul, for whom his country he did leave, 140 | 


He of his glory muſt himſelf bereave. | 4 
Twas love that brought him into this diſguiſe, | 
To come incognito to haughty eyes, 

To lay afide awhile his robes of ſtate, 

And thus in pilgrim's weeds upon her wait: 145 

C 3 Without 
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Without this form aſſum'd, theſe rags put on, 
The mighty work could never have been done. 
She grow ling lay below, unable quite 

Once n his glorious fight. To ot: 
Therefore muſt he a garb ſuitable take 150 
M To raiſe her up, and his dear conſort make; 
He muſt deſcend, that ſhe might mount e 
And join in a fit intereourſe of love. 

| 4 So the kind ſun- beams do the dunghill © „lie 

| That it to heaven may exhalations yield, 155 
5 Wich pregnant ſhow'rs to fertilize the field. 
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e 
3 how udin*the avid? of the e bo 46s, 
| the vice-roy of that country contrived in a barbarous 
manner to take away his life. And of the "horrid 
maſſacre that fell out upon it in the town of Bethlehem. 
And how the prince eſcaped and fled into Egypt. Alſo 
diſcovering how the creature he came to be a ſuitor to, 
was preingaged by the black king to the monſter of 
deformity, a baſtard of his own begetting, called tuft. 
And of the great and fearful battle that fell out be-. 
tween the prince of light, .and Apollyon prince of 
darkneſs, and how Apollyon was overcome ; ond, after 
three amazing RCOUMLET 'S, forced" fo . 


* 7 
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Hough goodneſs -ftill's oppos'd ws envious hate, 
Virtue, like palms, thrives by th* oppreſſing 

Our prince's welcome is in part expreſt, al 
But what enſues is worſe than all the yell. 
Of his ſad uſage further I'II declare, 1 
And the curs'd cruel foes he met With there. ge þ 
No ſooner flutt ring fame the news had told 
Of his arrive; and that ſome ſeers of old 
Heralds of fate, proclaim'd him on record 
To be z high-born prince, and mighty lord: 10 
But preſently the vice-roy of that land © 
Was fill'd with indignation on each hand; 
Fearing, tis like, he might oppoſed be, 
Or much diminiſh'd in his dignity; 1 | 
That this great ſtranger might aſſume his crown, is 
Or quite eclipſe his periſhing many FE 
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For when the ſun doth riſe and ſhine fo clear 

The moon and ftars do all ftraight diſappear. * 

Not knowing what ſtrange evils might ariſe; 

He therefore did a bloody plot deviſe. 20 

Such was his rage and undeſerved ſpite, 

He needs would butcher this ſweet lamb of light; 

Who though to none he thought one dram ** ill, 

Yet he reſolves his precious blood to ſpill: 

But failing of one treacherous deſign, 38 

He and his gang do in a worſe combine: 

; Which was by ſtrict inquiries for to hear, 

When this bright ſtar did firſt to men ER 

That fo he might exactly know the day 

When he arriv'd, and in a manger lay. 30 

Which known, to make all ſure he ſtraight contrives 

Jo ſacrifice a thouſand harmleſs lives, 5 
And kill che males, yea, every one of them 

Which had been born in famous Bethlehem, 

From two years old or under, ever fince 35 

The late prediction of this new- born prince. 

Judging this way, tis like, might be the beſt 

To cut off him, unknown, amongſt the reſt. 

Which horrid maſſacre he brought to paſs, 

And one more bloody ſure there never was: 40 

If circumſtances were but weighed well 

Both what they were, and why that day they fell 

On the poor babes; they no compaſſion have, 

But hurl them from the cradle to the grave. 

| The weeping mothers rais'd a ſwelling flood 45 

Of their own tears, mixt with their childrens blood; 

In every ftreet are heard moſt diſmal cries, | PE 

Bewailing thoſe untimely obſequies: . 
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As had been propheſied long before, k 
By Rachel's moans, refuſing to give o'er; 50 
She ſighs, and weeps, and has no comfort got, 
Becauſe her Hopeful children now are nut. 
Great was the ſlaughter; yet their hopes were croſt, 
The precious prey theſe raging blood-hounds loſt: 
For the prince of peace had notice of this thing, 55 
And fled to Egypt from this wrathful king; 
And there remaining gtaciouſly Was fed, 

Until this ſavage murderer was dead. 

And when he heard what had that wretch befel, 
He haſten'd back to th' land of Ifrael. 60 
But news being brought of Archilaus 8 LEO». | 
Soon found it needful to remove | 

So being warn'd of God, to Galles 
He turn'd aſide; and there at preſent we 
Shall leave him, whilſt we may more fully War d 
The great deſign of this his coming there, 1th 
Some poſſibly may ſay, was't not to take f 
Unto himſelf a kingdom, and To make 
Himſelf renowned, great, and very high, 
Above each prince and earthly TR => 70 
Was't not to take the crowns of every.king, 
And all their glory to the duſt to bring, 

To ſet their diadems on his on head. * 
That fo the nations might be better led? 
Was t not to take revenge upon his, foes,... _ 
And grind to powder all that him oppoſe? . 45 
Was it not to commence his glorious reign, 7 
That fo be might the pride of nations in? 
Herod, "rs like, as you before did hear, 79 
Such things might dream, and it might vainly fear: 
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But wholly groundleſs: for alas ! he came 
Not as a king to puniſh, but a lamb, 
To offer up in facrifice his life, 

To put an end to all tormenting ſtrife, 
And only gain a poor, but long-for wife. 85 
His ſole deſign, I told you, it was love, 

vas that alone which brought him from above, 
Theſe hardſhips, and theſe pains to undergo, 
And many more, which yet we have to ſhow: 
For theſe are nothing, in compariſon 90 
Of thoſe which muſt be told ere we have done, 

He in thoſe parts had been but thirty year, 

And little had he done that we can hear 

2 About obtaining of the creature's love, 

= But glorioully did then the matter move, 95 

« | Unto the ſoul, who little did it mind, 

For ſhe, alas, was otherwiſe inclin'd: 

For the black king that bad uſurp'd that land 

An ill-ſhap'd baſtard had, of proud command, | 

Whom having dreſt up in much gallantry, 100 

He did appear ſo pleaſant in her eye, | 

That he before had her affections won, 

And in her heart eſtabliſhed his throne; 

Though he deſign'd no leſs than to betray _ 

And i muſe her in a perfidious way: 105 

Of which the filly foul was not aware, e, 

But fondly blind could not diſcern the ſnare. 

Too le, alas, to many now a-days, 

Whom fawning words and flattery betrays. 

This imp of darkneſs, and firſt-born of hell 110 

2 d by . and a curſed ſpell, 
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Like a briſk gawdy gallant now appears, 
And ſtill falſe locks, and borrow'd ing . 
Then boldly ſets upon her, and with ſtrong 
And ſweet⸗- lip dirhetorie of -2; courtly tongue _ 
Salutes her ears, and doth each way diſcoyer 
The amorous language of a wanton lover. 
He ſmiles, he toys, and now and Daa. 
Imperious glances from his luſtful ee; 
Adorns her orient neck with pearly chatms, 
And with rich bracelets decks her ivory — * 
Boaſts the extent of his imperial power, 
And offers wealth and worldly pleaſure to EP 
Jocund he ſeem' d, and full of ſprightly Wirth,! | 
And, the. poor ſoul never inquir d his birth, | 125 
She lik'd quis face, but dream d not of the dart 
Wherewith he waited to transſix her heart. 
There i is no fae-to ſuch a Dalilab; wel Moe +, 2 ö 
As pretends love, yet ready is to dra, 
The poiſonous ſpear, and with a treacherous 18 
Bereaves the ſoul of everlaſting blis. 
If you would know this treacherous monſter's name 
(As you before have heard from, whence. he * 
Tis he by whom thouſands deceiy'd have been, 
Heaven's foe, and Satan's curs'd offspring, uy 13s | 
A violater of all righteous laws 
And one that ſtill to all, nackeagneſs aas ord 15 
n of whoredoms,! perjilries,- diſorders,. : 
Thefts, rap hrs, ibloed, idolatries, n 
From whom all plagues, and all diſcaſes flow! 12 
And death itlelf to him his he'ng. doth owe. 
This monſter of pollution, the undene os 1 
Poor foul too long had been enamour'd on; 1 
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And by the craft his ſire Apollyon lent, 

Doubted not to obtain her full conſent. | 145 

But when Apollyoni ſaw this prince of peace, 

His wrathful ſpight againſt him did increaſe : = 

So brave a rival he could net endure,” 

But ſought all means his ruin to procure. 

Shall I, faith he, thus loſe my hop'd-for prey; I 0 

See my deſigns all blaſted in one diy, Ba 

WhiclsViave eee, 

With deepeſt policy, hogs? DHA. 

My utmoſt firaagems I firſt will try, 200K. 

And rather on the very ſpot I'll dye. 35 

Thus helliſhly reſoly'd; he does prepage 
Straight to commence the bold and impious wary 
And e | 
A fight fo fierce no eye had ever ſeen, wi 
Nor ſhall hereafter &er behold again. -x66 | 
But firſt be pleta'd'ts — | 
„ e FOE 15 
The firſt a perſon ef eeleſtial race, 1 
Lovely his Thape, inbffable his face; 40. 
THe frown with which ze gruen the deutet deut 
All fnilles of hurtan beauty did tranſcend: 
His head's with glory arm'd, and his firong hand 
No power of earth er ben can Jong withftand, - 

He heads the mighty beſts in heav'n above, uh. 
„ 0 20 "x70 

* 9p I nn wes 1 

With no one for-oourage may compare, 

They are afl thoſen ten, and clothed n 

Ah! to bekold chem what a lovel 
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Is it! And yet more grave and lovely far 175 
To join and make one in this holy war. 1 429 


The other was a king of OY H - 
But very grim and ghaſtly to behold;;-- 1115 2 
Great was his power, yet his garb did ſhow- : 

Sad ſymptoms of a former overthrow: 13% 


But now recruited with 2 numerous train, 
Arm'd with deſpair, he tempts his fate again. 
Under his banner the black regiments fight, 
And all the wicked troops which hate the light: b 
His voluntiers are ſpread from north to ſouth, 1 
And flaming ſulphur belches from his mouth. 
Such was the grand importance of their fight, 

It did all eyes on earth and heaven invite ' 
To be ſpectators, and attention lend: re _ 
So much did ne'er on any field depend; 190 
No not Pharſalia's plains, where Cæſar fought, 
And the world's empire at one conqueſt caught. 
Alas, the iſſue of that famous fray, 

May not compare with this more fatal day. 194 
Should the black monſtrous tyrant prince prevail, 
The hearts and hopes of all mankind muſt fail: , 
But above all, ſhe who caus'd their conteſt 
Would be more miferable than all the reſts 


| She, ſhe, poor ſoul! for ever were undene, - 
200 > 


And never would have help from any one; 
Twas for her ſake alone the war begun. 

Some fabulous writers tell a wond'rous Ag 
And give I know not what St. George the glory, 
Of reſcuing bravely a diſtreſſed maid, 

From a ſtrange dragon, by his generous aid. 205 
This 


* 
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This I am ſure our bleſſed captain fought .  * 
With a fierce dragon, and ſalvation wrought -| 
For her, who elſe had been devoured quite 
By that old ſerpent's ſubtlety and ſpi gat. 
But now tis: time their combat to diſplay, 210 
Behold the warriors ready in array. I bes 
Apollyon well ſtor' d with crafty wit | 
Long time had waited for a ſeaſon fit, ap 
That ſo he might ſome great advantage get. a 
And knowing well the prince of light had faſted 21 5 
Full forty days, then preſently he hafted' - © 
Too give him battle, and a challenge makes, 
Which no lefs cheerfully Chriſt undertakes. 
The king of darkneſs the firſt onſet gave, ' '+ | 
Thinking his foe to ſtartle, or out-brave: 220 
He flung at him a very cruel dart. | 
And aim'd to hit him juft upon the heart. 
He'd have him doubt or queſtion, if *twere ſo, 
Whether he were the ſon of God or no? | 
But the bleſs'd Lord did uſe his ſword ſo well, 22 5 
That down the others weapon ftraightway fell: 
It made him reel, and forc'd him back to ſtand,.. ' 
And beat his lance at once out of his hand. 
At which this diſappointed wrathful king 229 
Doth gnafh his threatning teeth, and ſhews his ſting 
Is mad and foams, and fain the dog would bite: 
He ſwells like to a toad, enough to fright _ 
A mortal man on him to caſt an eye, 
And then breaks out with fad and bideous ery. 


* 1 
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Ae King of Darkneſs, ＋ | 


Shall T be foiled thus? or thus give ofer,” | \ 23s 
Whom never any could yet ftand before; ih 4. 
Have not the mighty fallen by my hand, ld n 
Enforc'd to yield to me in every land ? 8 bs 
Whole kingdoms have ſubmitted to my roles 
If once I'm mov'd, millions I can devour. 240 
Nay, with one ſtroke, thou very well doſt Know. 
LI all the world at once did overthrow. _ 
My very name is frightful unto all, 

Who trembling fly, if I upon them fall. 
My voice is like unto a mighty thunder; 9 
And with a word I keep the nations under, | 
See how they faint; and ſhrink, and ſhriek for fear, 
If of my coming once they do but hear: 
They quiver all, and like a leaf do ſhake, 45 
And dare not ſtand when J approaches make. 2 50 
Beſides all this, much more I have to boaſt 
Which of the champions of thy earthly hoſt 
Have I not overcome, and put to flight? _ + 
None able ever were with me to fight. 
Noah that ſervant, holy, juſt, of thine, 255 
I did o'ercome by th' juice of his own vine: 
And righteous Eot I next may reckon up, | 
A trophy unto my victorious cup, 02” 0 
Whereby he into inceſt fell two times: ns 
And theſe thou knoweſt are no inferior crimes. ibs 
Thy Jacob too, tho' he could wreſtle well, | 

Yet by my arm moſt grievouſly he fel: 

And Fl likewiſe did his moſt zealous mother: 

By! lies T made him to ſupplant his brother. 


Jaa 
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Joſeph for thee, altho' he was ſincere, 265 
I quickly taught by Pharaoh's life to ſwear. 
And Judah, from how loins thou doſt proceed, 
I worſted. much, do but the tory read, 
Moſes himſelf, thy captain general, 
= By me mona ſhrewd and diſmal fall, 270 
He Altho ſo meek, when I did him engage, 
y I mov'd him into paſſion and great rage, 
By which I did ſo vex bis troubled mind, 
That he could not the land of prompt find, | 
Sampſon was very ſtrong, I know, yet he 275 
Was overcome by Dalilah and me. | 
And David, tho' a king, and moſt devout, _ 
| 'Suſtain'd by me almoſt 2 total rout ; $a 
Altho he flew a lion and a bear, 
And my Goliah likewiſe would not ſpare, 289 
But with his fling that champion did dfiroy, 
Who did the camp of Ifrael annoy ;. 
For all theſe mighty acts, when ones | came = 
To try his ſtrength, I brought him unto ſhame: 
The people numb'red, and his God forſaken, 285 
By adult'ry and murder over-taken. 
And Solomon, 2 mighty king and wiſe, 
Did I by force and ſubtlety ſurpriſe; ; 
I planted for him ſuch a — net, 


As ſoon intangled his unwary feet; 5 290 
Strange womens charms withdrew his heart from thee 
Jo doting luſt, and curs'd id 


= The time would fail me, ſhould, aber al 

1 7 Fhe noble worthies I have caus' d to fall. ts 
3 Ne'er any yet upon the earth did dwell, 295 
But by my conꝗᷓ ring ſword they vanquiſh d fell. 


©. 
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And think'ſt thou, man, that I to thee will yield, 
When fluſh'd with victories, baſely quit the field. 
Miſtake not thus, I'll have the other blow, 

I want no ſtrength nor courage thou ſhalt know. 300 


PRT E of Light. 


Thy pride, Apollyon, and thy helliſh rage, 
Long ſince thy utter downfal did preſage. 
Vain are thy boaſts, theſe rants no good will do, 
1 know. thou art a cowardly bragging foe. 
Forbear with lies my ſervants to condemn, 305 
Twere only foils, not falls, thou gaveſt them. 
Lurking in ſecret, thou didſt treacherouſſj 
At unawares ſometimes upon them fly; | 
But rallying ſtraight they did renew the fight, 
Quench'd all thy darts, and ſoon put thee to flight: 310 | 
And now beyond thy reach, in full renown, - 
For their reward, enjoy an endleſs crown. 
And though on ſome thou haſt preyail'd too N 
With me thou art unable to wage war. 
'Tis for their ſakes that forth my wrath is fpread;/ 375 
Thou bruis'd their heels, but I will bruiſe thy head. 
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Stop there, I pray, let's try the other bout, 
And ſee if thou canſt me ſo quickly rout. 
I am reſolv'd my utmoſt force to try, _ 
For all my hopes I find at ſtake do lye: 340 
E're I'll be baffled thus, and loſe my prey, 
Upon thy back til! ſharper ſtrokes I'II lay. 


D PZIN es 


- — — —— 


5 And thou ans fain have her be damned too. 7 
But 


PRINCE of Light. 
What is the cauſe thou art ſo furious now, 


TI thus on me doſt bend thy brazen brow ? 


What is thy fear? why doſt thou rage? or why 325 
Doſt tremble thus, and look ſo gaſhfully ? 

Why doth thy fading colour come and go? 
ORs” helliſh fiend! what I command thee, do. . 


APO L'LY O M. 


Great reaſon's for't; 1 partly underſtand 
The cauſe why thou art come into this land: 339 
And having found what thy intentions are, 
Needs muſt the ſame me terrify and ſcare, 
I do perceive what did thee chiefly move 
To leave the glory which thou hadſt above; 
Twas love that thou didſt to a creature bear, 335 
Which unto me in truth is very dear; 
And I will make my glittering ſpear to bend, 
E're I to thee in this will condeſcend; 


| Before I will her loſe, I'll tear and roar, 


And all infernal pow'rs I will implore, 340 
That J aſſiſtance of them may obtain, | 
Againſt a. foe I do ſo much diſdain. 


PRIN cE of Light. 


But why ſhould this ſtir up thy helliſh rage, 
If I in love am moved to engage 
The precious foul, and her betroth to me, 345 
What wrong can that, vile monſter, do to thee? 
Thy horrid pride hath wrought thy overthrow, 
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And I to him moſt true affections bear: 


Chap. 3. A Divine POE A, 385 


But know this match in heaven's made, and thy hand 
Cannot prevent nor break this ſacred band. 350 


Ar Ol ILT ON. 


She's preengag d to one, whom [I do love, 
And I concern'd am; for twas I did move 
The queſtion to her, did firſt the contract make, 
And I'm reſolv'd ſhe never ſhall it break. 


The party too is mine own offspring dear, 355 


And reaſon there is for't, twas he alone | 
Founded my kingdom, and firft rais'd my throne, 
'Tis he who every where doth for me ſtand, 
Yea, and maintains my cauſe in every land. 
My ſubjects he brings in both great and ſmall; 
Without his aid ſoon would my kingdom fall. 
And if this contract ſhould be broke, I ſee 
But little ſervice more can he do me, 

Blame me not therefore, if I grow enrag'd, 36g 
And thus in furious battle am engag d. 


PxiNce of Light. 


Thou canſt not hide from me thy curſt deſign, 
Moſt horrid hatred is that love of thine, 
Thou ſeek'ſt her life, her blood, nought elſe will do, 
But her moſt deſperate final overthrow. 370 
I likewiſe ſee how the ſaid game is laid, 
How ſhe by treach'rous loves to Sin's betray'd: 
But I that league reſolve to break aſunder, 


360 


1 


Diſſolve your charms, and quicklybring thee under, & 
Altho' I know thou art a ſon of thunder, 375 
Tf ag; F'y 
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PI ſpoil all your deſigns, and make appear 
That only I that Soul do love moſt dear. 
I'll fpill my deareſt blood upon the ground, 
But your infernal plots I will confound. 
I am her friend, and will ſo faithful prove, 380 
That all ſhall ſay I'm worthy of her love. | 
My life is in my hand, I'll lay it down 
Ere ſhe ſhall miſs of the eternal crown. 
Thou damned art, and wouldſt, I fully know, 
Bring her into the ſame eternal woe : 38 5 
But know, vile fiend, tis more than thou canſt do, 
Unleſs thou canſt this day prevail o'er me, 
Thoſe dreadful torments ſhe ſhall never ſee. 
At this Apollyon's parched lips did quiver, 
Theſe words, like darts, ſtruck thro” his heart and 
liver, 390 
He gnaw'd his very tongue for pain nd woe, 
And ſtamp'd, and foam'd, and knew not what to do, 
Till e're a while, like to a lion bold, 
Upon his ſpear he furiouſly takes hold, 
And doth the ſecond time the Lord engage, 395 
With greater violence and fiercer rage. 
As when loud thunder roars, and rends the ſky, 
Or murdering canons let their bullets fly: 
So did he cauſe as *twere the earth to quake, 
When he at him the ſecond time did make; 400 
And by the force of his permitted power, 
Snatches him up, as if he would devour 
Him, like the prey which hungry lions eat; 
But not prevailing, down he did him ſet 
Upon. a pinnacle o'th* temple high, 
And then again upon him does let fly: 405 
But 
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But finding he no hurt to him could do, 
He ftrives him headlong down from thence to throw, 
Pretending if he were ſo great a one 
His foot could not be daſh'd againſt a tone. _ 
But then our prince did draw his ſword again, 410 
Not doubting in the leaſt he ſhould obtain 
Another victory againſt his foe ; 
And did indeed give him fo great a blow, 
That he fell down, being forc'd to give o'er, 
And ſhamefully retreated, as before. 415 
Now would one think the battle quite were done, 
And time for the black prince away to run: 
But he reviv'd, and did freſh courage take; 
As men would do, when all doth lie at ſtae, 
And a third battle was reſolv'd to ſee, 420 
Whate'er the fatal conſequence might be. 
Apollyon now to his laſt ſhift was driyen, 
Almoſt of all his magazine bereaven. 
But one poor weapon more he had to try; 
If worſted there, reſolved was to fly. 425 
And here indeed, God ſuffer'd him once more 
To take him up, as he had done before. 
Ah! *twas a fight moſt diſmal to behold, 
What foe was cer thus impudently bold! 
That ſo was baffled, forced to retreat, 430 
And found his enemy too wiſe and great 
A thouſand times for him, yet would eſſay 
By force of arms to carry him away. 
Don't heaven and earth, and all amazed ſtand 
To ſee the prince of light in Satan's hand, 435 
Or rather in his arms carry'd on high, | 
As if he would have kill'd him ſecretly; . 

D 3 But 
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But on a mighty mountain him he ſet, 
Hoping he might ſome great advantage get; 
A cunning ſtratagem he did deviſe, 440 
Thinking — our Saviour to ſurpriſe, 
And him o' ercome by ſubtile policy, 
And that was to preſent unto his eye, 
The glory of this world, the only ſnare 
By which poor mortals often ruin'd are. 445 
This helliſh prince is full of craft and wiles, 
And with's inventions all the world beguiles. 
From him the politic Achitophel, 
And our more modern famous Machiavel, 
With other ftateſmen learn'd their puzzling arts 
To plague the world, that ſcience he imparts, 
To embroil nations, and cheat honeſt hearts. 
Sly ſtratagems in war, moſt wiſe men know 
Have oft prevail'd, where force no good could do, 
The walls ſometimes of caſtles down do fall, 45 5 
When neer a bullet hath been ſhot at all, | 
Unleſs diſcharged from a filver gun; 
Thoufands, alas! this way have been undone. 
Strong Cities gates, we know, have open been 
With golden keys, and enemies let in, 460 
Which force nor ſtrength could ne'er have made to 
e fly, | 
Nor been broke down by fierceſt battery. 
The maxim's true, which frequently we read, 


That policy doth very far exceed 
The ftrength and pow r of great and haughty kings; 


And to ſubjection mighty nations brings. 
But all the ſtrength, nor craft, nor power either, 
Which Satan hath with all his fiends together, 


Could 
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Could with this glorious Lord prevail i'th leaſt, - 

Who hath the ſtrength of heaven to affiſt, 470 

And was himſelf omnipotent in power : 

Doth Satan think he can a God devour ? 

Can fading glories of vile earth intice 

Or break his purpoſe off, when paradiſe 

Could not upon him any influence have, 475 

To turn his love from her he came to fave? 
How ſoon deep policy is overthrown, 

And crafty fraud to fooliſh madneſs come ! 

Art thou, Apollyon, ſuch a wretched ſot? 

Haſt thou no other bait, nor weapon got? 480 

Is this thy wit, and canſt thou do no more 

Than give him that which was his own before? 

How prodigal thou ſeem'ſt? wilt thou beſtow. 

At once on him all kingdoms here below? 

What then will all thy flattered ſubjects do? 485 | 

If thus thou raſhly giv'ſt them all away, 

What wilt thou do thyſelf another day? | 

What! is poor ſoul worth more than all the world? 

That all thou haſt ſhall thus away be hurl'd, 

Rather than thou of Soul would'ſt be bereay'd? 490 

»Tis time for her to ſee ſhe ben't deceiv'd. 

What! all the kingdoms of the world! pray who 

Did give them all, or any unto you? 

Ah! what a traytor's here! Is't not a ſhame 

Before thy fovereign's face to make a claim 495 

Unto thoſe kingdoms, where thou haſt no right ? 

Thou know'ſt they do belong to th* prince of light. 

Thine if thou call'ſt them, tis by uſurpation, 

Mey oy mad right haſt thou to any nation. 
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But we diſcourſe too long: behold a ſight, 50 
Apollyon rallies all his ſcattered might. 
Now nothing elſe than a full conqueſt will 
The haughty wretch his wild ambition fill. 
How fain would he majeſtic ſteps have trod, 
And worſhip'd be, nay worſhip'd by a God? 505 
But the wiſe Prince of light doth ſtraight advance 
To check his bold and vain extravagance, _ 
Declares his pow'r, and ſhakes the awful rod; 
Thou ſhalt not (what?) tempt (who?) the Lord 

thy God. 510 

This well-plac'd ſtroke did Satan quite confound ; 
He cannot ſtay, yet's loth to quit the ground. 
But ſeeing; that he needs muſt now be gone; 


Looks back, and grins, and howling, thus goes on. 
| APOLLY ON. he 


Altho' I find thou art for me too ftrong, 515 
Yet I'll revenged be, for all the wrong 7 
I have ſuſtain'd, either on thee or thine; 

For which the powers of hell ſhall all combine, 
T' engage thee in another fort of fight, 
Althoꝰ at preſent I am baffled quite. 520 
Moreover, this I further have to ſay, 

So long as thou doſt in this country ſtay, 

Be ſure of troubles thou ſhalt have thy fill, 

PI1 ſet my ſervants on thee, and they will, 

By help from me, add ſorrows to thy days, 525 
Strew all thy paths with thorns, and croſs thy ways, 
Fll render thee as odious as I can, 


That thou may'ſt be diſown'd by ey'ry man. 
* What 


_ 
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What I, and all infernal pow'rs can do, 

To make thee, miſerable, or o'erthrow 530 
The great deſign, which thou art come about, 
We are reſolved now to work it out. | 
And tho” thou think'ſt this Soul for to obtain, 

I tell thee now I have her in my chain; | 
And doubt not but I there ſhall hold her . 535 
Till tired out, thy love be over- paſt. 
Nay let me tell thee further in thine ear, 

She unto thee doth perfect hatred bear: 

Thee, nor thy portion doth ſhe like at all, | 
Altho' for her thou doſt thyſelf enthral, 540 
And into troubles and afflictions bring: | 
What wiſe man ever would do ſuch a thing? 
What love, where thou no love art like to have, 
Tho' thou the ſame a thouſand times ſhould'ſt crave. 
If this proves not moſt true, then me you ſhall 545 
The father of lies hereafter juſtly call, 

Boaſt not this conqueſt, tho' I go my way, 

PII meet thee better arm'd another day. 

A hideous clap of thunder then was heard, 

And ſtraight the curſed ſpirit diſappear d. 550 
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CHAP Iv. 


e an- 
gels, pon the great victory obtained over the black 
king. Shewing alſo how affetionately in a ſiveet 
_ heguenly manner, the Prince of light after this ſa- 

' luted the Soul he came to ſave, for whiſe ſale he had 

paſſed through all theſe ſorrows. And how the un- 
grateful, blind, and deluded wretch ſlighted and 
deſpiſed him in her heart; chuſing rather to hearken 
to, and fide with Apollyon, king of darkneſs, and 
to entertain the monſter of pollution, ſenſual luſis, 
than to become a ſpouſe to ſo glorious a prince; pre- 
- tending that | ſhe knew him not, neither would fhe 
; believe he was the ſon of God, the bleſſed and eter- 
nal potentate ; demanding ſigns of him. Shewing 
upon this what flrange and wonderful miracles he 
zwrought ' among fl the people, who notwithſtanding 
all, went about to kill him. And how he was 
forced to fly from one country to another, to 3 
« his life. And what hardſhips and difficulties he 
paſſed through, for the love he bore to . Poor crea- 


ture. 


O ſooner had this overthrow been given, 
But troops of angels did deſcend from heaven, 
Unto this prince with great congratulation, 
Vielding to him all humble adoration. Vf 
Ah! how the glorious ſeraphims did ſing, 5 
Bringing freſh ye of ! to their king. 
They 


Chap. 4. RDTYII NA P oN. | * 43 


They come to ſerve him, as was juſt and right, 
Becauſe. his en'my he bath put to flight. 
Let heaven rejoice, and earth reſound his 8 
For victory o' er him, who did aways 10 
Diſturb the earth, and whom none could withſtand; 
Such was his ſtrength and force in-ev'ry land. 
Now might one hope the prince from trouble's freed 
And quickly will in his affairs ſucceed, | 
Wherein he hath ſuch great obſtructions met, 15 
Since firſt his feet upon the earth were ſet, x; 
Kindly he now doth the poor Soul falute, 
And with ſuch fervency begins his ſuit ; 

And in ſuch ſort he did himſelf declare, 

That none in wooing could with him compare. 20 
No orator on earth like him could ſpeak, 

So powerfully, and ſweet enough to bre 
And melt a breaſt of ſteel, or heart of ſtone, 
If well his words be weigh'd, and thought upon. 
He to this purpoſe doth ſalute her ears 25 
Sometimes with ſighs, ſometimes with bitter ten : 


Prince of Light. 


Look unto me, dear Soul! behold *tis I, 
Who lov'd thee deeply from eternity; _ 
Who at thy door do ſtand, oh, let me in, 
And do not hearken to that monſter, Sin 
Refuſe me not becauſe my thoughts deſcend 
Below themſelves, ſo far to recommend | 
My deareſt love to thee; altho' that I 
No beauty can at all in thee eſpy: 
I love not as your earthly lovers da; 383 
"Tis beauty that engages them to wao, Io 

Or 
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Or the great portion, or the virtuous mind : 
There's none of theſe in thee-that I can find, 
Yet my affections burn, and love's ſo much, 
No mortal ever did experience ſuch. 40 
Why doſt thou frown? Ah doth thy hard'ned brow 
Not made at firſt to wrinkle, wrinkle now? 
J am a perſon of no mean degree, 
Altho' my heart is fix'd and ſet on thee. 
My Father, who hath ſent me, is moſt high? 45 
He rules above, and all beneath the ſky. 
All kingdoms of this world they are his own, 
Whether inhabited, or yet unknown. 
To this great monarch, Soul, I am moſt dear, 
Whate'er he has, is mine, I am his heir, 50 
His choice delight, his joy, and only ſon ; 
Moreover, he and I am only one. 
My Father is in me, in him am I, 
And was with him from all eternity. 
There's many manſions in his houſe, and there 55 
Of all delight thou ſhalt enjoy thy ſhare. 
I'Il raiſe thee unto honour and renown, 
And arch thy temples with a radiant crown: 
In robes of ſtate I'll clothe thee ev'ry day, 
All glorious within ſhall thy array 60 
Be wrought of fineſt needle-work ſo bright, 
As ſhall tranſcend and dazzle mortals ſight. 
Then clear thy eyes, and purify thy mind, 
Accept my love, and to thyſelf be kind, 
All theſe advantages thou ſure ſhalt find. 65 
But oh] ſuch ſtubborn dulneſs who can bear ? 
This Soul ſeem'd not to mind, or lend an ear c 
To any thing the Lord did thus declare; 


But 
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But lay like one aſleep, or rather dead, 


Being by other lovers falſly led. | 70 


She rather entertains him with a ſcoff, 

And frames flight anſwers for to put him off; 
Would not believe he was of ſuch deſcent; 
His ſighs, nor tears, could move her to relent, 
But joins in league with other bitter foes, 75 
Who did contemptuouſly his grace oppoſe. 

Signs they demand, and tokens to be given, 

To make it known that he was ſent from heaven. 
He graciouſly to this did condeſcend, 

That from reproach he might himſelf defend, 3 
To manifeſt he no deceiver was, 

Strange things in ſight of all he brought to paſs. 
The miracles he wrought did all amaze, 
And higheſt wonder in the people raiſe. 3 
The lame and impotent he made to walk, 85 
The blind he caus'd to ſee, the dumb to talk ; 
Nay, ſuch as were born blind, he made to ſee; 
Which never any did, nor could, but he. 

His love was ſuch, he daily went atout | 
To find the ſick, and the diſtreſſed out. 90 
All kind of ſad diſeaſes he did heal; 

No friend like him unto the common-weal. 

The fever, frenzy, and the leproſy, 

Were all remov'd by him moſt ſpeedily; 


Yea, bloody-fluxes too by him were cur'd, 95 


When all the doctors could no help afford: 

Tho' all they had were on phyſicians ſpent, 

Vet whole by him they were all gratis ſent. 

T was meer compaſſion, bowels, and ſweet love, 
And not reward, did this phyſician move. 100 
| By 
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By theſe bleſs d deeds he ſoon obtain'd a name, 
And all the country-eccho'd with his fame; 
So that vaſt multitudes did daily croud 


After him, and implor'd his help aloud. 


Poor wretches who with devils were poſſeſs d; 105 
And ſorely griev'd, could ſee no hopes of reſt, 
Were all delivered by his mighty hand. 

Such pow'r had he hell's power to command, 
That if he ſaid, Satan, come out, ſtraight-way, 
He forced was this prince for to obey. 110 
Thus as with ſmalleſt touch he heal'd their evils, 
He with a word caſt out the fouleſt devils. 


Nay, more than this, that he might quite removo 


All doubts from her he did ſo dearly love, 

That ſhe might know he power had to ſave, 115 
He rais'd the dead to life, tho' in the grave 

The corpſe: had buried been full four days 

This very thing muſt needs his glory raiſe. 

He. ſtill went on, and more ſtrange things did do, 
Tho? very few to him did kindneſs ſhow. 120 
Is it not plain he can do what he liſt, _ 

Who holds the mighty winds as in his fiſt ? 

He that gave bounds unto the ſea and land, 

What is not in his power to command ? 

He that doth ſuck the clouds out of the ſeas, 12 5 
And makes them fall again where er he pleaſe; 

He that doth break the amazing thunder- crack, 
And bid the raging frightful ſeas go back; 

That doth the dreadful angry ocean ſtill, 

Anck call heaven's meteors to obey his will; 130 
That pounts the ſands, and doth the ſtars ſurvey, 


Ns 
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No other name can be for him aſſign d, 

But God moſt higb, Jehovah unconfin d. 2 

The precious name, which to this prince is gix n A 

Shews who he is; he's call'd the Lord ke bee 
2 title doth the ſame expreſs, _ 

He is Jehovah, Lord our righteouſneſs. $5. 

Do not. his works, and his moſt glorious dame, $4. 

His bleſſed nature unto all proclaim ? «ating, hh 
Shall not the Soul this gracious Lord receive? 

Who worketh wonders, that ſhe may believe. 

Sure if the Soul did doubt of his deſcent, 

She now has cauſe with ſorrow to repent. 2 7 

The vileſt Atheiſt it might ſatisfy, PR 

Touching his glorious birth and dignity; _ 

But notwithſtanding this, thoſe evil men, 

In moſt baſe ſort did this great prince contemn ; 

Him impiouſly they grand impoſtor call, 

And with foul blaſphemies upon him fall, I50 

Tho' in his life there was no ſtain nor ſpot, 

Yet they would needs his converſation blot: 

Behold, ſaid they, a perſon gluttonous ! _ 

You ſeldom read of any charged thus. 

But that's not all, drunkenneſs next did they, 455 

Unto the charge of this juſt perſon. lay. 

They did him often a wine-bibber call, 

That odious they might render him to all. 

His holy doctrine too they did deſpiſe, = 

And horrid things on that account deviſe, 466 
As if he taught all men to violate, Wee 

God's holy law, and thereby tolerate 

All Kind of ſin, pollution, and offence; 

Tho' of the law he had ſuch reverence, 


IE 
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As none had more, and daily ſhew'd his love 465 
Unto the ſame, in ftriving to remove 
Thoſe falſe and evil gloſſes, whereby they 

Its purer ſpiritual part had thrown away. 

His company and country they upbraid, © 
Yea, and the education which he had. 470 
But that which may all perſons moſt amaze, 
Was thoſe reports which they of him did raiſe, 
As if that he ſome curs'd familiar had. | 
They cry, he hath a devil, and is mad : 
When he the unclean ſpirits does caſt out, 17 5 
By th' prince of devils he brings it about; 
Thoſe ſtrange and wond'rous things we ſee are done, 
Are all perform'd by Belzebub alone. ; 
Thus did Apollyon ſhew his helliſh ſpight. - 


And them to coin black-ſlanders ſtill invite, 180 


Againſt this glorious prince of peace and light. 

But tho? they did blaſpheme, and him diſdain ; ; 
He bore it all, reviling not again; 
But ftill retains his kindneſs, hopes to find 
The Soul hereafter in a better mind. its 
For now he ſaw ſhe was of ſenſe bereay'd, 


And by the devil grievauſly deceiv'd. 


But oh! conſider what a lover's here 


| Who all theſe oft-repeated wrongs would bear, 


And not be gone in fury and diſdain, 190 


Leaving her ſubjeA to eternal pain. 


To ſuffer thus in's perſon, and his Name, | 

And undergo all this reproach and ſhame, 

And yet continue conſtant in his love, 3 
This from her breaſt might ſure all ſeruple move; 
. 
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Nor yas this zl, for fill he's toft eb, by 
And malice daily finds new projects aut. n E 
How to torment. and grieve his „ l. 
Yet nothing could from ber his kindneſs part: 
They now with fly temptations on him ſet, * b 
To draw him in, and ſome advantage get. = 
This with kind anger curled his bleſs'd — — 


* a 


To-ſee how ſtoutly they withſtoad;their god, 
I: ld his heart. with ſorrow, made him grieve, 77 
They ſo hard-hearted were not ta. beheve;.... 205) 
Tho he moſt mighty works among them wrought. 
Yet to-enſnare him they occaſions ſought. » 100 
Their tempting: him, I find did grieve, bim more, 
Than all the vile affronts he met before. 41 
Here might I ſtop, to reaſon 3 1 5 
VWho him deny, and flight the goſpel neus. 
May not his miracles convince you quite, 
He was the true Meſſias, Prince of Light; 5 
How dare you to deny matter of fact, 5 
. That be thoſe ee 215 
For they were not in private corners done, 
But before all, in open face o'th' ſun. -_. 
Your fathers might with eaſe laid ope the chest, 
Shame the impoſture, and the plot defeat 
If any grounds. they had for to decry, 220 
The man himſelf, or his ſtrange works deny. 
' Beſides, you know, Joſephus he doth own, 
There was at that time ſuch a bleſt One, 
And for him had ſo great a veneration,  _ 
That thus I find of him he makes relation: 225: 
In the time of Tiberius' reign, ſaith he, 


« Os, Jesvs livd, * if't lawful be 
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To call filti'fo, for he ſtrange things did-do, 
« Yea mig Nr mniracle Bl yo N | 
But you 15 in your Torefiithers Mead; 2 
Are apt᷑ td kinn he by the devil 0% af read: - 
 Phble giant "Yd wondivis things of which we 
Now this*s T6 àbflltd, fidictheus s, 
And pft tis ſrange Wen Met be Wage tds“ 
Can ang c the Aut: Ufer vol b 
Wend te Ufafthfal; 8 te Runge ene eb ufs, 
@Ffnatui&eerly tSrufferk ale ba db (ol tl 
Wat Mut Hehe rea on's Majeſty | ba "oft 
— Bo Sat if} e S 0 35 
PINT YHhight Kerthrewin Ab 
. fouleff roy. theavorldiivenords ad Te = 
Abd hi EE true God fen would vecewel! 
This is #ROWeNevi in God's proach, wi , 
And bring ng che Holy One into Arc dan v 1 
Taſeribe bis glörlbus attributes tovrie, 4 
That fain ee exalted in the throne. - 
What Haþ'vtKdiidliſtone then can — . 
Their precious ſouls from Satan's wiles to ets 
If real miracles'perform he can? 15150 
23 dis too woch lhom Gad mindlefwereofman: 250 


And Moſes who in Egypt wonders wrought, 


Might into ſtrame and great contempt be brought; 

If this once granted be, which you would — 

Moſes of old your fathers might deceive. - 

Why might not he by th' devil's power do 255 

Thoſe mighty miracles which ſcriptures ſhow _ 

| "He wrought in Egypt, and at the Red-ſea? 

Againſt your law *twould be às ſtrong à plea; * 
And thus both ͤäĩ«„n% ae throw ey, 

g To 
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| To the magicians could the devil have given, Bus 
Such power as Moſes had receiv'd from heaven, 
He would ſuch equal works have made appear; 
None ſhould have cry d, The finger of God i is here, 
But now as Moſes d did this way confute  _ 
His faithleſs foes, who did with him diſpute, Bp 
By greater deeds, and all their arts o'erthrow, _ 

The d ſelf-ſame thing did Jz8vs alſo do. 
The ſtrongeſt arguments he then did uſe, ; i | 
For to convince the unbelieving Jews, k q 
Were the great ſigns and wonders which hey 
And did this way refel Whate er they thought, 2 
Againſt his perſon, or his doctrine either, „ 


And they thereby were filenc'd all together: 0 


My works, an be, to me do witneſs gile, 
“And for their ſake you ought me to believe. 275 
« For if that I ſuch mighty works don't do, 

„ As none e er did or can pretend unto, 5 
«© Believe me not: but if they witneſs gi Sire. 
How inexcuſable then will they you leave P 

He alſo had a witneſs from great John, 455 
Befides his works which were divinely done; 1 4 
And God himſelf from heaven witneſs bore, 
So great a witneſs ne'er was heard before. © 
The written word likewiſe this truth did tell,” 14 +. 4 
If they. the ſame would have confider'd well: 483 
And therefore . Search the ſcriptures, firs, ſaith he, 
For they are thoſe which teſtify of mm 
Thus every way you ſee the proofs are plain, 
He was the true Meſſias you have ſlain; 


. 1 : 
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With feigned ſcandals longer don't abuſe 
Your bleſſed Lord, nor's goſpel more refuſe. 
The dangerous double of the Prince of Light, 
The ſcandals that he met with, and the ſpight; 
The hatred by that Soul unto him ſhown, 295 
Whom he Jefign'd the conſort of his throne; 
Her weak pretences for this cauſeleſs ſcorn, 
And with what wond'rous patience it was borne ! 
How ſhe receiv'd him with a ſcornful brow, 
We have in part ſet forth, and alſo how 300 
By mighty ſigns and wonders he did prove 
Both his divine aſcent, and matchleſs love. 
But now the reader with attentive ear, 
And longing mind, defires, tis like, to hear 
How the poor blinded Soul behav'd her now; 3 305 | 
Does ſhe not ſtraight unto his ſcepter bow? 
Doth ſhe not yield, and readily conſent 
To cloſe with him and heartily repent 
3 She ever did his precious love abuſe, ; 
And ſuch a proffer wilfully refuſe? 310 
| He ample proof and witneſs now hath given, 
That he was ſent down to her out of heaven; 
= His noble birth, and ſavereign dignity | 
Sure now ſhe can't, nay dares not ta deny: 
What can ſhe further ſay, I pray what more 31 5 1 


Therefore repent you unbelieving Jews, 


Hath ſhe to urge, to keep him out o'th* door ? 
Or, has he left her, and will come no more? 
What Prince would ever put up ſo much wrong, 
Or wait upon a ſtubborn Soul ſo long? 
Or who would ever make another trial, 320 
That has ſo often had ſuch flat denial ? 


Ah, 
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Ah, no! he can't, his love's ſo great and ſtrong, 
He hopes ſtill to obtain her love ere long. 
See how with tears and ſighs, and melting heart, 
He woos, intreats, and doth his love impart, 33S 
As one reſoly'd he'll no denial have: 
True lovers preſs their ſuit ev'n to the grave. . 


Pre of Light. 


Tis not 3 which yet can change 
My purpoſe, or my heart from thee eſtrange. 
My ſtrong affections on thee are ſo fixt, 330. 
That nought has them remov d, or come ek 
My ſoul and thine; but had 1 loy'd thy face, 
And that alone, my kindneſs had giv'n place; 
My lighted ſuit ſhould long e're this have ended, 
And never more on thee had I attended. 335 
Or, did I love thee for thine heay'nly eye, 
I then might court angelic majeſty : 
Or, if the ſmoothneſs of thy whiter brow 
Could charm mine eyes or e : 
To outward objects, poliſh'd marble might 3 
| Have given as much content, as much delight. 
No, no, tis neither brow, nor lip, nor eye, i 
Nor any outward thing I can eſpy, _ 
That bas or could ſurprize my tender heart: 
I know thy nature, who, and what thou art. 345 
Nor is it yirtue in a homely caſe, Y 
Wherein lies hid much rich and precious grace, 
Together rarely mix d, whoſe. worth doth make 
Me love the caſket for the jewel's ſake: : 
Tis none of this! My eye doth pierce within, 350 
But nothing there can I behold but Sin. 1 
: | E 3 . 
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The reaſon of my paſſion wholly lies 
Within myſelf, "Rog whence it firſt did riſe. 
And tho? thou canſt not it at preſent - 
Thou ſhalt, if thou wilt hearken unto me. 355 | 
O come, poor Soul! and give me but thy heart, 
And unto thee choice love I will impart. | 
I come to call. thee, and do call again: 
O ſhall I not of thee my ſuit obtain ! 
Doft not perceive what I for thee endure? - 360 
_ And ray not this thy love to me procure? _ 
The Soul ſeem'd not at all to mind this friend, 
Nor would ſhe yet to him attention lend: 
She could not in him any beauty ſee, 
Nor did ſhe know her own fad miſery. 365 
She bid him then depart, and ſaid to at, 5 
* He had no form nor comelineſs. And N 
I'gainſt my fancy fooliſhly admire, 
Where I no beauty ſee to tempt defire? 
| Whilſt he was thus extending forth his lore, 37d 
And Rudying all obſtructions to remove. 
That ſo he might the SouPs affections get, 
Behold, his enemies with malice ſt 
Themſelves againft him with ſuch hottid rage, 
It ſeems no leſs than's ruin to preſage. 275 
Ahl for this Prince methinks my heart doth ake, 
"To Tee what head againft him they do make. 
But that which doth the greateſt trouble bring, 
Ts to fee th Soul combine againſt the king. 
Did ever creature deal thus by a lover, 380 
Or ever ſuch inhumaneneſs diſcover 1 ? F 
What hiirt did this dear Prince unto her do, 


T1 5 ſhe would Tees. his utter overthrow ? 


Is 
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Is this to recompence his fervent love? | 


What will ſhe gow. a traitor to him 7275 "Is TY 


If ſhe his lov e will t ORs, 0 mY 9 T 
Expoſe , to ef 9) aft 
| Is love to fin, and br re Mn ame> T 
T hat Jeſus muſt be trodden under feet 7 agg I 
 Beeauſe he would that contract Break alunder,, 399 
This ſurely is earth's ſhame and heaven's wonder. 


Whey? ie 5%, 
And in che gap of danger 21 0 
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To think what 2 


So ſtrange their malice, and ſof 2 5 r. ig „ 40% 


That if God's word did not the lame recitey r 
Who thereunto would apy gredence an 1 
Or the relation q f Geige by jn A 


But, how. h en pos da x 
"Tis that, ſay 7 * — — we pt hay 


7E 
Their hea iy wire Fl win th wrath, 209 Up 
And thruſt him out oth” N. then deri 
To get him un to dh, rw, f 2 greas hill _.. 
And caff hum ede long down, from. thence 
Break all his bayes, qnd-kil bim gu: 8 po 
This they deſigned holy authors ſay. 
Not that their. cruelty 178 5 T rmed Was, 
For thro the midft of th hem b he free : did 
His pow'r divine did. is his Protg gor 2 261 
And reſcu d him from be this treach rous band. 415 


E 4 Again, 
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And witneſs to his own divinity : 
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3 25 he ſtood tendering his love, 

_ Striving their vain objections to remove, 

That fo they might not all be ruin'd quite, 

And blind-fold led to ſhades of endleſs night. _ 
The common rabble in a tumult got, 420 
Threaten to kill him on the very ſpot; | 
With hearts more hard than ſtone, up e 
And swing, vow they'll his each make: 
By which cre ſhow: of fins he now mutt te, 
Unleſs thro them he's able to eſcape by; 425 
Which by his mighty pow'r indeed he did, | 
And carefully from them himſelf he hid, 


And be AU I thier hon," 
Ba Ris Male Wha did confound : 


EC Bok ws the truth to teſtify, | - 5 4 


Becauſe he faid, he ae 
From place to pie this Prince was Gaily driven. 
No ſooner were his feet out of one ſnare, | 
But ten Tech room thereof deviſed were. by 435 
Of killing him in Jury was a talk, = | 
To Galilee therefore he thought fit to wall: 

But flay'd not long, for to Jeruſalem 

He quickly went to ſhew himſelf to them : 

And che be knew his life they daily ſought, | 1p 
Yet in the temple openly he taught, "ens 
And did again his ſuit of love renew, 
Yet would the Soul no Eindneks to him bew. 


Long had he not been there, but preſently _ 
The Scaipt2'a04 PREUSS hd lim of „ 45 
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And firaight agreed their afficers to ſend, 
Him without any cauſe to apprehend: 
But when they came, and did him ſee and hear, 
Poor ſouls! they all moſt ſtrangely ſmitten wers 
With awful reverence," and trembling fear! 450. 
Untouch' d they leave him, and return again 
To tell their maſters, violence was vain; 
They highly ſpake in his juſt commendation, 
And told his wonders, worthy admiration. 
. * Have you not R then?” the Scribes do 
cry: IK. $...: 455 
No firs, alas! we foe no ea why 2: ebe 
We never ſaw, nor heard the like: Wno . ' 
Lay hands on ſuch 2-bleſ$ and god-like: mari 
Thus did the Prince'cſcapo that — 
But Bang eee uw4\ 1460 
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| ofed Feb the beloved ſervant of Jus, the Prince 
of Light, . Reese was barks: 
himfelf. eſcaped... Aal bruing how he again. and 
again tenidered- his jndeared lous t0, the Scud, and 
© bout ki fe: denied. bis uit. Mergouer, how | 
Jicinus, a neighbour, hearing of this . great news, 
enquired of. Theologus concerning the creature. this 
Prince in farb a Mann had; fat his, afeGions upon. 
Db grid: dpa condition of the Sou! 
Knee ond: laid; opens! being: infafted: with a 
ebene dini, full" of alan ani mnie ſorts 
from head to foot, naked, wounded, and in ber 
blood, her eyes alſo being put out; and this the 
Prince new before he came from heaven, his own 
country; ſhewing, that as ſhe was in her fallen 
ate, ſbe was the object of love and deſire. 


EFORE this Prince did in that land appear, 
| His ſervant came his way for to prepare. 
Such an ambaſiador-he was indeed; 
That we of him in ſacred ſtory read; 
That of all thoſe that born of women are, 5 
None was ſo great, nor with him might compare. 
Yet was the king of that ſame land ſo bold, 
As on this gracious perſon to lay hold, 
And into a vile priſon caſt is he, | 
For witneffing * iniquity. 10 
. Herod 


= * a 
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Herod would marry one muſt near of * 
But John affirms that tis an horrid fun, 7 1 
For him to have bis brother Philip's iter. 0 ＋ 
And for aſſerting this he loſt is life. 
To pleaſe a anton harlot's dancing pride, 13 
The prophet's head from's body they divide. 
This doubtleſs did his maſter greatly grieve, 
To ſee they ſhould him thus of John — 
His ſervaigt John, Whom all the people O . - | 
To be a bee, yea à mighty one; 246 
Tho” the the chief work that he was felt about, n 
Was to deſcribe and point his Sauiour out, 
He faithful was, and ſhow's his conſtant love 
Told them his Prince deſtended from 4bdyer! <1 
80 great in pow'ry the laschets of His D 4 
He was net worthy to umy, br G ] e 
The loſs of fuch a ſervant needs. mult dev t baf. 
Great ground of ſortow; But, altar If wild ©2 
With care de mind what after damè tp pa, R 
We ſhall conclude ick him mut worſe! i | 
For Hetod now; like to his pedetcffor; oc: HA 
Proceeds from ſin te ſin, until n offer bog 1 
A crime be does attempt, | than for to o 
The Prince of Light himſelf; thereby: ton 
His meaſure up, as ſome before had dom, 5 
For ſeeking · the dear life of this juſt Dae. 542. 
But of chis plot he had ſuch infdi om 6 
As quite defeated their black combiimrion/i 2 
| Ah! to and fro, hew he was daily! hut, 
Whilſt he abode in this ungrateful World. 10 
His perfecutions were ſo great, that hne 
* often foroed n 5 Fa! o& Y 
To 
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To flit from town to town, from place to place; 
For, blood-hound like, they daily did him chaſe. | 
From Jury to Samaria he did go, 45 
And down from thence to Galilee below. | 
From Nazareth he fled to Capernaum, 
And long he ſtaĩd not when he thither came: 
For he was toſt about continually, 
And found no harbour nor ſecurity? - . 50 
Sometimes quite beyond Jordan he would get, 
Vet even there with dangers was beſet. . 
Small reſt, alas, he had in full three years, 
His days were fill'd with ſorrow, ſighs and tears. 
Oft may we read he wept, but never find 55 
He laugh'd, or was to merriment inclin C. 
The prophict ſaid, 1 
Men long before he forth his perſon painted. 
And few there were did him at all regard, | 
So blinded were their eyes, their hearts ſo hard. 60 
He was defpis'd almoſt by every one, 
RejeRted ſcornfully and trod upon. 
And the poor Soul, for love of whom he came, 
Expos'd him daily to the greateſt ſhame. _ 
No countenance would ſhe to him afford ts 
Altho' ſo high a Prince, ſo great a Lord. 
She bid, him hold bis peace, his ſuit deſiſt, 
And-all's indearing proffers did reſiſt. | 
e 7-4 vouchſafe his e 
But hid herſelf from him continually. . 
Far from his preſence with delight ſhe rolls 
In filthy puddles, and in lochſome holes: 
Nay, did combine with his moſt cruel foes, 
. 23 
5 0 
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To tro ie kite edicatinrHyibanys oh 
Or by re eee, eee vl 
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But ſome may aſk, Why' th 2 
Did riſe againſt him thus on every hand; 
ſhould they manifeſt ſuch cauſeleſs hats, - 
When he'd not injure them at any rate, ts 


But ſought their peace and everlaſting good? 'i.'. 
'Tis pity ſuch a Prince ſhould be Nr 


5 A*. 0 


One reaſon, firs, of this their baneful ſpight, 
Was meerly Quls he wan thy Fans of Lads. | 
*Twas from that bitter enmity you read 8 
Between tht Apen 0d e Wee ade hs, 
Another cauſe of the contempt they ſhowg! _ 
Is *cauſe they neither him, nor's father know. | 
But that which moſt of all their hatred breeds, k 
Is his reproving of their evil deedds? 496 
Becauſe be did expoſe each horr fin; Wan d 
Yea, and ript up their filthineſs within > +; 65 VE 
Thro each religious maſk, and trim ee, 
Their canker'd breaſts lay open to his eyes. 
He knew their hearts and them be would not hare, 
And thence to him ſuch malice hey did bear- 
But 'twas Apollyon, whoſe deceit and lies 77 
Abroad anibngſt the people did deviſe, 9 
Moſt of theſe troubles which on him riſe. i 
No ſtone that monſter left unturn d, — eu 109 
eee ee eee -' HP 
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f J 15 Tho all in vain: for-be.raiſeounts 1 fun, 
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1 Chriſt ſtill periſts the ſtubborn Soul to woo, ; 
A | | Intreats her, not hetſelf thus to undo. 10 15 9 
4 He is not n deheld, he's at her 5 


= He knocks, he calls, and doth his Git abe, N 
=” Until the heavens his grasious head bedew, 
Until his decks with-dsogs o th night are wet- 120 
And yet-from her can go kind anſwer. get. 
Ohl hark 1 pray unte his melting words, 


Enough to pierce ones heart, like 3 ſwords. 
Alg 1 2 px 4 eK of ] * TEX S115, 
43> dg il 10 — fa © 1 Light. 17 
ee eee 
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Soul! h 
1 canndt lraue thoe thus, nor yet be: None, 
I ſee thy ſtate; thy ſtate I pity too, | 
Thy treacherous lovers ſeek thine overthrow. 
It 1 to aſk: thy love, 
Until thou break ſt with them, and doſt remove. q 
Thy heart from theſe that thy benen hart, 120 
Who to vile duſts thy faculties inſlave. 
=_ What dof thou think I can have in mine eye? 
== What felf-adyantage will accrue thereby? - _ 
= | What gain I, if thou granteſt my e! 
All that] ibeg's.thy greateſt intereſt. 135 
ever happy Was, and fo ſhall be, * 
tho” at preſent. thus diftres'd for thee. 1 
ow canſt thou, cruel Soul, thus let me ſtand, 
Bard out of doors, whilſt others do command 
The choiceft coom within thy yielding breaſt, 1 30 
_ Lodgings too good for ſuch deſtructive gueſts, 


Believe 
4 
* 
1 * 
FER . * 
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Believe maß mpoiſormuis toads aud derpents hk 1 
Within chihe am; which will thy ruin WE: 
Thoſe lovers which thou Reeglſtiſo cloſa -, bin 
Are murderers. Fruſt not chat sene Sing" 5 


'Y 


be TT 


Nor any of his helliſh compatiy'g'” ©! ee 
For tho no Harm thou doſt at Preſent ſpy 
But Wantenly preſum ſt to ſport and playy; 157 7 
Add cant ft ſee ch Fatal — pgs v0 
Soul! ore de dsbr, and III diſcover all 1 
The ſeeret plots,” deviſed for thy*fally of - Snicds o 
Or, puſh'the window) back, let in ſome ligt, 
And I will ſhew thee a moſt diſmal fight: 


Thyſelf III ſhew. thee, which thou behold, 
Thoud'ft ſee thou art undone, deen and ſold 145 


To lavery{;"from wiinies theres 410;redemprivd, 
Tormentsꝭ rem ieh chers not 
Then wake; lot now;/ behold chy wretehed plight, 
Or ſtraightthou'rt ſeized with vternal night. 
The Seulis Yeaf or oertaitily fh deatly!: ig 
Ortby ſome ful page chime Bald Ils ba 
For ne no or i e leafÞlotvgivect owl 
Sad 'tis with tem whom Satan doth deceive! + AT 
How blind axe efetturesin their natural ſtate 
Oh! how inſenſible and deſperate! -: 155 


They ſleep ſecurely, und il neuer chEjft!t | £4, 


Till direful thunder bore their Itupid ehr :: : 


And never on its gaping dangers think, 1 
Till fwallow d down, to endleſs flames they 


But filence now! Here comes a revetrend friend 
A fervarit to the Pritice, pg bre aeg G 
> Rec 1 He 


Boldly they frolickæ on helle D 
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He's s ſent about the buſineſs that's depending. 
Oh! that it might obtain an happy ending: 4¹¹ * 
r 2 5 
And he te bim doth like affection bear 
His int'reft he will now be ſure Cimprove, . 

That all obſtructions he may quite remove, 10 1 
Which in the way of the poor Soul doth. lie, 


For whoſe ſad ſtate, lo! tears ſtand in hia eye: _ 35 


His heart is full, his ſpirit 5 Huge 
To think how ſhe by crafty Sin's deceiv'd ;.; .." 7 
And ſeeing what his glorious maſter bears 0 
His foul's almoſt diſſolved into tears. N 
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1 e Abe Prines am-ſent, 75 
To ſees, vile Soul! if thou wilt yet repent, | 
And ope thy eyes to view what thou ene 
In piercing the dear heart of ſuch an one, 
Ast is that ſovereign Lord thou doſt abuſe, 5 
And all his offers ſhamefully refuſe. 1890 
Two things confider throughly: fel of. n. To 
Thy fad and wretched ſtate under the fall. et bal 
Which thou received ſt many years ago 
When Eden's groves bewail'd thine overthrow, 
Ah! didft. thou know thy' loſt undone condition, 
Sure it muſt move thee into great contrition, 
Twould make thee roar, and mightily condole 
1 n ſtate, Ol thou condemned Soul ! - 
+ The ſecond thing is this, O! mind with ſpeed, 
The worth of him whoſe ſoul for thee doth bleed 
Didft thou but know his dignity and birth, 191 
Soon wauld'ſt thou ſay, none's like him upon earth. 
\ : Nor 
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Nor is this all: for further I declare 
No other help thou haſt, far off, or near; 
Tis he who is thy choice and only friend; 195 
Reje& him ſtill, and fad will be thine end. 
Shall he ſuch grief and ſorrow undergo? ? 
And unto him wilt thou no kindneſs ſhow ?. _ 
Would he thy guilty Soul from treaſon fre, 
By making of a marriage-league with thee ? 200 
Shall not his love, nor thy diſtreſſed caſe, : 
Court thee in prudence to his ſafe embrace? 
Will nothing work upon thee to relent. 
Nor be a means to bring thee to repent? 6d 
I pray thee, Soul! theſe things lay to WT 206 
And unto me " true reſolve e 28 


$001, 


What mean you thus to vex and grieve mymind?. 
My heart's to other lovers more inclin'd. 1 * 
It lies not in your power, to comman eg 
Againſt my will; and well I underſtand 210 
What's beſt for me; I am for preſent eaſe: © - 
He ſuits not my conditions, doth not pleaſe 
My curious fancy? I'll content mine eye. 
Will you the liberty of choice deny? ? | 
You muſt indeed have ſome myſterious arts, 215 
To change the ſecret ſympathies of hearts: | 
If that you ever make me to comply, a © 
So as to loth the jewel of mine eye. 
What! force affection? who can violate 
The law of nature? weigh my preſent ſtate: 220 
Can earth forget her burthen, -and aſcend ? 
Or * can flames downward bend? 
For 
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For if fire ſhould deſcend, and earth aſpire ? 

Earth were no longer earth, nor fire, fire. 

Even ſo, dear fir! I find it is with me; 225 

Conſenting I no more myſelf ſhall be, 5.7 

As love is free, ſo are its bonds as ſtrong 

As death? to break them is a grievous wrong. 

Can the kind heavens do a damage preater, 

Than to deſtroy and ruin their poor creature? 230 

Or, ſhall I think the righteous God will fill me 

With nen. exjoy'd, will kill 

me? 

Can I believe things 'bove my a e e 

And ignorant be when guilty of high treaſon ? 

r eninel 235 

When of the fact I nothing know at all ? 

My preſent ſtate is good, I know no cauſe 

To blame myſelf for breach of unknown laws. 

Why ſhall injurious friends ſuch things alot, | 

To have me place my heart where I love not, 240 

And break the league with thoſe I love fo dear? 

Theſe hardſhips are too great for me to bear. 

Thoſe jays therefore. in which I have delighted, | 

Shall not for fancied ſweetneſs e'er be ſlighted. 
He whom you call the glorious Prince of Light, 245 

1s not a perſon lovely in my fight; - 

He's not ſo modifh, pleaſant, debonair, 

As thoſe briſk gallants, whem my fancy ſhare. 

I muſt have other eyes wherewith to ſee, 

Before he can be countenanc'd by me. 250 

This ſaid, away the fooliſh Soul doth fly; 

Will hear no more, but with a ſcornful eye 

| Neglects 
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Neglects her bliſs, and death's dark paths een | 
Rather than ſaving truths of life embrace; -/- | - 
Who being gone, a neighbour does appear, 265 
That would be glad fully her caſe to hear; 
And that he clearly might have it expreſt, 
He thus himſelf to Theologue . 


Vriciwys. 


Grave fir! ſince in your rev'rend 1 
All works which do from courteſy n 
I am emboldned to deſire of you 
Some ſatisfaction in a point or two. T 
I late have heard ſome rumours of ſuch news, 
As puts my wondring ſpirits to a mule : 
Tis of a prince unparallelFd for love, 1 
That took a journey down n 
To ſeek himſelf a ſpouſe; and as I hear 
She unto him will no affection bear; 
Tho for deſcent, riches and beauty too, 
Never the like did mortal 8 1 90 
This ſoul-amazing, ae |= Hs 9 RL. 
Has fill'd my raviſh'd ears: what matchleſs gloty, 
Is his, whoſe love is far beyond expreflion? _ 
And what creature is this muſt have poſſeſſion 
Of ſuch a glorious heart? ſure ſhe's no leſs 275 


Than one of high deſcent, ſome empereſs, 

Or virgin queen at leaſt, whoſe beauty's. rare, 
Mix'd with choice virtue, both beyond- p 
The total ſum doubtleſs of every grace, 


"= 


Makes a compoſure in her heav'nly face; 

And there all true perfection is united! /'+/// 

NIRO that has thus invited 
2 


This 
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| This mighty Prince to do her ſo much honour, 

As ſeek her love and ſet his heart upon her, 

To ſue ſo earneſtly, and undertake 11, Og8y 
Mighty atchievements only for her ſake ; | 

For to encounter with a wrathful foe, 

That ſought an univerſal overthrow 

Of mortal creatures, -and in every land 

Subjected all unto his proud command, 290 

The ſtrangeneſs of it ſets me all on fire, 

And kindles in my heart a ſtrange deſire, 

Impatient of delay, till you diſcover 

| The Sure that has got ſo rare a _ 


To $4 


To put a period to thy admiration, „ 
Come let thy wonder-ſmitten cogitation 
Now give attention, and I ſoon will ſhoe: 
The truth of what thou doſt defire to know. 
The creature whom this mighty Prince doth. grace 
With love, lives very near unto this place; 300 
We all do her as our next neighbour own; 
Much is the talk'd of, yet but ſeldom known. 
You ſure have heard before, ſhe was by birth 
Of high deſcent, the ſplendor of the earth, 
Unblemiſh'd: beauty, neither ſpot nor ſtain, 30 5 
Whilſt in her virgin ſtate ſhe did remain. 
To ſpeak her pedigree, in truth ſhe ſprings 
From no leſs root than from the king of Bases | 
Whom ſcriptures call the father of all ſpirits; 
And none but he that bleſſed name inherits. 310 
From him ſhe did at firſt derive her name, 
| And heav'n and „ het glorious fame: 
aſt 2 ; Fair 
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Fair Cynthia, illuſtrious queen of night, 

With all her borrow'd rays, ne'er ſhone ſo bright, - 
The king's true image in her face did ſhine, - 315 
No glory like to glory that's divine, | -.,-- 141 | 
But that which doth the [greateſt wonder min, 
And may the quick'ſt profoundeſt wits amaze, - 

Is the ſad change, and miſerable ſtate - _ | 
She's in ſince firſt ſhe did degenerate; 320 
Her luſtre tarniſh'd, and her beauty faded, 

Filth and corruption ev'ry part invaded ; 

Ohl it was then on her this Prince did look, 
When of her God and guide ſhe. was forſook: . - 
For tho' ſhe was indeed thus nobly born, 325 
Her blood is tainted, and her ſtate forlorn.. _ 
She that in ſplendor once appear'd fo bright, 
Is now deform'd, and blacker than the night. 
Foul putrefaction doth her beauty cover, 
She's full of ulcers; and defil'd all över. 330 
Th' infection ſpreads itſelf in ev'ry. part, 

Her eyes, her hands, her head, but moſt her heart 
Her feet whoſe loyal ſteps ſhe once divided; = 
To follow the great God, have ſo backllided, YL 
That they moſt ſwiftly from him run beg; 335 
In every ſinful and forbidden way. 

Her arms are filled with unchaſte Kron MR 

She's ſtain'd her beauty, and loſt all her graces. 
Her breath once ſweeter than Arabian ſpices, _ 
Whoſe rare perfumes makes houſes paradiſes, 349 
Offenſive is to all that come but near her, 

Her tongue is ſo unclean, God loths to hear "i 
Which was her glory 1 in her youthful days, 
When ſhe with joy ſung forth his bleſſed praiſe. 


ot © But. 


10 Tux GLORIOUS LO VER, Bock I. 


But that which may ſound ſtranger in thine ear, 345 
And ſeem indeed too hard for love to bear, 

Is her adultries, her unchaſte delights, 

Her amorous kiſſes, wherewith ſhe invites 

Her watiton lovers; nothing elſe can prove ' 

So much diſtaſteful to unſpotted love; 350 
As when the embers of luſt's raging fires 

Burn in the boſom of unchaſte deſires. 


Vici us. 


But ſtay, dear fir! What lover is't would kiſs 
A creature lothſome, and ſo vile as this? 
And how came ſhe into fo fad a caſe, 335 
It, once adorned was with fo mich grace? 
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11 „ A pleaſe 66 lad an cer, 
Theſe things in order. I will fully clear. 
Her lovers are more lothſome far than ſhe, 

Wich whom ſhe's joined in affinity. * 


_ From chem the took the foul diſeaſe at firſt, 


And ever fince remains vile and accurft. 
Tue ſerpent did beguile her with ſuch but, | 
As did her vitals poiſon, and pollute. 
Not that the fruit in moral ſenſe was evil: 365 
But cauſe ſhe took it, tempted by the devil, 
After on pain of death it was forbid : 
Ab! *twas from hence it ſo much miſchief did. 
Beſides,” the's guilty of another deed, © 
She's made a league with one that did MRP) 370 
From helFs black region, where her wanton 5 275 
Could ſee no object but a 

A contract 


A contract the has made, I ſay, with one, 
Begot by proud, but curs'd Apollynn 
Monfirous by thine, cind-to'vile/lajitinney; 375 
Ah! the has choſen him unto her ſhame:  _ 
His nature's poiſonous, his very breath - 
Is ſo infectious, that it threatens death 

To every one to whom he is united; _ 
Yet with this monſter is her heart delighted: 50 
Who to my Prince is a moſt deſperate foe, 
And to ſpeak plain, the cauſe of all his woe. 

Since firt che Soul was with baſe Juſt pee, - 
From top to toe all over is ſhe tainted. _ 

She that was once fo rare a comely creature, 35 
Sin has not left her now one lovely feature. 
The ſplendid beauty of the whole creation, 
Is thus become a meer abomination. 

For ſince herſelf to luſt ſhe proſtituted, | 
Her inward faculties are fo polluted, 390 
That ſhe's become unto Jehovah's eye, +Y 
The trueſt portrait of deformity. 

She that ſometimes no evil undetſtood, 
Is now become an enemy to good: | 
For this vile monſter bY ts i is 
Did not only corrupt the Soul all o'er, © - © 
But very cruel they did further prove, 

Whilft they pretended kindneſſes and love; 

For they moſt wickedly put nee bo 

She might not fee her own deformities : 

And being thus both blinded and defil'd, 

Was alſo robb' d, and treacherouſſy ſpoil'd 


- Of all the jewels which her ſovereign gave her, 
Whilſt ſhe remained in his love and favour; 
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Of all her goodly veſtments they bereft her, 405 
And ſtripp'd her naked, ſhe had nothing left her, 
Nothing to hide her ſhameful nakedneſs, - _ 
But filthy rags, how lothſome you may 8 Fa; 
Beſides all this, they wounded her full ſore, - | 
And left her ſadly welt'ring in her gore, 410 
Expecting death each moment ſhe did lie, 


A lothſome ſpectacle to paſſers by, 
Unhelp'd, unpitied too by every eye. 

Each human Soul that is not born again, 
In this ſad ſtate doth certainly remain. 415 
The rich, the poor, the wiſe, the old, the young, 
Tho' ne'er ſo high, ſo beautiful and ſtrong 
They ſeem, or think themſelves, in truth they are 
In as bad caſe as we've deſcribed here. 


Vier us. 


Sir! Vou have fully anſwer d my defire; 3 420 

Yet let me be ſo bold as to inquire 
One paſſage more, ſince happily I ſee 

Vou can inform all ſuch as ign'rant be 
Of theſe weighty affairs; bleſs'd be the Lord 
That ſo much wiſdom doth to you afford. 425 
O !- that there were more of you in our land, 
That to the truth might always faithful ſtand. - 
But tell me, if it mayn't too tedious prove, 
Whether this Prince that manifeſts ſuch love, F 
Knew her ſad ſtate when he came from above? 
Did he her filthy bad condition know 431 
Before he came from heaven, or did ſhow 
That precious kindneſs which his breaſt retain'd 
Vato hots even after ſhe Was — 15 
Ma 
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May be his eye upon the Soul was <> pe " bow 
Before God's image in her was defac d: 12 
And as conſider'd ſo, then doubtleſs hae 
Might find ſome cauſe to her ſo kind to.be.... 0 
But if as ſhe did in pollution lie, 
And fo conſider d, he did caft his eye 

. Upon the creature; then I muſt declare 
It may aſtoniſh all that of it hear. 


T nE o ous” 


g ee 
The queſtion you propound is very 8 
And would twere throughly weigh d and — 


The anſwer's eaſy; but I greatly fer 445 
Some mind it not enough, who choſen are. 
Before the world was made he fully knew w- 

Ev'n what below would afterwards inſue: 
He knew the creature, Man, would ſin and fall, 
And in ſad miſery himſelf inthral. 450 
The time therefore when firſt he caſt an eye 

To be her ſuiter, (our ſecurity.) 

It was not when ſhe did her grace inherit, 

Then one would think ſhe might his favour merit; 
"Twas not when ſhe was in proſperity, 455 
But when ſhe in her blood and filth did lie. 

Her time of ſorrow was his time of love, 

Her miſery did bring him from above. 

Whilſt ſhe in actual bold rebellion lives, 

His grace and offer'd pardon then he gives. 466 


$ ; $77 


Vicinws. 


Sir! You have ſaid enough, I am amaz d, 
Strange nn within my ſpirit's rais d. 
The 
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Such love as this no mortal creatures have. 
I pray go on: — dg rER "Rt 


| Concerning her eftate, her bliſs, or woe. 
THz0L0GU8. 0 


You u find it worls and worle; and what's be- 
hind 5 | 
Will ſtrange inpeatipns wing unn your mind: 
For now you'll hear what juſtice has to ſay, 
What horrid crimes he to her charge will lay. 476 
And tho” ſhe ſeems undaunted without fear, 
Onee more I'll try if ſhe will lend an ear. 


4s 


. 1 
* 74 : : 


Chap-6. A DIV III Po 75 


CHAP. VL, 


Shewing how n the Prince's Ne, en- 
deauoured to obtain the love of ihis poor creature; for 
his blefſed maſter, by whom the aggravation of the 
creatures fin and miſery is laid open; the - Soul is 
Moreover, ſhewing how the creature was guilty of 
high treaſon againſt the ſavereign Lord Fehovah ; 
is alſo arraigned and: condemned to be buthed alive. 
A dialogue or diſcourſe betiveen the. divine attri- 
butes : Fuftice cries for execution, t0 have the fa 
10 blow ftruck ; merey fleps in. Fuſtice muſt. be 
ſatisfied. - Goodneſs and mere will not_ loſe their 
glory, being alike gfermed by God. Divine Wife 
dom reconciles all the ather attributts, and: mul 
them meet together in a fwert harmony * the Soul 
| being condenined to die, the Prince ſees no other way 
to obtain her for his own bu by ſatisfying juſtice, and 
DON? . * F e tor ne] die for 
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He is it Soul! art minded yet to leave 
Thy luſts, and lovers, and to Jeſus cleave? 
Doſt not perceive the ſad ftate thou art in 
By curs'd Apollyon, and his offspring in f | 
Wilt thou for evermore thyſelf deſtroy, s 
And not accept of health? wilt not enjoy 
One who in value doth all worlds excel? 
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Doſt ſee thy ſtate, thy bloody fate? oh ſpeak ! 
My bleeding heart for thee doth greatly ake. 10 


LAG 1 U 22 8.0. Y % . he JET 


— my anſwer phiin! enough before: 
Forbear, I pray, and trouble me no more. 
I don't believe what you have ſaid is true; 
Such pains I never felt, nor ſickneſs knew: 
But if my ſtate were worſe than yet I ſee, 15 
I will not have you thus to trouble me. 1. 
J have all things which naturally delights me, 
And from them you ſhall not deter nor ge me 
You know the proverb uſed in our land; 

„Each tub ſhall upon its own bottom and.” 2 
Soul, b' not ſo raſh, be more conſiderate; K 
Ponder on things before it be too late. 

Sich what I ſaid before no good can "IM . 
More of thy wretchedneſs I now will ſhow; z 
And if that fails, then afterwards I'll leave thee, 
And o'er into the hands of juſtice give thee. 26 
- Firſt, from God's word I have authority 

To lay before thee thy great poverty. 

Thy ſovereign Lord moſt highly is, diſtaſted 
For all the precious treaſure thou haſt waſted, 30 
Firft, of his glory thou haſt him bereav'd, | 
And to rebel againſt him been deceiv'd. 
Next, thy whole ſelf to him tis thou doſt owe, ; 


Yea all thou either art, haft, or canſt do, 
Which thou haſt not regarded hitherto : 35 
But to thyſelf, and not to him doſt live, ) 
Who did thyſelf, at firſt unto thee give, 5 
And from whom thou doſt ey'ry thing — 
9 | Y 
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Thy knowledge, judgment, and thy memory, Arr 
Th' excellent nature of each 40 
Should all have to, and for him, boca la nid ou, ö 
As being all his goods; Soul ! lock about, 
For time, for health, and for the day of WOW 
Thou muſt be brought before the judge's face: 
And for thy riches, and all things thou haſt, 45 
Which thou imbezzell'ſt and doſt vainly Wy 
A ſtrict account muſt at the bar of ns 
By thee in a ſhort time be ſurely. given. 4240 
Ten thouſand talents doth thy God ! | 
Which thou canſt neither pay, nor yet withſtand; 50 
His dire proceedings, cauſe he is moſt juſt, - 
And thou but ſinful: aſhes and vile duſt. 4 
Thou wilt be ſeiz d, and wk ow ao | 
Till the laſt mite be ſatisfy'd and paid. 45 
Canſt thou poor Soul! doſt think quit the old ſcore, 
When thou contract'ſt new 4 ſtill more and 
more? 
Would not a friend that's able 3 1 
All thy vaſt debts, and a full ranſom par 
To thy juſt creditor, moſt welcome be,, 
If ſuch an one could be found out for thee ? 60 
But things yet worſe, I fear, there are behind, 
The truth of which ' moſt certainly thou'lt find. 
Hark, trembling Soul! thereto. 

And for high treaſon there doſt ſtand indicted, | 
Committed by thee twas in antient time, 65 
When thou didſt dwell in Eden, in thy prime: 
When thou hadſt flouriſh'd there but a ſhort ſeaſon, 
Thou didſt contract that guilt of horrid treaſon. [ 
501 un £ Us on ban qt 16 cha Againſt 
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Againſt thy ſovereign, in whole princely eye 
Was grace and favour mix d with majefty : 
Gracious to pardon many great offences, 
And yet ſevere to puniſh inſolence. 
But thou both grace and juſtice didft deſpiſe, © 
And in thy heart didſt evil things ſurmiſe 
Againſt thy ſovereign Lord, and ſecretly #575 
Join'ſt with his foes in cloſe conſpiracy. - 
*T was with the king of darkneſs thou didit cloſe, 
Obey'ft his will, and didſt thy God oppoſe. 
A dreadful ſentence then againſt thee paſt, 
Which ne'er by human art could be reverſt. 80 
Thy ſentence was in priſon long to lie, 
And for thy fact at laſt condemn'd to die. 
And death on thee did ſeize the ſelf - ſame time, 
When thou committ'ft that high and fearful crime; 
The ſad effects of it I this day fee, 385 
Thou ſtill ly'| dead in thine iniquitx. 
Ah! I may preach _—_ re e 
And it on thee will no impreſſion mae. 
Thou art depriv'd of life and light of God, 
And long haſt thou in this eſtate abode. go 
But a worſe death doth in thy ſentence lie, 3: 
(Tho' very few on it will caſt an eye) 
Condemn'd to ſuffer everlaſting pains, 
And on thee then were faſtned heavy: chains, 
And tho? thy execution be delay d. 93 
Vet tis hy means of Jeſus only ſtaid·- meta. 
His precious grace eee 
Whofe torments once begun, ſhall ne er expire. 
| That ſoul-amazing ſentence who can bear, 
The thoughts of it, and not let fall a tear? 100 
What 


70 
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What malefaQtors are condemn'd to die C 
- But en e e q 
Contracts not horror on np aſia f 
What then to ſuffer death for evermore, | 
ä — Seed 05 
To be a thouſand tedious ages rack d, 

Not dead, yet always in the dying act. 

A fiery furnace with a ſeven- fold heat 

We read of, yet its flames were not ſo great, 
But that they ſoon would languiſh and grow cold; 
Whereas theſe tortures, ſtill increaſing, hold. 111 
If e er thou ſhould'ft be caſt into that place, 
Before thou doſt take hold of love and grace, 
There's this will then thy ſorrows aggravate, / 
None will thee pity in that wretched ſtate. 1 
Never was malefuctor in'diftreſs, s, i 
But met with pity either more or leſ; 
And tho” it do not take away the aſi. nt 
Yet —ͤ ro nanBh non 5 
But if thou doſt this fearful ſentence bear, 
There's none to pity, none to ſhed a tear. 

O think of this, alas | thy wretched eyes 

Are blinded now, thou baſely doſt deſpiſe 

The beſt of comfort, joy and conſolation, 
For love to fin, horrid abomination ! _ I25 
Thou ſwelV in pride, unmindful of thine end, 


1 
4 4. 


And ſeeſt no need of comforts from a friend 
But what would'ſ thou for ſuch a friend then give, 
And for thoſe comforts thou may ſt now receive? 
Doſt not thou tremble at this frightful news? 130 
Tremble at leaſt at that which next enſues. _ 
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Three things there are, three circumſtances great, 
Which much thy final woe will aggravate : —_ 
Which ſeverally unto thee I'll relate, 

That thou may'ft think upon thy fatare ſtate. 135 
Firſt, from thy high deſcent thy birth did crown 


That ever any had upon the earth, - 
Thou being own'd a ſovereign queen by birth. _ 
Yet that which did ſo much advance thy fame, 140 
Was not alone the honour of thy name, 

As the rare properties of thy ſweet nature, | 
A moſt tranſcendent and accompliſh'd creature; 
An heay'n-compos'd frame, as if thou'dſt been 
Deriv'd from ſome celeſtial ſeraphim. 145 


. 


When great Jehovah's: fruitful word had made - 
The whole creation, touching thee, he ſaid, 


This creature ſhall. alone our image bear, 

Whom all things elſe ſhall reverence and fear; 

Our ſacred portraiture we ſolely place, 150 

In this ſweet creatures heaven- erected face. 

And when he ſent his firſt-begotten down, 

No other form or image muſt he own. 

The angels nature wholly he refuſes, 

And rather human ſoul and fleſh he chuſes. 155 

Alas! there's not-a greater aggravation, | 

Than for a perſon of the higheſt ſtation 

To be thrown down into the deepeſt abyſs . 

Of woe and ſorrow !- oh! how fad is this? 

Thuyſelf caus'd: change a miſerable creature, 168 

Will ſurely make thy torments far the greater. 
The ſecond circumſtance of aggravation, 

Is worthy of thy ſerious obſervation. 


And 
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And that I may more fully make it known, 
Under two heads I'll briefly lay it down. 1656 
Firſt, from the timely notice that was giyen, 
By the moſt ſovereign Lord, the king of heaven, 
When with his glorious image he had grac'd thee, 
And in fair Eden's fruitful garden plac'd thee ; 
Ordain'd thee miſtreſs of that famous bower, 170 
Where thou might'| ſee his glory every hour; 
Granting whatever might accommodate 
Thy pure, perfect, ſpotleſs virgin ſtate; 
Excepting one reſerved fruit alone, to 
Which did indeed of right belong to none 175 
But to himſelf; that hidden myſtery, 
Which in the midſt of paradiſe did lie ; 
To know what evil was as well as good, 
Which never could by men been underſtood, 
But by an art of the moſt horrid evil, 180 
And heark'ning to, and ſideing with the devil; 
The dire effects to thee were told moſt plain, 
The danger and the loſs thou ſhould'ſt ſuſtain; 
The loſs of life, the loſs of Eden's glory, 
The lofs of God; a lamentable ſtory. 185 
Warning as given, God ſtrictly did require, 
On pain of death, thou ſhould'ſt not once deſire, 
Nor taſte, nor touch, nor caſt a longing eye _ 
Upon this fatal fruit, which certainly 
Would ſtrait procure thy final overthrow: 190 
This timely notice ſhall augment thy woe. | 
Fore-warn'd, fore-arm'd, you know we uſe to ſay, 
Thou waſt fore-warn'd, and yet didſt go aftray. 
Contemptuous Soul] alas, how could'ſt thou think 
The mighty God would at rebellion wink? 195 
G Tho 
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Tho' he is faid to Wink at ignbrance, 
Preſumption is a different circumſtance. 
Thou knewꝰſt before-hand if thou didſt tranſgreſs, 
Afﬀared death would follow, and no leſs; © 
The Lord had faid it, he that gave us breath, 200 
Said, Thou ſhould'ft die, and yet thou fear'ſt not 
death. | 

This i the height, as well as ſpring of evil, 
To doubt and miſtruſt God, yet truſt the evi. 
Againſt God's facred truth to ſhut ones eyes, 
And credit blindfold th' father of all lies. 205 
Ah Soul! *twas liſt' ning to a wanton luſt, 
That was the cauſe thou didſt at firſt diſtruſt 
The glorious Lord, and falſely to ſurmiſe, 
He was unwilling that thou ſhould'| be wile ; 
Afraid that thou ſhould know as much as he, 
And grow a rival to his deity. 211 

This blaſphemous conceit the devil firſt, 
In thine already wicked fancy nurft : 
<« *Tis, faith this Prince of darkneſs, God's intent 
In this unjuſt reſtraint, but to prevent 215 
6 Thy being like himſelf: for he doth know 
ce Tf once thou taſte this fruit it will be ſo. 
«©. Do thou but try, and tafte, and preſently 
e Thou'lt find thy dim, dark eye ſhall open'd be. 
This hidden fecret will be underſtood, 220 
& And thou'lt know evil, as thou now know'ſt good: 
“ You ſhall become as Gods: and I pray when 

« 5Tis ſo what fear you, who can puniſh then? 

c Your wiſdom may the threatned death evade, 


Ms * And with an equal pow'r e een upbraid. 
| 'Thus 
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Thus ſpake the tempter, and thou ſtraight Gal yield, | 
And treacherouſly to him didft quit the field. 
Forthwith the fatal fruit with impious hand. 
Thou pluck'ft, and eateſt, againſt W God' J com- 


mand, 


Branding thyſelf, and thy polterity, © | "A 23 5 | 


With treaſons, guilt, and endleſs miſery. | 
And here, vile Soul! I cannot chuſe but tell 
Thee one thing more that will increaſe thy hell þ 
The devil had no power to compel _ 

Thee to have taſted this his poiſonous feaſt, 235 
But wilfully thou haſt God's law 

For tho' thou hadſt a pow'rful ſword to weild, 
Tempted to luſt, thou cowardly didft yield : 

Thou to thyſelf doſt thy deſtruction owe, | 
And this doth greatly aggravate thy woe. 240 
If want of ftrength or weapons, if oppreſſion 
Do force a man to give up his poſſeſſion, 

He is excus'd, and his unhappy fall, 

Condol'd, lamented, and bewail'd of all. 5 
But he deſerveth neither love nor pity, 245 
That unconſtrain'd ſurrenders up a city, L 
When he has power to make a ſtrong 8 
Furniſh'd with arms and warlike ammunition, . 
Yet at one ſlender ſummons yields his fort? 
The mis'ries he ſuſtains in ſuch a ſort, 250 
Reflect upon himſelf, . and do redouble  _ 

His conſcious anguiſh, ſelf-accuſing trouble, 

Juſt as the ſouthern ſun with burning beams, 
Reflection from a wall with fierce extreams, 
Above its natural ſtrength or wonted courſe, 2 55 
Scorches and burns with a far greater force: 
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So doth thoſe flames, firſt kindled with deſire, 


Grow dangerous, and prove the ſtronger fire. 


The wounds receiv'd from ſelf-confounding arms, 
Have ever done poor Souls the greateſt harms. 260 


There's yet another circumſtance behind, 


That aggravates thy ſmart, which prythee mind. 

When once thy fearful torments are begun, 

Thy fatal glaſs will never ceaſe to run; 

Years f11'd with months, and months with weeks 
retire, _ 7 oC 

Weeks fill'd with days, and . with hours expire; 

And hours in nimble minutes ſwiftly ly 

Unto their end; but in eternity. 

There is no end, nor will thy woes diminiſh, 

Altho' years, months, weeks, and hours finiſh. 270 


| The toilfome day when once it does expire, 


All creatures here to pleaſing reſt retire. 

Slaves, bondmen, priſoners, captives, all have eaſe, 
No drudgery ſo great, but then doth ceaſe, | 
Each buſtling day ends in a night of peace. 275 
But thou muſt look to be with pains oppreſt, 


Where mid-day torments find no night of reſt, 


Death puts a period to the greateſt ge 
T*th* ſilent grave the weary find relie 
But wiſh'd-for death from thee ſhall fly away, 280 


Eternity's a never-ending day. 


Where th'angry mouth of juſtice lo loud doth cry, 
Here muſt thou ever, ever, ever lie. 

How miſerable ! ah how ſad's thine end! 284 
When thou in vain ſhall court death for thy friend. 


Men now do fly from death, whilſt death purſues; 


But then ſhall ſeek to death, who will refuſe 


At 
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At their requeſt ſuch favour to afford, 289 
As frees them from that breath giv'n by the Lord. 
Death knows no pity : nay, obſerve it well, 

'Tis death that opens wide the gates of hell, 
Where thou muſt be tormented with the devils”. | 
As the juſt puniſhment of all thy evils. | 


Diſtreſſed Soul! oh unto what ſhall T _ Ma 


Compare thy eaſeleſs, endleſs miſery ! 

In various volumes of the world's records ; 
Strange tortures we may find expreſs'd by words; 
But oh! fo great, ſo ſore is thy diſtreſs, 

As fleſh can't bear't ſo wonders can't it expreſs. 300 
Devils rejoice, and welcome in the day 
That crown'd their conqueſts with ſo rich a prey: 
To ſee thee thus quite buried in thy ſpoils, __ 
Bereft of earthly joys, and heav'nly ſmiles? © 


And I do fear th'incenſed God above 1 


With direful wrath will quickly thee remove 
Into that place But hark! methinks I hear 
Some dreadful noiſe--ſee how the mountains tear, 
And rending hills do into pieces fly, 


Whilſt thunder bellows thro” the troubled ſky. 31 to. 


The ftars and planets in confuſion hurl'd, 
Have baniſh'd nature's order from the world. 
See how the melting orbs of heaven ſweat, _ 
Like parchment parch'd and ſhrivel'd up with heat; 
Swift light'ning flaſhes thro the air appear, 315 
And now, O hark! the dreadful trump I hear, 

It ſounds exceeding loud, enough to make 
The dead from their deep filent graves awake, [ 
And ſtouteſt ſinners, ſtubborn hearts to quake. 
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| | wicked deeds thou didſt begin betimes. 


86 Tun Sonos LOVER, Book I. 


Ab! 'tis mount Sinai, God himſelf is come 320 
Now to convince thee of thy final doom. 
The law and juſtice will thee now arraign : 

Poor Soul! for thee my ſoul's in bitter pain. 
From them be ſure no mercy thou wilt meet, 
Altho' thou ſhouldſt turn ſuppPnt at their feet. 325 
Their method is fo rigid, ſo ſevere, 

The guilty by no means they ever ſpare. 


Awake, awake, poor Soul! and look about, 


Jehovah doth command the ſinner out, 
And active juftice having ſeiz d her faſt 330 
Doth hale her t& the judgement-ſeat in haſte. 


11 Jus T1CE, 
Moſt foveteign Lord! who dares i'th' leaſt gainſay 


+ What thou command'ſt? thy word I muſt obey. 


Lo! here I bring this wretched priſoner forth 334 

Unto thy bar, who mad'ſt both heaven and earth, 

See] with what dread the trembling 955 doth 
ſtand, 

To know thy facred pleaſure and command. 


JEnoOvVan. | 
Juſtice, what is her fact? her crimes declare: 
I r wil now the matter hear. 
| Jv 's'T 2c Ex. 
Then I will legally, my Lord, Oe” 349 


And preſently her black indictment read. 


Come forth thou conſcious wretch, and hear thy 


crimes, 


By 
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By th' name of Soul, thou ſtand'ſt indicted here, 
Being without true grace and godly fear, 345 
Mot treacherouſly in Eden long ago, . 
Didſt then and there, with God's moſt horrid foe, 
Conſpire againſt his ſovereign majeſty, 

To the dethroning of him privily 3 

Then ſett' ſt thou up 2 traitor in his place, 359 | 
And traiterouſly his image didſt deface, 
And ever ſince haſt in rebellion ſtood, 

Purſuing evil, and forſaking good. 

For treaſon, murder, theft, thou ſtandeſt indifted: 
Theſe crimes were all in thy firſt fa& united. 355 
Nay, more than this, yet worſer is thy cauſe, 
Thou art arraign'd for breach of all thoſe laws, 
Which in thy nature God at firſt ingray'd.. 

The ſame thou haft in every point deprar d, 
This royal law much haſt thou violated, . 40 
And every day thy crimes are aggravatec. 
That ſpirit's ſtill in thee which was at firſt, 
When God did thee out of his garden thruſt; 
Thou ſid'ſt with ſatan, and doſt him obey, 

Not minding what, or God, or good men ſay. _ 
All evil rebels in thy houſe remain, 

And nobly there thou doſt them entertain, 

— Whilſt God thou hat'ſt, his profer'd love refuſe, 
And precious patience daily doſt abuſe. | 
Therefore, my Lord] ſhe worthy is of death, 370 
As ever any that on earth drew breath, | 


Jznovan 


Soul! what doſt fay, hold up thy guilty head, 
Thou unto this indiftmnt now muſt plead : 
. G4 Guilty, 
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Guilty, or not guilty, I charge thee, ſpeak; | 
Left juſtice doth ſeverer courſes take. 375 


8 Oo ur. 


I dare not ſay I am nof guilty, Lord, 
Of ſome of theſe foul crimes which J have heard 
Read in my charge, tis vain for to deny, 
My conſcience makes me guilty, guilty cry. 
Thy law is broke, which doth all luſt forbid ; 380 
My ſin I know from thee cannot be hid. | 
Altho* methinks juſtice ſeems too ſevere, 
For the whole charge he'll ſcarcely make appear, 


JZ HOYA M. 


Art guilty of that firſt and heinous 98 | 
Which was committed, Soul, in ancient time, 385 
By him who was thy repreſentative, 

From whom thy evil nature didſt derive * 

If guilty of that one horrid offence, 

Tis eaſy for thee to perceive from thence 

Thou art under my 2 and fearful curſe, 390 


Condemned by thy God „What can be worle ? 
| #3 . 


"TO FAD s fin, Lord, I muſt guilty plead ; 
Nay, and to many. an actual evil deed, 


DIvVIXE Jos rien. 


T he 1 does confeſs her vile offence, - 
And now there needs no further evidence, 395 
Shall execution, Lord, on her be done ? 
How canſt thou bear ſuch a rebellious one? 
F340) | Lord, 
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Lord, let me ſtraightway ſtrike the fatal blow, 
Let her with vengeance to hell-torments go, 
She's guilty, even by her own confeſſion, - |. 400 
Of heaping up tranſgreſſion on tranſgreſſion. 
She's in my debt, ſhe cannot it difown, _ 
And I demand my right, come pay it down. 

Ten thouſand talents, Soul, thou oweſt me, 
Which muſt be paid, and that full ſpeedily... 40S | 


SOUL. ee 


That I am in thy debt I don't Frys ins 
But I have not one farthing now to pay 
Some pity ſhow, I for forbearance cry, 
Since thy demands I cannot ſatisfy. 


Jus TICE 


Full fatisfation tis that I muſt have, - 410 
In vain from me you compoſitions crave ;. 71 
My name is juſtice, and my nature ſo, 

I never did, nor can I mercy ſhow. 


S O ur. 


If e e mercy, then my ſtate. is fn, 
And never was there any news ſo bad; "— 
For Adam's ſeed who under fin do lie, | 
All then muſt periſh to eternity. 


THazo0L0GvUE. I 


That God is gracious, Soul, is not deny'd, 
Yet juſtice will alſo be ſatisfy d. 


Conlde if thou canſt the mater reach z = 
One attribute God never will impeach _ . 
| e 


2 
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To magnify another; he's fo juſt, 
As to take vengeance on each ſin and luſt. 
Each attribute know thou affuredly = 
nme. 


8 0 0 . 


What will thy wrath, O juſtice ! then ed 
Upon what terms wilt thou afford ſome eaſe 
To me, after this terrifying news? 
Vouchſafe to tell the means that I muſt uſe, 
To ſatisfy a judge that's fo ſevere, : 430 
And will not of ſweet acts of pardon hear. 


Jus Tie We! 
There's nothing can appeaſe me, that is leſs 
Than a compleat and perfect righteouſneſs ; 
Like that thou hadſt whilſe thou in Eden ſtood : 
4 Nothing, fave this, will do thee any good. 435 . 
_ Whate'er is due to me of the old ſcore, 


425 


| Muſt be paid down, or never any more 
1 Will the great God with thee concerned be 
On gracious terms of peace and amity ; 


A ſacriſice can only make thy peace, 440 
That, bee rere. 
i Sov L.. 


If that be all, TI get a hacrifice. | 
Let me conſider, "what ſhall T deviſe ? | 
A thouſand rams, and rivers of ſweet oil, 
III offer up but for one gracious ſmile ; 445 
With fat of firſtling lambs I'Il heaven invoke, 
Apd pureſt incenſe up like clouds ſhall ſmoke ; 


Each 
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Each morn PII ſacrifice whole hecatombs/, 
With frankincenſe, and fweet Arabian gums, 
If theſe, O Lord, I offer up to thee, + 

May they atone for mine iniquity. 


Juis TICE 


Oh no! give o'er thoſe trifling low deſigns ;/ 
The eaſtern ſpices and the weſtern mines 
United, are too mean an offering 
To ſatisfy this great incenſed king. 485 
In ſuch poor offerings God does take no andert | 
Could'ſt thou therefore procur᷑e all Europe's treaſure ; 
Nay, all the wealth that in the world has been, 

'T would not his wrath appeaſe for one ſmall fin. 
Should'ſt thou thy deareſt fon or daughter take 460 
For ſacrifice, *twould no atonement een 88 

The fruit of thine on body were in ven 
For thy Soul's fin a pardon to obtain. 7 
No friend or brother canſt thou now find ants 3 
To pay thy ranſom, or releaſe thee out; _ 
There riches never can be help for thee, 

Nor once redeem thy Soul from miſery. 4A 
Nay, could thou yet aſcend —— 7 
And holy angels with compaſſion move * 24JT 
For to engage for thee, and ſignify 470 
That in thy ftead, and for thy fake they'd die, 
It would not do; for in them's no ſuch wortng 
As to remove thy guilt, appeaſe God's Wrath. 
Their glory's great, as holy ſcriptures ſhow ; 
Yet all they have and are to God they owe. 475 
1 help thee in thy r x: 
Nor OT the law thou 4 


ng, by 


2 
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In brief, look where thou wilt; no balſam's found 
In any creature for to cure thy wound. 

No ſurety can'ſt thou get; then come away, 480 
Eternal torments muſt thy reckoning pay. 


S Oo ul. 


Hold, hold, thou art too haſty and ſevere, 
To one word more I pray thee lend an ear, 
I will amend my life, if this be ſo. 
The promiſe runs to ſuch as truly do 485 
Their evil courſes leave; I hope thereby | 
Thou wilt ſome pity how, not let me die. 

Divine JuUsTICE. | 
Fond Soul, tho' ſuch thy promiſes indeed 


eee e . 
Vet grant thou ſhould'ſt henceforth with AriQteſt care 
Endeavour thine offences to repair, | 


Could'ſt thou ſo live, as never to fin more, 

Will this, doſt think, pay off thy former ſcore ? 
Can thine imperfect righteouſneſs to come, 
Diſcharge of by-paſt ills, ſo vaſt a ſum? 495 
When even that which thou call'ſt righteouſneſs 
Itſelf wants pardon, and muſt guilt confeſs. 

When thy bond's ſu'd, thou doſt thyſelf forget, 
To offer menſtruous rags to pay thy debt: 

For what is paſt, not future, I demand, 5oo 
And hes * ur the rigors of GX: hand. | 

5 8 o v L, | 


Lord! 4 I'm drown'd in an abyſs of fears, 
ana nor penitential tears 7 201 
e Can 


1 


Cari waſh me clean, ee by 


My caſe is deſp'rate, what ſhall mortals de: _ 


14 ., {3 21 rr 
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If thou with tears could'ſt the vaſt ocean fill, 

Or grieve till thou thyſelf with ſorrows kill, 

And make ten thouſand rivers with thy blood, 

It would not contribute leaſt dram of god. 


Nay, could'ſt thou live, and never more offend, 510 


Yet for old ſins to hell I'muſt thee ſend, 

To th' place of execution thou muſt go: 
Lord, ſhall I ftrike, O ſhall J ſtrike the blow?.. 
Lo, here the Soul, condemned wretch doth and; 
My ax is up, if thou but giv'| command, 520 
I preſently, will cut her down, with i | 

Fit fewel for an everlaſting fire. 


5 
Divine Mas 8 


2 * 


Stay, juſtice ! hold, forhear @ fit fall 
My glory loſe to all eternity 7 4 
Thoꝰ thou art juſt, as juſt as God can be, 4 
e | dA 
'Tis gracious love and pity I afford, bien 1 
In me ſhines forth the glory of the Leaks 94 
In me God doth, O Juſtice, take . 

Tho' thou art pleaſant alſo in his ſighht. 
How ſhall we both chen meet in harmony, - 
And ſhine in ſplendor to eternity? 


Divine WIS DOM. 


I have found out the way, which will wu « both 
With equal majeſty and glory cloth. ; 1 
| | God 


** 


T\ # » 
* 
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God is as juſt as juſtice doth require, 335 
And yet as kind as mercy can deſire. 
Here is a glorious Prince come from above, 

Who all obſtructions quickly will remove, 
Which in the way of the poor Soul doth lie, 
And you appeaſe, and jointly ſatisfy ; 540 

To ſave her now from the infernal pit, 

THe FE pens A ranſom fit. 


Divine Jus rien. 


PIT: a Tu ſtrike the fatal TR 
| Hell ſhe deſerves; with vengeance let her go 
Unto the place appointed, for all them 545 
Who do God's holy laws and grace contemn. 
| Jzsvs, PRINCE of Light. 
4 F O who is this? what traitor's at the bar, 
yp | That is condemn'd and juſtice won't defer 
The execution? ſpeak, hold up thy head. 549 
Haſt any thing to ſay? what can'ſt thou pleadꝰ 
Methinks, methinks, I ſhould this creature know: 
Ah ! Soul! is't thee? What ſhall I for thee do? 
I told thee what thy ſtate would be i'th end, 
When firſt my love to thee I did commend. 
Soul! ſpeak, tis I, why doſt thou not look up? 555 
Fm ſorely grie d to think upon the cup 
That is Prepar d for thee; what doſt chou ſoy? 
Shall I ſtep in, tar jaſlice miy Addy 
To ftrike the ſtroke, for then too late twill be 
To ſhow my love and pity unto thee ? 560 
Haſt any kindneſs for me in thine heart ? 


1 gout that rr art 
Fs Thou 
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Thou waſt before? and haſt no love at all. 
Why ſpeak ' ſt thou not? mann 

Ab! how can I ſee execution done, 
And tears not from mine eyes like-rivers e 


Divans Jos rie. | 


Lord, ben't concern'd, ſhe. is thy bitter 6951 3 
Oh let me therefore freely ſtrike the blow. 


There's nought in ber but fin, 22 
To God a foe, and friend unto the devil. 8 


NAK 


In five thr e 
For I am. oe on purpoſe down from even. 
To make atonement, and eg n #4 35.) 
For all her ſins and foul iniquity. % Try" 
Tho' ſhe to me doth no affection ning 575 
Yet her I piey, and do love moſt den. 18 


Js rex. 


Bleſs'd Jeſus! hold, tis my juſt maſter's ſenſe, 
Abuſed mercy muſt have recompence. 
There is no other way but ſhe muſt die, 
Unleſs thou wilt be her ſecurity : 580 
If in her ſtead thy life thou wilt give up, 
Then may'ſt thou fave her from this bitter cup. 
The price which thou on that account wilt pay, 
Will make a compenſation,” and defray 
All her vaſt debts, yea plenarily 385 
God's wrath appeaſe, and juſtice ſatisfy. 
What muſt be done? who is't the ſtroke muſt bear? 
Ist not 10 fit ſuch . who guilty are ? 

I cannot 


18 
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I cannot hold my hand, nor longer ſtay 
Law muſt be ſatisfy'd, what doſt thou ſay, 590 
Thou wretched Soul; behold the knife and ſpear ? 
Canſt thou, doſt think, God's fearful vengeance bear; 
Now, Soul! look to thyſelf, this ſpear I'll run 
. e ere I it return. 


 Jz5vs. 


Stay juſtice, inp withold thy furious dart, 595 
- And, let its glitt'ring point firſt pierce my heart. 
Her guilty ſtate aloud calls for relief, 

It wounds my ſoul, and fills my heart with grief. 
My bowels yearn, my inward parts do move, 
Now, now's the time to ſhow her my great love, 
Let law and juſtice be ſuffic'd in me, 601 
Tis I will die to ſet the ſinner free. 


I will redeem thee with this blood of mine, 


Behold me, Soul! my life ſhall go for thine, 


Altho' moſt precious, Gerd, and divine. 605 « 


- 


We” 
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3 what conſultations thine. were cd the in- 
fernal ſpirits to bring Teſus, Prince of Light, un- 
der the power of death; a council called in hell; the 
princes of the fallen angels in a deep combination a- 
gainſt him, for fear their kingdom ſhould fall, and 
the poor creature be delivered : The grand counſel of 
old Satan is taken, He enters into Judas. _ Judas 
ſin diſcovered. Jeſus is apprehended. 4 crit 
battle, or Chriſt's agony before his paſſion. | 
and wrath combine together, ſewing the N 
conqueſts over them both. Seven aggravations of 
Chriſt's forrows in the garden ; and 4 diglogue * 

. tween the devil, King of , 1 ah} th the 
king of terrors. | args, 1 

WE ee 
What! doth the guiltleſs for the A bleed 

This may aſtoniſh all, here's love indeed! oid'Y 

Do mortals ever greater love extend, 1 4 b 

Than to lay down their lives for a dear friend? 5 

But for a prince, a mighty prince to die, 

Not for a friend, but for an enemy, _ . - 

Convified and condema'd. for horrid treaſon, . 115 

Thus to ſtep in at that moſt critick ſeaſon, 8 

Wnen j juſt the fatal blow was to be given? 

This love s above our reach, higher than lan, 

Deeper than ocean ſeas, ſo infinite, _ — 

As well deſerves our wonder day and night. | 


H What? 


7 2 
1 4 
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What? was the Father free his Son to give, 
His dear and only Son, that ſhe might live? 15 
And doth the Son i'th* midſt of enemies 
Yield up himſelf to be a ſacrifice ? | + via 
1 Uebe be ſo bold to lay their hands? 
Upon this Prince that heaven and earth commands ? 
How ſhall this thing be now accompliſhed ? 20 
And by what means ſhall his dear blood be ſhed? 
's now itiquire, who is't that will conſent 
To be the grand and chiefeſt inſtrument 50 pag 
T6 execute this precious ſpotleſs lamb, 
Who for this purpoſe down from heav'n came * 25 
Has he on earth any ſuch ſpiteful foe, 55 
As dares attempt this mazing thing to do? 
Fou heard before he daily was beſett, 
And with what enemies he often met; E 
But now his hour is drawing very near. yo 
Great conſultations mongſt his foes there were 
Hoy they might take his bleſſed life away, 
Who ſeem'd himſelf impatient of delay. 
e long' d until his work were finiſtied;' 
ich could not be until his blood wers les: 35 
And tho he hat moſt raging enemies, 
Yet knew they not what project to deviſe 
To bring this bloody traitorous deed' to paſs, 
Which long before by them deſigned was : 
Vntil Apollyon finding by His art 401 
The dire intentions Harbotir'd in their bean, 
Doth rouſe them up, and firſt the matter ſtart J 
To the infernal powers, to wake them al! 
A ſecond time upon this Prince to fall. 
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Then Belzebub, Satan, and Lucifer, 145 
Conſult afreſh how to renew the war, 7 
And ts this purpoſe we'll ſuppoſe they aks 6 | 


APOLLY ON: 


- Shake off your fears, ſpeedily let's make 

The ſtrongeſt head that poffibly we can 
Againſt this ſtrong, this devil-amazing man. 30 
Now, now's the day, let's bring him to death 's ſting, 
And then with ſhouts of triumph we may ſiug: 
For over death tis we the power have, 

And we may ſure ſecure him in the grave. 

'T'is he alone who frights us in our ſtation, 55 
And puts us all into great conſternatio 


Our kingdom by this means is like to fall, K 
And we thereby be ruin'd great and ſmall 4534 
I have engag'd him once, but could not — 
I know his ſtrength, he has a pow'rful hand. 60 


B R IL 2 E B U B. 


My ſentence is for war? thientaryitae i 
Well managed, will cake oct een rity 
And re- inthrone us in our ancient ſkies, © 
To a great height, and flouriſh as before: 
When he is down, we'll let him riſe no more. 65 
Can we but once deprive him of his life, 
Til pat an end i all ous fer, and firs, 'F 
Loc ir ER. ETD bn 
Dominions, pow'rs, and prineipalities % 211 T 
You all in danger are; awake atid'riſe:!- #7 -- | 
| I aide TAJC H 2 tuin 91 1 From 
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From off your ſeats, and lazy beds of down: 70 
Sleep you ſecure, or fear not the dread frown 

Of him who. caſt you down, and joys to ſee 
Your abje& ſtate confeſs his victory? 

Shall all our bravg infernal reg*ments yield, 

And baſely quit the ev'n yet doubtful field ? 
What ? by one man ſhall ſuch a pow'rful hoſt 

Be overcome, and all at once be loſt ? | 
Come, ſhew your valour, I'll command the van, 
Tho we're to engage with one that's more than man, 


Yet fear him not: why doth each ſpirit's hand 8x _ 


Shake thus? why do you all amazed ftand ? 
Has none found out a way to make him yield, 
And either by fraud or force to quit the field ? 
At this old Satan roſe from off his ſeat, 
Ready to burſt with rage and malice great, 85 
And caſt a terrible look, if minded well, 
Enough to fright all th* devils out of hell. 


8 A T A N. 


- You mighty lords of the infernal lake, 
Hark unto me, who for our empire's ſake 
Have now devis'd a ftratagem, that may, 90 
If I miſtake not, prove the only way 
To bring about the ruin of our foe, 

Whom J both hate and dread, as you well know: 
There is his ſervant Judas, he's our friend, 

And into him forthwith will I deſcend ; 95 
Who by my ftrong perſuaſions ſoon will do 
That which may make for's maſter's overthrow. 
He will betray him to our ſervant's hand, 
Who will ſecure him ſafe at your command, 


And 


9 
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And put him unto death, who when 820 100 
We never any more ſhall be annoy d. 

They all agreed to what old Satan fad, 
Combining jointly to aſſiſt and aid _ 
Him in this great though curſed enterpriſe,  —- 
And bid him make what haſte he could deviſe. 105 + 
Delays are dangerous, devils well know that ; 
But why need they grim Satan inſtigate? 
He needs not be provoked to make haſte, | 
When *tis to injure ſouls ; or them to waſte;  _ 
Or wreek his malice, rage, and helliſh ſpite 110 
On the fweet perſon of the-Prince of Light, 
For now, alas! is come the diſmal hour, 
The time of darkneſs. . And hell's direful pow'r 
No ſooner ſpoke, but Satan flew away, | 
Winged with ſpight, impatient of delay, 115 
He takes poſſefiton of poor Judas“ heart, 7 
And unto him in ſecret doth impart. 
The grand deſign of this cabal of hell; 
Who preſently conſents, and likes it well. ' 
Away he goes, reſoly'd the work to do: 120' 
A work, Lord, did I ſay? fad work! oh who 
Could think that a diſciple could do this, 
Betray his Lord with a falſe treach'rous kiſs ? 
Perfidious wretch ! what villainy i is here ? 
Who can conceive the crime ? or who declare 12 5 
The horrid nature of this vile offence ? 
Tranſcending all degrees of inſolence. 
No treacherous act like it was done on earth, 
Since man firſt from enliv'ned clay took breath. 
Where was thy conſcience, wretch, it dd not fly 130 
Into thy face for this impiety ? 

Rk Were 
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Were all his wond'rous works. out of thy mind, 

His tender love and pity to mankind ? 

Betray the ſon of man! can this be ſo? © 

What hadſt thou in thy eye? what made thee do 135 
'This horrid deed ? was't money did thee move 

To forfeit thy allegiance, and thy love ? 

*T was from that filthy root, root of all evil! 

Baſe ſordid gain] thou ſold'ſt Chriſt to the devil; 

wb is to thoſe vile men he did employ 140 

To perpetrate this curſed tragedy.) )))) 
This ſhew'd thy malice, and how thou didſt hate him, 
But tell us Judas ! at what price didſt rate him ? 
What price didſt ſet upon his bleſſed head? 

Are thirty penee enough? what, valued 145 

At this low price ? is Jeſus worth no more? 
Such a ſad bargain ne'er was made before. 

A box of ointment's worth, in thy eſteem, 

Three hundred pence ; and doſt thou value him 

Not to amount in worth, *bove the tenth part? 150 

Thou ſhew'ſt how blind, and how deceiy'd thou art? 

He whoſe moſt perſonage outſhines. 

The fading luſtre of all Orphir's mines. 

And carries ſweeter odours in his breaſt, 

Than all the ſpices that perfume the eaſt; 15 5 

He that's omnipotence's choice delight, 

Whom trembling angels worſhip day and night; 

He that the ſaints above all worlds do prize, . 

In whom all worth and true enjoyment lies : 

Shall he be ſold at ſuch a rate; O fie! 160 

Thou wilt repent it to eternity, 

That thou didſt ever ſuch a bargain make: 

What? thirty bits of curſed ſilver take 


Foy 


Chap. 7. ADrvine PoE u. oz 


For thb pearl of matchleſs price : thou ſordid ſot! 
Wilt thou be trading, when thou knoweſt not 165 
What tis thou ſell'ſt? fool, tis a precious ſtone, 
The Indian quarries yield not ſuch an one, F 
Worth more than heaven and earth. But is i it gone f 
So rich a jewel loſt ?--go howl and cry: 

Thou'lt hang thyſelf; next in hell-torments fry, 1 
And who can pity thee? I prithee who 
To ſuch a traitor will compaſſion ſhew ? _ 
Now tis too late thou doſt begin to mourn; 
Better, vile wretch, thou never hadſt been born. 55 

Under incenſed wrath, ah! now he lies, 17 5 
Where flames torment, and conſcience terrifies, ' 
Be not offended, firs, I judge him not; 4 
But his own maſter's words can't be forgot, 
Who ſpeaking of his ſad and ſinful fall, | 
Doth him the ſon of black perdition call, 180 
And ſays that he is loſt. Chriſt is the judge, h 
And to repeat his ſentence who can grudge 2 

But to proceed---how can my ſpirits hold? 
I need relief, my heart, alas | grows cold, | 
Whilſt I with wonder look on what's behind, 185 
Soul-melting pity overwhelms my mind, 
Who can of ſuch heart-breaking ſuff rings dar. 
And not diſſolve each eye into a tear 
But, ah | methinks ſomething doth intervene, * 
The thought of which puts me to as much pain, 190 
As doth the ſad, but uſeful contemplation 
Of his unhappy happy bloody paſſion, 
Thea let's retreat, and to the garden go, 
For in that place began his grievous woe : 
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Before he doth with th? king of terrors fight, * 2 19 3 
Another Ling ſets on him full of ſpight, | 

Whoſe pow'rs great, by curſed uſurpation, 

He domineers and rules o'er every nation; 

He brings the mighty down unto his feet, 

And makes them all with rigour to beit: 200 

The good, the bad, the wiſe, the old, the young, 

The rich, the a tue beautiful, and ſtrong; 

All that ls or Cer liv'd, have worſted been 

By this proud lofty one, whoſe name is Sin. 

A baſtard devil of moſt monſtrous birth, 205 

Begot in hell, by Satan firſt brought forth; | 

Already you have of his malice heard, 

And how in wrath he never mortal ſpar'd. 

A crafty foe, who oftner ſteers his courfe 

In all his wars, by fraud than open force: 210 

*T is he that keeps the Soul in iron chains, 

And robs her of all ſenſe ; left thoſe great pains 

She otherwiſe might feel, ſhould make her wy 

To be delivered from his flavery ; | 2 

Unleſs our Jeſus doth this foe deſtroy; e 
The Soul he loves he never can enjoy. | 

He had with him before oft a hard duel, 

And worſted him, eſcaping all his cruel 

Attacks, but rallying now with other foes 

He joins, to lay on more impetuous blows. 220 

Well may we dread here an amazing fight, _ 

For lo! with him confederate in our fight 

The wrath of God, moſt fearful to behold : 

Both thefe ſad enemies, with courage bold, 

Are making all the head that e er they can 225 
Againſt this bleſſed prince, the ſon of man. 


Oh | 
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Oh ! let our ſouls be arm'd with courage Wee 
Whilſt we this furious battle do behold. | 
Before the fight begins, do you not bear nf wo * 
How he doth cry unto his father dear: 230 
O let this cup from me, Lord, paſs — N 
If it be poſſiole; let it, I pray, 
Paſs from me, that of it I may not drink. 

Until this time he never ſeem'd to ſhrink - 
From any pain, conflict, or ſuffering ; 235 
This combat is, alas, a different thing 
From what before he ever met withal; 

From hence he did unto his father call 

Once and again, repeating of his cry, | 
I'th' ſenſe of what was now approaching nigh, 240 
Some may at this, tis likely, much admire, f 
That our dear Saviour ſhould ſo loud deſire 

To be deliver'd from that bitter cup, 4 
Which was prepared for him to drink up, 
It did not riſe from his unwillingneſs ; _ 
But from the pain, the anguiſh, and diſtreſs 
*T would bring him to ; this human nature's weak, 
From thence he might ſuch ſupplications make. 
Ah! wrath divine, what human ſoul can bear ? 5 


245 


But of divinity he hath his ſhare, 250 > 
Which doth again his fainting ſpirit chear. 

And ſuch ſupport he needs caſt but an eye, 

See how the combatants with fury fly 

Upon each other; what a battle's here 

Enough to melt our ſouls into a tear. 255 
Lo ! the firſt blow that ſin and wrath doth give, 
It is the worſt he ever did receive. 


Behold 
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Behold ! hoy frightfully grim death doth frown ; = 
Nay more,thePrinceſeemsbytheirftrength caſtdown, 
Now fin and wrath upon him both do lie, 260 
Which makes him groan and bitterly to cry, 
With panting breaſt, and balf-expiring breath, 
My ſoul is ſorrowful, ev'n unto death. 
Can the great Prince of earth and heaven feel 
Such heavy ſtrokes, as thus to make him reel ? 265 
The diſmal weight of fin this doth eee 
None but a Jeſus could it fully bear. 
Happy are we, as the bleſt prophet ſaid,” 
Our help was upon one that's mighty laid. , 
Could man or angel er have borne all this, 270 
And not have been caſt down to th* deep'ſt abyſs ? 
Nay of this mighty one, ſaint Mark hath rais'd 
Our wonder higher, he was ſore amaz d: 
Nay more than this he fell upon the ground ; 
No ſoul before ſuch anguiſh ever found ' 275 
To ſee the Lord of life brought to the earth, 
Under the preſſure of God's heavy wrath ; 
And that he ſuffer'd all this in our Read, 
May make our ſouls to ſtand aſtoniſhed ; 
_ Eſpecially, if to theſe trials we | 280 
Shall add his great and bloody agony, 
Wherein the ſweat fell from him as he ſtood, 
In crimſon die, like trickling drops of blood. 
Ah ! precious Lord! this work was very ſore ; 
But ſtill thy love, and its bleſt vertue's more; 285 
Through all theſe toils thou graſp'ſt at victory, 
And captive lead'ſt at laſt captivity. 
If fin that day had not receiv'd a fall, 
Grim death and hell had quickly ſwallow'd all 


The 
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The race of man; eee, 

No help, no hope, no life for any one; 
. Sin was condemn'd, it bad a fatal bier, 2 H 

That now to ſaints it little hurt can do. C NI 


But to proceed, here I ſhall now relate * 5248 
Some things which very much do aggravate 295 
The ſufferings which Chriſt in's foul indur d, 
When he this conqueſt for our ſouls procur d; 

No greater ſorrows did he ever know, 
Than thoſe which then his foul 2 W 


Several Criconer aaa 1 demonſtrate -' 


greatneſs of our en, s ſufferings in his foul, 
3 the den. | S 


1. + 
They did not ſeize him with the lea ſurprize, 300 
From thence oft-times doth great amazement riſe - 
Unto poor mortals : we are not aware 
Oft-times what's nigh, know nothing of the ſnare. 
But thus 'twas. not with the bleſt Prince of Light; 
What can be hid from great Jehovah's fight; 305. 
He knew full well what would upon him fall; q | 


Yet when it came, ſo great, ſurpaſſing all 
Were th' griefs he felt, he in amaze doth call 
Unto his Father dear moſt earneſtly, 


If *twere his will to let that cup paſs by, 310 
II. | 
It was the very thing he came to do, 
And yet cry'd out in ſuch fad fort; O who 5 
Can then conceive what he did undergo? 
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He freely did his precious life give up; | 
And yet he's ready to refuſe the cup. * 
He takes it, as it were, into his hand s 

Moſt willingly, but preſently doth ſtand 
Pauſing a while: then puts it to his lip, 1 
And after he had took one bitter ſip, 

Looks up to heav'n, and cries, O may it be 320 
Thy will, dear peter this cup Aoki mw from me. 


; III. 


He K Vids unleſs 1 drank it up, that we 
| Muſt periſh all to all eternity; 
And that his coming would prove all ip vain, 
If he refuſed for us to be lain; 325 
And yet with ſighs and groans how did he ery, 
In ſenſe of wrath, and that extremity, 
Which he beheld would quickly overtake him ! 
When once his bleſſed Father did forſake him 


1 IV. 


The angels which did there to him appear, 330 
Demonſtrate plain how great his ſorrows were: 

For like as one diſtreſſed, makes complaint, 

Quite tired out, and all his ſpirits faint, 

Needs to be ſtrengthned by ſome faithful friend: 

So God to him did holy angels ſend, 335 

For to relieve and comfort him that day, 

When fin and wrath ſo heavy on him lay. 


V. 


But what afliftance from an heavenly hoſt, - 
To the great power of the Holy Ghoſt | 


Some 
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Some little meaſure of the ſpirit hat 340 
Cauſed bleſs d ſaints to triumph over deatn. 
How have they ſung with flames about their ears 
Contemning pains, regardleſs of all fears? dT 
This ſpirit refteth on him bodily, . | 
Without meaſure; and yet how doth he ery! 345 
As ſcarce well knowing which way to bear up. 
Whilſt he partakes of this moſt painful . 

This greatly doth his ſuff rings amplify | 
To human ſenſe, if weighed ſeriouſly, _-_ E: __ 


6 


O Lord! what means theſe melting ſighs and tears 
Ne is oF ſoul n why fill'd with fears? my 


© S344 & > 


Thou kneweſt thy ſorrows would be . 0 ery 
Ard then thou ſhould'ſt ne'er ſigh nor ſuffer more; 
Nas from thy worth, both wrath and juſtice. . 
We are appeas d with this thy ſacrifice. 
Might not the ſhortneſs of this conflict yidd _ A 
Thee ſome relief? beſides thou knew'ſ the field 
Thou ſhould'{ obtain, the conqueſt was thine own, 
And quickly too the conflict would be gone. 361 
Pth' midſt of wars, or anguiſh, men indure, ; 
If any can them certainly aſſure, 3 Lea 
That in ſhort time their troubles will be. over, * 
They ſtrait rouſe up their ſpirits to . 365 5 | 
And patiently reſolve to bear the ſmart, 
For this is like a cordial to the heart. 


A. 
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All this thou knew'ft and more abundantly; 
Yet ſins dire weight ſo heavily did lie, 269 
That with ſttong groans and horrors thou didft cry. 
The torments, Lord] of hell took hold on thee, 


Our ſouls from that devouring wrath to free. 
But why didſt thou into à garden go, [ 


Thus to encounter with the hellifh foe? 
Was it becattfe there firſt began our woe? 3fs 
Or, was it Lord; to' have us call to mind 
When we in wilt and gardens peaks Ruud 
What thou didſt for us in a garden bear, 

T o take our hearts from fleeting pleaſures here? 
Blut ſtop, my muſe] look back; and let us ſe 380 
What did fucceed Judas his treachery. 
O mind, 'What joys amongſt thiinfernal- eren, . 
In hopes of what is likely to enſue. 
Hark, * thoſe ſcrietcli-owls cry, Vu wk ial 

1 . 
Ks wilt be miailifeſted in ith ſeaforn, By 
It was decreed the glorious Prince thould die, 

| Jou have Heatd'the reaſon why; / 

Arid tho" the firlf contrivance was divine, 
Ter hell hereby Had atfo a defign = 
Of horrid miſclnef; and for that intent 30 
"They firft promp d on the curſed inſtrument. 
For having try d their utmoſt ſtrength before, 
In oper force they will engage no more 
In chat vaitiway; but now reſolve to try 
What may be dbne by helliſh policy. 3095 
This orojef taking hitherto' fo well, | 


New ſummons ftraight are iſſued out in hell 
2 T. 
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To all infernal ſpirits to make ſpeed, + | Beach 
And puſh on-boldly the laſt cutfed 2 55 
Fearing this Prince would prove a mortak for | 40d 
Their helliſh kingdom utterly o 'erthrow, © * 
And bring them to deſerved PUREE, a b 
For old *and latter treaſons they invent: © 
Where they perpetital' tortures ſhall fuſtaire. A 
They feared alſo that he would again * BF 
Reſtore thit'p56r' conderhn'd AeFenefate ok 
Forſaken wretch; urito her firſt” eſfate, 1 14 
Which ſhe by Taft Rad Toft; nay, fart, 
Make her more famous than ſhe was before: 1 0 
Which to prevent, they all confalt the way, 4 
How him to death with fpeed they n 
From's heavenly Kingdom to be baniffü d quite; 
And ever kept under the hates 6th? night- books 
Various their trhachictos*cotifultatibaty bes nA 
Yet all on death do mutually agree; Ts 
Apollyon puffid it on with raging babe; 1 8 — 
But ſatan cry d, forbear, drive not too b. $ 111 
Suck mighty matters calf for conſultation; Wr 
We ſkrike uncertain, when we {life in paffon. Kees 
Thus black niviith'4 enyy off > Hs ſhakyjaws; 220 
To have them conduct well their belliſh cauſe : 
E're further you proceed in this deſign, 
Pray take, faith he, theſe trattfierit thoughts or mine. 
The hearts © on Jes init rn prepared 5e 
With pride, revenge; and ſtrongeſt enmity ?- PA 
And we muſt think upon ſomè friends that 928 775 
Forſwear themſelves, out pleaſures to fulſll; 
Such witneſſes our crazy cauſe will need, 
And ſuch muſt we provide too with all Goal. 


For 
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For well we know his innocence is ſuch, 439 » 
With the. leaſt ſtain truth could it never touch; 
| Therefore, thoſe crimes he wants in verity, 
Malice muſt raiſe, - and perjuries ſupply? 

And that they may paſs; current when he's try'd, 
A council we muſt pick, fit to decide 85 
The matter richt or wrong on our own fide. 435 
Beſides, tis fit e're we the work begin, 
We ſhould: the king of terrors ſummog i, in. 
If his commiſſion. will not reach ſo far, 
In vain, alas, is all our preſent ſtir. 440 
His pow'r is great, but don't you Sa : 
He has refus'd" to be at our command. 
Not.once, but many times? this makes. me quake: 
We are undone, ſhould he refuſe to LF 
Part now. with us in this extremity, ...” . ... 445 
When all we have and are at ſtake 4000 lie, 

To this advice the devils all conſent, 
And call for tyrant death, who doth — ar 
His ghaſtly face, and boldly does demand, 
What twas they would] haye him to take in hand? 
Then ſoon Apollyon, king of darkneſs, breaks 


der, aps to this purpoſe. gravely ſpeaks. 
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Dread king of terrors, if chou fep'® not in, 
" hows goes our hell-bred monarchy of ſin. 
We now can walk the ſpacious earth about, 455 
And have we friend or foe, we find him out, 
Where'er we ſee a perſon that's upright, 
We ſeck his ruin with the greateſt ſpight. 
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When 
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When we by fraud or craft can't his facies . 
To yield to pride, or luſt, or any vice, 460 
But that he'll watch us with a wary eye, 
And perſevere in all true-piety;z - A 
Then on him do we bring outward diftreſs, 
To make him loſe, or leave his holineſs. 
Our kingdom by chis practice is made ftrong, 465 
Potent and large, and ſo has proſper d long. 
But now thy help we need, for much we fear 
The downfal of our kingdom draweth near. 
D pon the earth there now appears in ſight 
A mighty foe, one call'd the Prince of Light 470 
And for what end ſhould he from heaven Wt. | 
If not to execute on us that doom 
Which heav'n long n . to end with 
„„ 
We are reſoly d to take away his life. 
Already he's betray'd; if things hit right, 475 
And then we'll yield him up unto thy might; 
For thy aſſiſtance, death, we do implore, - - 
Elſe to theſe miſchiefs this will happen more, 
That creature we ſo long have captivated, - 
Will in her pomp again be reinſtated. 475 
The thoughts of which there's none of us can bear, 
Speak, ſpeak, pale monarch! 'for we long to hear 
What's thy advice? thou mighty art in pow'r, 
And canſt, we know, whole nations ſoon * 


The King af TEARORS. 


Great prince of darkneſs, you muſt underſtand 
Wea are not wholly at your proud command. 48r 
I | 


For 
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: For there's a mighty por in heaven high, 
Which you are ſubject to as well as I: 

Ti true, from him I cannot ſay at all 
That I derive my ſtrange original; - 485 
Yet by his pleaſure I am cireumſcrib'd, 

And *gainft his will cannot be forc'd nor brib'd. 
Wherefore, if he this Prince of Light protect, 

In vain at him ſhall I my ſhafts direct. 

Beſides, in this exploit methinks I find 490 
Some ſtrange foreboding ills poſſeſs my mind, 
As if engaging thus againſt your foe, 

I ſhould but haſten mine own overthrow. 
Take mine advice then, meddle not at all; 
Better fit ſtill, you know, than riſe to fall. 495 
*Tis true indeed, as you have well obſery'd, | 
Your threaten'd judgment thas been long deferr'd : 
But if your execution-day be come, | 
You can't eſcape, but muſt abide your doom. 


PRINCE of DARKNESS. 


Thou pale-fae'd traitor! ſhan't we have thy aid ? 
Then all our helliſh projects are betray'd. gor 
How oft have we ſtood by thee; ſent thee'forth 
To do our will and pleaſure on the earth? 

The firſt that ever thou hadſt in thy hand, | 
Committed was by me, at my command; 4 50S 
I cauſed Cain to lay his godly brother; 

And ſo taught thee how to bereave thy mother 

Of her moſt dear, of her moſt hopeful ſon; 

And ſhall not now my will in this be done ? 
*T was I which did thy being to thee give: 51 
How many ſubjects doſt each day receive 


From 
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From me and mine? who do in every land 
Promote thy ſtate, and lend their Wing hend“ 
Therefore conſent, and ſhow thy angry brow, _. 
And mike this conqueror to thy 0 dow, 51 5 | 
Yielding himſelf to thee, ſtrike him with ſpeed, 
And fierce his very heart until it bleed. 
Then ſome dark cave near the earth's centre find, 
Where light ne'er pierc'd, nor Phœbus ever ſhin d, 
There, there, the vanquiſh'd foe do thou retain / 
Cloſe pris ner with an adamantine chain. 521 
Whene' er thou ſtrik'ſt, be ſure ſtrike home thy 
blow, 
Leſt he revive and work our es EE 2, 
Be bold, attempt, and let thy pow'r be known, 
The glety-f: this deed ſhall be thine, own. | 526 


KI o of TEAT ORS. 


1 muſt conſis k l ines alia tont - 
By helliſh means unto the innocent. 
To ſatisfy your envy, pride, and luſt, an 
Some thouſands I have turn d into the duſt. 
Yet never did I ftrike, but on condition, 830 
As heaven did permit, in my commiſſion. 

And tho? by thee, and by that monſter, Sin, 

The child of hell, I firſt of all came inn 
Yet am I not ſubſervient ſtill to the, 
But bounded by Jehovah's own a 8 535 
For had I wholly been at thy command, 
Poor Job had fell before pow'rful hand. 

Where my dread ſovereign Lord does give me 


charge, 4 
To fay my hand, he" my commiſſion's u. 
2 muſt 
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I mut forbear; but if he once _ "540 
The Julty and the unjuſt alike I hit. 


Aro YON, King of Darknefs, 


Wilt thou eclipſe my glory and renown ? 
Deſtroy my pow'r, and tread my kingdom down? 
Fy Death! for ſhame forbear thy inſolence, 
| And don't diſpute the mandates of thy prince. 545 
— Stike! I conjure thee; do not vainly think 
”?Twill be thy int reſt from this work to ſhrink. 
That hand, that powerful hand that conquers me, 
If he prevail, at laſt will vanquiſh thee. 549 
Tho' now on earth thou doſt in triumph dwell, 
If he o'ercome; he'll caſt thee down to hell. 
Thou from thy: monarchy ſhalt then be driven, 
- And ſhalt abide in no place under heaven, 
Thou that haſt been a conqueror heretofore, 
Shalt conquer'd be, and never more. 555 
Ah! lend thy hand, ſhew forth thy mighty powers, 
*Tis for thy int'reſt, Death, as well as ours. 
If arguments and reaſon may convince 
. try thy weapons on this enn n 


KINO of TERRORS. 


Say, ſay, no more. If you find things agree 56@ 
In order to his downfal, I will be 

His executioner, de you not fear? 
I tremble at the thoughts of what I hear. 


Daunzd SrinITs. 


Bravely reſolv'd ! at laſt they all reply'd, \ 
Swelling in wrath, in malice, envy, pride, 1 
tb 2 | & 0 ec 


LAY 


* 


We'll now proceed, and craftily prepare 
All een to end this war. 


e 


Aro v o x. 


Tho- of ene Ga our tum, 
Yet we have more to do e're we adjourn. 1 
If we ſhould bring this enterprize to wa 2 
Vet when all's done, I ſhall be where I was. 


We muſt ſeek: out ſome perſons: to defame : 


His ſo much honour'd:and unblemiſh'd. At 
He's juſt and virtuous, and efteen*d ſo high, 


Yup ne him with the leaſt i TE = 


An 8 A T A u. „ 

At bebe ſtrait jump'd i in  br:A 
T'1l lead the people on, let me begin; ms 
L ſtir them up to envy/more and more, dT 


bn amen e 


1 


Theſe are cee anchaſty: bre, 62. 
Which will for want of fuel ſoon expire. 
His glory ſtill increaſes, ours decays, | 
Words without actions are but faint e A 
The rareſt wit amongſt us muſt look out, 
With warineſs to bring this thing about. 855 
I tell you what I newly have contriv'd : H Ih 
Let my lord Lucifer, the king of pride, 
Make one amongſt eee 10 * ; : 
Of ſeeming juſtice; tell them they are great 590 
And prudent men, yet learned ones a! 
* in their breaſts alone true wiſdom lies. 


4 


* 
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| Yea, tell them that the ſovereign lord of heaven, - 


To them the name of gods on earth hath given; 


Tell them both God and men have thought it fit, 


That they like gods ſhould in this grandeur ſit; 
And, anſwerable to this lofty ſtation, ock 
The people have them eee 1 
Thus, when h' has put their honours in a heat, 


And ſwell'd them up with pride and eee 


Tell them tis much below their e 
That ſuch a lo inferior man as he | a 
Should. be their Prince, or over w ez bn 
Who rather ought their greatneſs to obex. 
„Then, when the uncontrouled breath of fame 605 


Has ſpread abroad the glory of his name, 
And fill'd each eye and ear vtith admiration! A 


Giving to him applauſe and vanerationn;n 
Then let our enviaus friend once mare taks's place, 


And fit as pale as death in every face; 610 


And let him tell them, if they do not take 


Some ſpeedy courſe, their honours lie at . 
He grows: {famous in the people a c e., 


They ſhortly; will their ſovercignty-deſpiſe, te _ 
9 8 2110 2 1 Ei zol 2 Un 
(29 mit? #9 e ett zac 
Nay Ys "Joan them yet er Hae 61g 
Fhe people ſeek by force: to make him king. 
Which if the Raman pow'r ſhould under 1 
They'd quiekly; come: and take: away theit land. 
This ſure: will work, or oer ways LH finds 


Good mariners can ſail Mithi every Mind. re 
Thus theſe inſernals ſeeking to prevent 

Their future, eee puniſhment,, 640 ib nfs 
SY | "i . | oy rar 


* 


Far ſwifter than the lofty eagle flies, 
Did ſet: upon their . helliſhenterprize; e 
The king of pride thre forth his ev weer d 
Which did not miſs to pierce the yielding 8 
Of thoſe that ſat at ſtern, O ſhould delight 
To do the thing that's equal, juſt, and right: 
But n , Nan an. r 69 
Puft up witk ae and ſwoln with vain en 
That tympany of the ſoul, they had ſuſpicion 
That if the Prince of Light were once affected, 
They by the people ſoon ſhould be n 
For firſt they ſay his miracles were great, 620 — 
His virtues rendered him ſtill more compleat « 
And made him ſo illuſtriouſſy to ſhine, 
He gain'd the appellation of divine. 
Nay, furthermore, they heard how ſome did ſing; 
Hoſanna in the higheſt to the king | 64 
Of Ifraet !' the frugrant flower of Jeſs, „ 
The root of David; Oh] who can enp res 
The depth of envy- Which in tliem did burn, 2 
With raging flames, almoſt at every turn? 
Cloſe conſultation in their courts appears, "a 
And i'th mean while ſtrange rumours fill their ears. 
The miracles which he before had-wrought 7: 
Into the minds of people freſh aro brought, 4 
Thoſe wond'rous things: ee 2 the 
| tritt 
He rais'd, ſaid ſome, the dead mp — 64 
Gave fight: unto the blind, who from their births 
Had never ſeen the e er by 
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The dumb, the deaf, the lepers, and the lame, 
. | 
Had perfe& cute in every dire diſcaſe ; 6555 
Nay, he could huſh the winds, and calm the ſeas 


Could diſpoſſeſs the black infernal rout, _ 


And caſt whole legions of fierce devils out. 
Of five mean barley loaves, and two ſmall fiſhes, 
He made above five thouſand plenteous diſhes. 660 

Thus many talk'd what he before had done, 
Grieving to think what now was coming on, 
His gracious words, and virtuous life commended 


im to the multitude, but much offended 


- Th'inraged rulers; yet his innocence 66g 
Was ſtill ſo ſure a guard and ſtrong defence, | 
'That they could not their wicked ends obtain, 
Yet from their malice they would net refrain. 
How often did they in clandeſtine way 
Endeavour their blood-thirſty hands to lay 670 
Upon this facred Prince? yet ſtill thro' fear 
The people would rife up, they did forbear; 
Sometimes they thought to trap him in his words, 
That law and juſtice then might draw their 
ſwords, 674 
And eut him off. And then again deviſe 
Another courſe, charge him with blaſphemies 
Againſt the God of heaven, by which way 
They ſurely thought they might his life betray. 
But never could they over him get pow'r 679 
Until his time were come : now, now's their hour. 
The work muſt now be carried on with ſpeed, 
When heayen and hell about it are agreed, 8 


, 


Chap. 7. 


Fi % 
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1 D 


Tho' different ends in theſe great agents are, 


Vet in the thing they 


both conſenting were, 


That Chriſt ſhould be of his dear life * d. 


Tho' hell alone the guilty act c 
Yet God indeed from all eternity, 


ontriy d, 


5 786 


- 


Knowing what rage and curs'd malignity _ 
Would be in their baſe hearts, reſolved then 


He would permit and ſuffer theſe vile Ry, 


To bring his purpoſe and decree to paſs, NY 
Which for our good, and his 'own glory Was. 
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EMAP, ym. ar 


1 — the. Lord Jeſus died in th N 0 
fead. Such was his love, and yet the Soul 
an enemy at that time to him, and hated him. 
full. diſcuery of Chriff's bloody paſſion, enough 

t male 4 heart. of flone. to melt. The Prince 
gives up the ghoſt, Death, the king of terrors, 
zuſults auer Feſus, . the , Prince of Lite. Death 
is threatened with defiruftion : ſhewing alſo what 
fear there was among ft the devils, left the Prince 
 hould riſe again, and overcome death. A ſecond 
council held in hell: the devils tremble. Death 

| ſubdued. Heathen oracles ceaſe. The devils de- 
firoyed upon the Prince's reſurrection, and put to 
open ſhame, Jay in heaven. An gels ſing. Saints 


" rejoice. Thr 688 of the ff pert... 


UT to proceed, will you lift up your eyes, 
And view the rage of helliſh enemies 
The final troubles of the Prince of Light 

Are coming on ? behold a frightful ſight! 

A multitude with clubs, and ſwords, and ſpears, 5 

About his ſacred perſon now appears. 

This wretched rabble's come on a deſign, 
Which wounds and breaks this ſtony heart of 

mine | 

To think upon't? behold, they are conducted 

By the grand traitor, and by him inſtructed 10 

ow to proceed on this great enterprize, 

ich he by helliſh power did deviſe, 


Arm'd 
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Armed, ag you heard, they, ſeix d on him, as if 

He had indeed. been, ore. notorious thief, - £19971? Jul 
Fond men if you, chig. Fringe 8 nature knew, 1 

Your weapons are too many, or to few... — = 
As man, ſo meck, you need not reſcue fear; 5 
As God, ſo ſtrong; he can in pieces tear, _ a 
A thouſand troops that ſhould approach him Py 
Of which a preſent inſtance, did; appear. 
Some little rays of his dread dei, 
Ae cauſed to break, forth. and ſuddeniß 


: 20. * 


%. 


They Bagger) anf l tackwands: on. the gnound, 


That they might ſee he quickly could, confound 


Them utterly, and lay them at his e 10 


But that he ſaw;it; betten to ſubmit. - 39 7 
Unto: his father's will, and take the . a 
Which wag, peepared. for him to drink. 9-1 br 
But they recou ring ſtrength, got up again, 
Regardleſs of all dread, and now amainn 130 
Reſume. their; purpoſe, and, with. wicked hands, 4 


Take wa le. who. heay'n 59 earth. come: 
\ 76 m & Vu tum 92 101 £14 Wy if] 
He's taken, -priſpger,, end, ſtrongly, bend, 1 
Who in ons momen's ime could quite confound 
The. univerſe, and all: that him offend. 33 
Down to hell's bottom quick with ve + ond; 


Yet lik adaryþ;be's.tq the daughter lech, At vi 
And, as a malefagipr, ſuffered; ; ,7 .--..., .T 


Ta bring his purpoſe; to an happꝝ end, 
He manifeſts himſelf indeed a friend, 


| x MC 
48% ron ity 436 5 L 1705 bus A bounteony 


A 
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Moſt; dreadful ſorrows; did his.foul,jndure,,.. baA... 
That peacg and jay. for tiny Hind 1 
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A bounteous friend, . who thinks his life not t dear, 
But freely lays i it down, doth freely bear 1 
The ſtroke of juſtice,” that hie might recover” *5 't 
Her forfeit Jife again. Oh facred lover! 
Oh! matchleſs love and grace! let every ye OT 24 
Open its ſluces, draw its fountains 2 

If he for us ſuch bitter ſorrows felt, 49 
Then let the thoughts of his ſtrong Slot melt 
Our ſin-congealed hearts, our hearts of tene. 
What was the reaſon why this ſacred one 

Did bear all this? were not our ſins the Sue! 

He ſuffers, but twas we had broke the laws. 

Is he betray d to death? weep o'er his hearſe, 55 
Who only dy'd our death for to reverſe? --''/ 
You ſin- ſick fouls, think on his bloody paſhon,, 

And then take up tRis bitter lamentation: 
Dear God! I ſin'd, and did à Sariour ned,. 
And muſt the Lord of life and glory bleed! 60 
Ah! muſt his dear and precious blood be ſpilt, | 
To free me pee horrid guilt?: 
Didft thou, ſweet Lord, my heavy burthen bear} 
And Welt F net ict; 0 ſhed a tean ?:; 
Shall not my hard arid flinty heart diflolve; ' 65 
| Ti 0 think how nought but thy own Blood" could 
| IEF, 0526 up essa i::d 07 rwol! 
My Teſter d/criais 2" be heart is  condens'd, | 
That cannot by thefe thoughts be inffuenc d 
And moV& unto remorſe? ard rekt Centrttibg!“ 
Pth' ſenſe of the Lord Jeſus's crucifixion?” 50 
They hal'd him; Pound, unto the or rpg 
hall, 751 57> bovhai Natmid offoies, 1 9H 
and council did for witneſs call. 


They 
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They ſearch d about for ſuch, but none could find, 
Who did agree together in one mind. 
They us'd him like a thief, put him to ſhame, - 75 
Who bore it with great patience, like a lamb. 
They blindfold him in a diſgraceful ſort, | 
And ignominiouſly made him their ſport. Wop 
They ſmote him on the face, pluck'd off his hair, 
And bid him propheſy then who they were $80 
That did him ſtrike, eee 
His office of a prophet villify. | 

His. own dear fervants.in. this fen! day.” my 
Did him forſake, and from him fly away. 84 
They, they in whom his ſoul took ſweet delight, 
His curſed foes did ſo amaze and fright, 
That they, diſown'd him too, and left him all 

To ſtand alone, or otherwiſe to fall. 

Yea, Peter, who would have his Lord confile . 


In him above the reſt, ſtoutly deny'd 90 | 


He ever knew him; nay, and furthermore, 

He put it out of doubt, he curſt and ſwore. 

Ah! what is man when God withdraws his hand? 

A Peter then one moment cannot ſtand. _ 

This doubtleſs did add grief unto his heart, | 35 

To ſee his own diſciples to depart, 

And leave him thus in his adverſity, 

When in. their ſtead it was he came to die. 

He after this bore much rebuke and ſhame, _ 

Scoffs, blows, r Hiper, hy; who can 
name — BQO 

The many cas he underwent hes 

Before his 0 . and not lament? RY 
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f They ctu'lly fmite him on his precious checks, 
Which he with patience beats, and never beeke 


To free himſelf from this their infolence, ” | 05 
Altho' he knew his fpotlels innocence: 
O gracious Lord! how, how was't thou abus's, 
Unjuftly judg'd, and falſely too accus d? 
 Accus'd as guilty of ſome grievous fact, 
Who thought'ſt no evil, none didſt ever act? 110 
No ſtain nor fpot of fin was found in N 
Thoꝰ thus thou ſuffer ſt for i | 
The injuries which thou that night diät bear; 
How great, my God! how numberleſs they were? 
When he had paſs d away that tedious night, 115 
Early next morning they with helliſh ſpight, 
Like ſome great malefactor, him preſent 
To Pontius Pilate: where with innocent 
And plealant countenarice he then did tand, 
To know what twas of him they did demand, 120 
Then with an humble filence held his peace, 
Which made the fury of his foes increaſe. 
Next was he unto wicked Herod ſent, 
Who at his preſence ſeemed much content, 
Hoping he might ſome miracle behold, 135 
Becauſe he had been of ſtrange wonders told. 
But he that knew the ſecrets of all hearts, 

Who tries the reins and views the inward parts, 
Knew Well his curious, but preſurnptubily in 
Was only unto Wickedneſs inclin'd. 130 

"Chriſt anſwer'd not when he look'd for Wes 
Which made king Herod and his men deſpiſe 
Our precious Lord, the Prince of Peace, whilſt he 
"Became the pattern of humility. 


Thus 
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Thus 3 and dare reptove 235 
The Lord of life, ho quickly could remove 
The lofty from their ſeats, and them mts: 
But nought but love and mercy doth. vous, 
This was the day of his humiliation, + 

He's firſt-abas'd, then comes bis-exalation, | 

But, oh! that ever men ſhould be ſo vile, 

To ſmite thoſe lips that never utter'd guile | 

He at whoſe great command the ſeas were * .74 

Is now commanded by each tyrant's will. 

He's ſent to Herod, then ſent back again AN 
Unto the judgment-ſeat; -but oh! what pain - 
Did he endure there by moſt wicked men 


What heart can think, what tongue expreſs, what | 


Pen 

Can ſet it forth? their ſacrilegious hands 2 
Bound him about with ſtrong and cruel bands: 
They mock'd and did deride him ſhamefully, 
And then aloud ſet up a curſed cry, 
Hold, hold him faſt, deliver . 
Who a notorious malefactor was. 174 ofÞ4 
| A Barabbas is now preferr'd before. 135 

Him, whom the glorious angels do adore. | 
A murderer ſhall ſpared, faved be, | 
When Jeſus ſhall be hanged on a tre. 5 
With torturing whips they ſcourged bim moſt EE 
Until his fleſh was dy'd with purple gore. nw 
O dreadful diſmal cup! what heart can think 
On what he underwent, and's fleſh not ſhrink? | 
The blood that once run thro' his ſacred veins, 


Is now let out by ſoul-tormenting pains, 
And all the bluſhing pavement gilds, not ſtains. 


Ahl 
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Ab! don't you os how it fell trickling down, 166 
Yet unto him was no compaſſion ſhown. 

The blood that iſſued forth from every wound 
Deſcends in pearly drops unte the ground. | 
Oh earth! that didſt receive that holy blood, 170 
Nor fruitful Nile, nor Tagus golden flood 
Could ever yield like vertue, or ſuch good; 

Ne'er ſuch a ftream did water thee before, 

Nor ſhall again refreſh thee any more. 

Nor were theſe cruel barb'rous ſcourgings all 175 
That he endur'd in that remorſeleſs hall; 

For after this they clothed him in ſcorn 

With purple, when his fleſh was laſh'd and torn, 
And in deriſion of his princely ſtate, 

Their impious hands a crown of thorns did pleat, 
Preſſing it on his gracious head with pain, 181 
Till facred drops did iflue forth again 
In rueful ſort as they had done before, 

Spreading his precious neck and face all o'er. 
Thus like a lamb amongſt thoſe wolves he ſtood, 
From head to foot beſprinkled oer with blood. 186 
His kingly office further to debaſe, 

Stead of the ſcepter due to Judah's race, 

They put a reed in's hand, then kneel before him, 
And in deriſion feignedly adore him. 190 
Thus, thus did they the ſacred Prince abuſe, 
Crying in ſcorn---All hail, king of the Jews: 
Then in diſdain they ſpit in's lovely face, 
Could devils offer God a worſe diſgrace ? 

Oh deph of love alone, that knows no bounds, 195 
To ſuffer fuch dire ſtripes, ſuch mocks and wounds| 
"TI was 
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*T was we that ſin'd, twas thou that ſuffer*ſt ſhame, 

To free us from the guilt. O let thy name 

Thy ſacred name for ever honour'd be, | 

Who thus was us'd to ſet poor ſinners free. © 200 

But yet, alas! theſe ſufferings were not all, 

More bitter things did unto him befall. 

Off next they took the robe, his own put on, 

And now as if their malice freſh began, f 

Not ſatisfy' d their God for to deride, 203 

They loud cry'd out, let him be crueifyd. 

His blood they thirſt for, Pilate gives conſent, 

Tho' conſcience told him he was innocent, 

And had deſerved neither death nor bands, 

Vet up he gives him to the rabbles hands. 210 

He knew of malice they had brought him thither, 

Vet he and "they at laſt combine together ä 

T'imbrew their guilty hands in guiltleſs blood, 

Who riever did them harm, but always good. 

Rather than Pilate will diſpleaſe the Jews, 215 

He'll ſtifle conſcience, utterly refuſe ION 

All admonitions, tho* his boſom friend 

A timely warning unto him did fend, 

Uſes intreaties, urges arguments, 

But nothing would prevail, nothing prevents 226 

Their wicked purpoſe. Sentence being paſt, © 

Unto his execution now they haſte. 

Tho! he was wounded very much before, 

His fleſh, his virgin fleſh, with ſtripes made fore, 

Yet they upon his martyr'd ſhoulders laß 225 

His heavy croſs; till fainting by the way © 

By reaſon of th'intolerable pain 

His bleeding wounds. procur'd, they IE 
K 


A * 


130 Tus GLORIOUS LOVER, Book L. 


. A country-man of Cyrene, who did paſs . 

Along that way, to bear his pond'rous croſs. 236 | 

And coming up to diſmal Golgotha, | 

Without remorſe of conſcience, dread, or awe, 

They ſtill perſiſt in putting him to deat, 

A death the worſt that e' er ſtop'd human breath; 

The cruel death o'th* croſs, matchleſs for pain, 235 

And by God's curſe moſt liable to ſhame. 

To cauſe the juſt to die was cruelty, 

But crucifixion's more than tis to die. 

Prodigious rage! ſtrange metamorphos'd mind | 

What? kill the Lord, who was to you ſo kind! 240 

What was his crime? what his ſo great offence ; 

That not contented to remove him hence | 

By violent death, but you muſt look about 

Whereby to find exquiſite torments out: 

The vileſt wretch that ever did draw breath, 245 

Or in the ſtricteſt ſenſe deſerved death,, 

: your never meet with more ſeverity _ 5 
rom barb'rous foes and brutiſh tyranny, 

He meets with no compaſſion, every heart, 

And every hand is ſet to throw a dart. 

So far from ſhame in this their villainy, 

They chuſe for time to act the tragedy, 

Their chiefeſt feaſt, when to Jeruſalem 

From every part thouſands of people came: 

Then, then they choſe this curſed work to do, 255 

That he the greater ſhame might undergo, 

When prieſt and Pilate finiſh'd bad their court, 

Dear Jeſus muſt be fetch'd to make them ſport. 

And now behold, if yet thy delug'd eyes 

Can ſtay to ſee fo fad a facrifice; ae 2 


- 
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Behold him lift up on the curſed tree, 
Expos'd to torture, death, and infamy. 
His arms ſpread wide, as ready to enibrace 
His bitter'| foes; if they'd accept his grace? 
Quite rough exch hand anger dar ai, ah 

a drive, | Ma 
And fix him there to wait for death alive; | 
Hanging betwixt two thieves, numbred 4 
Tranſgreſſors, by the giddy partial — 4 137 
For paſſers-by did rail on him with fcornn 
Wagging their heads, who ought rather to mourn, : q 
With taunts and ſcoffs the vulgar him abuſe? 27x 
Prompted by the chief prieſt, and barb'rous Jews. 3 
And when he thirſts through his exceſſive paitis, *; 
Behold what favour at their hands he gains? | : 
Alt they afford to quench his nenn 7s 
Was vinegar; mixed with bitter gall. 
Was ever ſuch a perfect hatred known ? © 
No dram of pity, but all malice ſhown. 
He that for them had water burn to Wine, 
And ſhown his pow'r and charity divine; 280 
Nor wine, nor water now could be allow'd-/ 
T'aſſwage his thirſt from this ungrateful croud: 
But into's tender fide they thruſt a ſpear, 
From whence there came both blood and water 

clear. 3: 118; >| 284 
Thus hand, and foot, md: heat, 40 r part, 
They pierce and wound, for to inereaſe his ſmart. 
Ah! fee that ſtream which from his 11s UN 
flaws, »*-* 

The precious balm and en e all ou woes. 
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* Each pious ſoul, which truly doth believe, 
Its ſovereign vertue freely may receive. 290 

4 One drop of that moſt ſacred blood is worth 

| Ten thouſand thrones and kingdoms of the earth. 

F” -When you by fin do ſee yaurſelves undone, 

= Think on that blood which from his fide did run. 

'Thoſe cordial drops apply d unto thy heart, 295 

Will. heal thy ſoul, and cleanſe thy inward part. 

Ah! canſt thou of Chriſt's diſmal paſſion hear, 

And not diſſolve thy ſoul into a tear? 

E But to return---There's ſomething till behind, 

Which makes ſtrange meltings in my grieved mind, 

be - That's worſe than all the reſt, Oh hear his moan, 

* And how his poor diſtreſſed ſoul doth- groan ! 

: His father hides his face, that gracious eye 
Caſts forth an angry frown, which made him cry 
| (After he had theſe bitter torments felt 305 

K From cruel hands, and found his ſoul to melt, 

2 His ſpirits fail, and wounded heart to break) 

3 Why, why, my Ged? Oh why doſt thou forſake 
Me in this needful hour? hard is the caſe _ 
When thou, my God, from me ſhalt hide thy 4 

My ſeryants who forſook me, are but duſt, 311 
"its fleſh and blood, alas | what ſtay, what truſt 
Is there in man; the beſt of men are frail ; | 
Such as confide in them, their ſtrength will fail. 
But, ah! my truſt, my hope, my confidence, 315 
Thou, thou that art my rock and ſafe defence, 
Even thou, my God! O thou, O thou haſt left me, 
And this at laſt has of all peace bereft me, _ 
Whilſt ſouls can ſes; their intereſt in their God, 
They can bear up under the ſharpeſt rod: 20 


ut 
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But when thy face is hid, as tis from me, 
They fink, they die, they die eternally. © = 
Thus, thus the Prince of peace in ſore diſtreſs, | 
His bitter moan doth unto God expreſs. - 1 "2 
Great depths of ſorrow did oppreſs his ſoul, 325 + 
When his ſad portion thus he did condole. | 
He ſaw himſelf forſaken and forlorn, 
When in our ſtead this anguiſh great was 3 borne, 
That which was due for our iniquity, | I 
Did heavy on our gracious Saviour lie. 330 þ 
For juſtice ſpar'd not, but laid on her hand. | 
Whilft in the room and ſtead he ſeeks to ftand  - 
Of the poor Soul, he came from heaven to ſave; _ 
Juſtice, alas! will the laſt farthing have. 334 
The torments ſaints have borne's another of. 
From what befel their ſovereign lord and king. 
His fpirit's gracious, great, magnanimous, © 
Yet ne er was any ſoul diſtreſſed thus, 
That much renowned holy martyr, Stephen, | 
Had ſo glorious a proſpect from heaven, 340 
As fill'd his ſoul brim-full of conſolation, - | 
And by that means with joy he bore his paſſion. 
Should I attempt to walk the ſpacious field 
Of inftances, how many would it yield, | 
Where flames of fire, were like to beds of roſes, 343 
Thro' heavenly rays, which gloriouſly compoſes * - - 
Their ſpirits ſo, that they in triumph ſing, © © 
When half conſum'd in fire, they felt no ſting.” 
God ſmiles, and heav'n appears ſo clear and bright, 
All fears and terrors were extinguiſh'd quite. 3 50 
But he who for our ſakes his life laid down, 
Is fore'd to bear his father's angry frown ; 
| EM K 3 And 


Fach day throughout the univerſe diſplays 
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And in our ſtead he felt his indignation, 
The bittereſt part of all his bitter paſſion. 


Ho heayy is that ſtroke, how ſharp that rod, 355 


That's lifted up by men, laid on by God? 
When heav'n and earth, and hell do all agree 
To lay on ſtripes with great'ſt ſeverity ? 

That grief, that pain, that anguiſh muſt be ſore; 
And yet all this for us bleſs'd Jeſus bore, re 


© Who that beholds heaven's glorious lamp of light 


When in his ſtrength obſcured from our ſight 
By the dark body of the pale-fac'd moon, 
Making black ſhades of night appear at noon, 
But would conclude from thence the ſun were 

55 N e., . 15 3⁰⁸ 
bad forſaken quite our horizents. 


, And yet we know he's but edlips'd 2-while, | 


And ſoon, will lend the world another ſmile ; 
Diſperſe thoſe ſhades that counterfeited night, 

And fill the earth again with ſplendor bright. 370 
Lo thus our ſun in his celeſtial ſphere, 

Is near his ſetting, yet but lend your car 

Unto the voice, th amazing voice of heaven, 
You'll ſind an univerſal notice given 374 
Unto the world when this bright ſun went down, 
Heaven's light-foot herald quickly makes it known. 
Chriſt lies bleeding, nailed on the tree, | 
And now the univerſal world ſhall ſce ; 
Heayen act a part in this black tragedy. 3 
The world's great eye, the natural ſun, whoſe 
TH x 389 


49 A 3 From 


* , 4 
„ & wv 
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From eaſt to welt, from nonth'ts Wenk, his face | 
Viſiting and refreſhing every place, 

No ſooner doth he ſpy the Prince near dead, 
But ſtraightway he withdraws his bluſhing head. 
That horrid "fight bright Sol abhorr'd to ſee, 386 
And hides his face from noon till after three, 
At three Chriſt's matchleſs torments made him wy 
Eli, eli, lama ſabacthani. 
Then was the temple vail rent quite afunder; 390 
The earth did my the rocks _ roar like thun- 
* "ter, * 

The clouds grew thick, and ſ ach as ſcatter'd 1 
Conjoin'd to darken all the hemiſphere. | 
Thus for three hours darkneſs great remain d, t | 
All hearts now tremble, every ſpirit's pain'd. 395 
Th'aſtronomers, who ſtarry motions trace, 
And read earth's wonders in heaven's various face, | 
On and other authors write) | 

ere much amaz'd at that unuſual fight ? 
Their learning could no natural cauſes ſpy. 40⁰ 
Nor give a reaſon of that prodigy, 1-4 
The moon being then at full, juſt oppalite; - | 
Could not in nature's courſe eclipſe Sol's light, 
Twas ſupernatural what he ſuffered, 404 
And that it was which fill'd them all with dread. 
Some ſmote their breafts, whilſt others in confuſion 
Drew from the premiſes this juſt concluſion, _ 
Either the God of nature ſuffers now 
{When Sol in fables muffles thus his brow) 409 
Or the whole frame o'th' world in a ſhort ſpace, + 
Will be diffoly'd and end its painful race, 


Reg | Thiele 
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Thefe dreadful things which then did come to paſs, 
Do fully prove he the Mefliah was. 
And many when they ſaw thoſe wonders done, 
Cry'd out indeed he was God's only ſon. 415 
Had not this obvious been to every fight 
A real thing, with what great eaſe then might 
The foes of Chriſt and chriſtianity, 
Detected all as horrid forgery ? 
But matt'r of fact being ſo very clear, 426 
The Jews and Heathens thereby ſilenc'd were. 
Thus he yields up at laſt his painful breath, 
And for a while lay conquered by death. 
Conquer'd, ſaid I ! forbear my layiſh muſe, 
Recall that word, and be not ſo profuſe. 425 
What ſhall we ſay, the Lord of life is dead? 
Tis but a ſlumber, he's not conquered, 
He only for a while retreat hath made, 
To bring his foes into an ambuſcade, beg 
And ſoon will riſe more gloriouſly array'd, 4 30 
Thus did the glory of the world lay down 
His precious life, to purchaſe a rich crown 
Of life and glory-for his ſpouſe, whom he 
Foynd under wrath, condemn'd eternally, 
Who had receiy'd that ſentence full of ire, 435 
Go, go thou wretch into ꝭternal fire. 
But he has bail'd her from hell's gaping Jaws, 
And fatisfy'd juſtice's ſtricteſt laws 
By this his death, where he in her ſtead ſtood, 
And ranſom'd her eyen with his deareſt blood. 440 
But hark, my muſe ! what triumph doſt ay 
hear, 
What yoice 1s that hparſe ſounding i in mine ear T4 
is 
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Tis death, doubtleſs tis death that ghaſtly king, 
Who over Chriſt doth now inſulting ſing g 
Now he has. got ham down, I prythee hear 445 
How he o'er him gh vaunt and domineer.. a 


The king of terrors boaſting triumph over Chriſ 
whilſt he lay in the grave, | 


KING of TERRORS. 


What am I? or from whence? for tho? I be, 
Yet know I not myſelf; nor why F 
The mightieſt monarchs bend. I rule, I reign, 
And am the high and lofty ſovereign. . 450 
All tremble at the thoughts of my grim face, 
They lock, they run, yet cannot find a place 
To hide themſelves. My powr' s very great, 

Yet know I not who ſet me in this feat, 
There's none that live, have liv'd, or ever may, 45 5 
But I o'er them an awful ſcepter ſway, 

But, oh! what kind of ſubje& have I here! 

A ſubject, twhom no monarch is a peer; C: 
Ahl how I ſmile to ſee't; PII never fear 

Being worſted now. Alas! doſt thou ſubmit? 460 
Art thou likewiſe brought down unto my feet ? 
Who's able my dread. power to withſtand ? I 
Since thou canſt not eſcape my pow'rful hand? 
Now I have ſeiz'd thee, be affurd that I 
Will keep thee down, for ever thou ſhalt lie 46 5 
In the dark regions of eternal night. | 

Lo! here, proud mortals, an amazing Goh 
What can't I do, ſince he that made A day, 
By my ſtrong hand is turned into clayz © 
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If thou canft not thyſelf from me deliver, 470 + 
Tue hope of creature-man'is gone for ever. 
None out of theſe cloſe regions can repair, 
Nor re-falute again the ambient air. 

I neyer did ſo great a conqueſt gain, 

O what a mighty monarch I have flain! 475 
Now, now let me be crown'd vitoriouſly ! [ 

For what is done, which none could do but I. 
Who dares my triumphs leſſen or defer, 

Since I am now a perfect conqueror ? | 

Here, here, great Prince, with me in this dark cell 
My captive thou with other kings ſhalt dwell. 481 


PRINCE of LIGHT. 


Thou proud imperious tyrant, prythee hear; 
Don't boaſt too ſoon, nor vainly domineer. 

A feeble warrior may the field obtain, 

When his ſtrong foe is willing to be ſlain. 485 

My life, proud Death, thou didſt not take away 

By any ſtrength of thine; for I did lay 

It freely down, as God did me command, 

This made me yield myſelf into thy hand, 


Kinc of TEtrRORS. 


PU not contend, let that be fo or not, 490 
I have thee ſafe in my dominions got; 
And ere thou do return, I'll make thee know 
What power I have, what tis that I can do. 
My priſoner thou art, and here ſhalt lie 
| In theſe dark cells unto eternity, 495 
Whilft worms on thy moſt lovely fleſh are fed, 


And with corruption thou art covered. 
r 
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Prince of Lregr, , 


Stay, ſtay, pale Death, that won canſt n ne'er das. 
For 1 mp not the leaſt corruption . 24; bin 


»” 
* 


— 


"'Kryc of TExRONs: 


Strange ſpeech ! who's this? or how can ths 
thing be? | _ 50 8 
What's in the grave ſhall not ee fs 380 | 
Tho? with rich ſpices thou imbalm'd doſt le. _ 
Old hoary time ſhall make thee putrify. | 


Kings fortify'd-by-lexd and Ec MM 4 
f 


In precious heaps of fragrant odours laid, [505 
To ftench and eee ee 115 
None ever into theſe low vaults do come, 

W con:efolpe:that-fad: en e 

Of being turned into duſt ;---I Will! 
Thy mouth with filthy putrefaction fill. 510% 
The holieſt man I cer depriv'd of breath, 

I turned into lothſome ſtinking earth. 
— then hk efape tl 1} 


No, thou muſt ſhare of all my ſubjeQs ſtats. 
PRINCE of L1iGHT. | 


Iv fit I ſhould be threatned thus by thee? 515 


Doſt know, grim tyrant, who ts chow wade 
8 down; Opt 


I am thy lawful Prince, and thou dat n, | 
My ſovereignty; thou muſt, O Death, „ 
And yield thyſelf zs conquer d at my feet. 15 

4A a On 
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On me thou ſhalt not have thy proud deſire; 
No ſooner ſhall three days and nights expire, 
But I will make thy bonds <1 ORE e 
And thereby ſpoil thy principality. Hum 1 10 
But for thy inſolence this thou ſhalt gain, 525 
To be thyſelf o'erthrown, vanquiſh'd and ſlain. 
The tidings which I bring will make thee quake, 
For I reſolve on thee revenge to take. 

O Death, VIVbe thy death, tis even fo; 

Thy utter ruin, and great overthrow 539 
Is near at hand; I'Il rouſe up from the grave. 
And make the ſtone to fly that's on the cave, 

Let hell and devils all combine to do 
What's in their pow'r to fave thee from this blow, 
I mind it not; I'll tear and rend them all, 535 
And cauſe them with great vengeance down to fall, j 
Captivity a captive I will take, 0 
And him a ſlave and captive ever make. 

The devils fearing what would come to Rub. 
Great conſternation ſtraight amongſt them was. 
Their chief amaz d, with envious horror cries, 
And to the reſt with haſte himſelf applies. 542 

„arenen 
Dominions, pow'rs of the infernal hoſt! 
Awake, attempt with ſpeed, or all is loſt. 

Death's like to loſe our great and hop'd-for prey, 

Secure him faſt, more chains upon him lay, 546 

Hark! are there not range ee under 
ground 

_ with ac; eee 


2 
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All the whole hoſt of this amazed lake 
Fear ſeizes me, I quiver, oh, I quake, 550 
What ſhall we do? make ſpeed, let him not riſe," 
Help, Satan, help, canſt thou no way deviſe . 
To hold him under ground? now, now, or never, 
If he awake, we are undone for ever. 
Should he the cords of death to pieces burſt; 558 
Our latter ills will far exceed the firſt. 
Thus ſee how all the helliſh fiends, do ſtand 
Aghaſt amaz'd, each holding up his hand; 
Bewailing their ſad fates, their hearts grow cold, 
With thoughts of what they fear'd they ſhould be- 


hold, on 560 
Which was the reſurreQion Fw the dead. 5 
Of him who for poor mortals ſuffered. 2 


Belzebub he cries out to Abbadon, 1 jp bs [1 
Ah! what a day is this! all will be gone. - 290 
Satan doth gnaſh his teeth, perplex'd in mind 905 5 
Becauſe they could no more inventions find 
Their kingdom to ſupport, cries out, alas, 
We never were before in ſuch a caſe | - 


vx iS 6a 


Ah! what a diſmal day, great lords, is here! 
The grave doth ope, that ſight doth juſt appear 
Of which you talk, of which you ſtand in fear. 
r * 
Ah! who is it has roll'd away the ſtone? + 
All proves in vain that ever we have done 
We muſt ourſelves in chains of darkneſs wy 575 
And be WY to ee pang | 


„ 


* Wa | | LOT 
* 9 - 
* 


— 
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Now from the eafth freſh + lata gild the 


£ ſkies 

Thick darkneſs vaniſhes; he; ariſe, - © [ | 
Ye mortals, and with joy open your eyes; 

Behold the morning of that long'd-for day; 580 
The grave doth ope, whilſt devils fly away 

To hide themſelves, but cannot find a place, 

For vengeance haſtens after them apace. 

The firſt day of che week | is now come in, 

The glorious Prince has made an end of Sin. od 
See how he rouſed up from the dark grave, 
The Soul from thence, from fin and hell to ſave. 
Ahl how the damned ſpirits cry and _ 
Their fearful fall with anguiſh to condole. 
Hell's principalities are ſpoiled quite, Fos 
And all infernal pow'rs put to flight. . 
See what an open ſhew is made of them, 

And how great Jeſus doth their pride contemn. 
See how he Talks triumph over them all, 
He's on his back that gave the Soul its fall. 595 
See Death's by death deftroy'd; a wond'rous fight, 
Which doth the hearts of angels much delight. 
They pry into, and wonder at this thing, 
Accompliſh'd thus by our victorious king. 
Ho like a ſneaking, conquer'd, ſpoiled foe, 600 
That's quite o'ercome and brought to utter woe, 
Doth Satan look. Ah, ſee the fatal rout, 
And how the Prince doth drag theſe dogs about, 
He makes a ſhow of them; come, take a view 
O'th' conquer'd, bloody, baffled helliſh crew. bog 
What a victorious conqueror is here? 

What victor may with this n Prince compare G 
A 
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All warriors you admir'd heretofore,  _ 
Let them not be ſo much as thought on more. 5 
Chriſt Jeſus he is riſen from the dead, 6 


Sin, wrath, death, hell, devils, and all are: Gd. 

| This glorious conqueſt o'er, th* infernal crew, 
Is yet more plain by that which doth inſue, 8 
Some paſſages from ancient record ſhow 
The truth of this their final overthrow. 615- 
Upon this riſing of the Prince of Light. 
The heathen oracles were filenc'd quite. 
Altho' their prieſts and prophets cry and call, 
Henceforth they're dumb and anſwer not at all. 
Which accident and unexpected change 626 
Amaz'd them all; *twas fo prodigious dere, 
It made them look about to find the ue 
Of ſuch their ſilence and ſurpriſing pauſe. 
Surely, ſaith Plutarch, they are either dead, 
Or elſe wiſe men are riſen in their ſtead, a 
Which in theſe days diviner ſecrets wang 
That oracles before were wont to ſhow, 
Vet he knew better things, and did deny > 
That ſpirits either could wax old, or die. 
Some higher reaſon therefore muſt find out ' 64c 
E're he reſolve this ſenſe-confounding doubt 
Had he convers'd with John, he mighthaveknown * 
By whom, and how thoſe Gods were overthrown. 
Chriſt was reveal'd, faith he, unte n en i 
That he the works of every helliſh fiend” 635 
Might bring to nought, deſtroy and ru quite, 
Confining them ta. their eternal night. ED 
That this is truth, from authors of their awa 5 


n and evidently ſhown, 3 
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Sharp Juvenal, to ſpeak it out is pleas'd, 660 

All oracles at Delphos now are ceas d. 

And lofty Lucan long ſince did complain 

That they their Deities invok'd in vain, 

The Gods, faith he +, by whom this empire ſtood 

Are from their empty temples now remoy'd. 645 

Their altars too they have abandon'd quite, 

And left the places of their old delight. 

But with one inſtance more I may conclude, 

Tho' I indeed might urge a multitude ? 

*Tis that which Plutarch doth affirm, and I bes 

Eſteem above whate'er antiquity 

Hath left recorded, or moſt curious eyes 

Can view in beſt approved hiſtories, 

Relating to the matter we have ſtated, ws 

Which follows thus, as tis by him related. 6 55 

About the period of Tiberius reign 

(Who at Chriſt's death was . proud ſove- 

| reign) ) 

Strange hideous cries, thriekings and howlings be 
Heard with amazement, in the Grecian ſea, 

Complaining that their great god Pan was fled, 660 

'From whence great conſternations followed. 

No ſooner did the louder trump of fame 


This news of their great Pan's retreat proclaim, 


But it was brought unto the emperor's ears. 
And unto him a certain truth appears. 665 
Who being ſtartled at the ſtrange relation, 

Falls with his wiſe men into conſultation ; 


* Sat, 6, Ceſſent oracula Delphis. 
+ Exceſſere omnes Adytis Ariſq; relictis 
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Who ſought by magic to reſolve the doubt: 
Which all their art and ſkill could not find out. 
Yet chriſtians in thoſe days could quickly ſpy 670 
The way to open the whole myſtery. | 
Comparing times, they found this ſtrange relation 
Did juſt fall out upon Chriſt's death and paſliori; 
And then concluded ftraightway by the fall 
Of their great Pan, which ſignifieth All; 675 
All ſpirits by Chriſt's death were ſo aided, | 
Their utter ruin thereby was predicted. 
Yea others of their own TS fill do 
Confirm the truth of this their overthrow. 
How one of them conftrain'd ſome time before 
By God himſelf, their fall did thus deplore ? 681 
An Hebrew child that ſhall be born will be 
% The final downfal of our dignity. 
« All our uſurp'd dominions by that child 
c Shall come to neught, and utterly be ſpoil'd. 
He ſtrikes us dumb, and nonplus's our art, 1 
« Henceforth in vain no further queſtions ſtart, ! 
c But fad and filent from our ſhrines depart, 
Thus God doth force devils ſometimes to ſpeak, 
That which doth much againſt their int'reſt make. 
But ſtay, my muſe; the cherubs chant again, 
O liſten to this more melodious ſtrain. 692 
The glorious angels do ſweet triumphs ſing, | 
Upon the conqueſts of our heav'nly king; 
They clap their wings, and leap for e | 
This total rout and happy victory. 696 
Shall heav'n rejoice, and more concerned earth 
Not ſing aloud Jehovah's praiſes forth f 


1 | O happy - 
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O happy day, bleſt hour, the beſt of all 


Poor mortals ever ſaw ſince Adam's fall? 730 
Chriſt of a truth is riſen from the grave, F 


— No. pow'rs of hell could keep him in the cave. 


Vet are there ſome in theſe laft evil days 
er that he from death himſelf did raiſe. 

The Jews alſo, with their forefathers, ſay, 735 

"Twas a deceit; for he was ſtol'n away 

Whilſt drowſy ſoldiers fell into a ſleep, 

Who the ſepulchre had a charge to keep. 

A thing themſelves, no doubt could not believe, 

But was forg'd by the devil to decieye 740 

And blind mens eyes, who wanted that inſpection 

They might have had touching his reſurrection. 

T was the laſt game the devil could deviſe, 

To hinder. Chriſt's moſt glorious enterpriſe. 

They knew that if his reſurrection were 745 

Received for a truth, no hope was there, 

But all that they had done, it tumble mult : 

So the laſt evil Fat exceed the firſt. 

But if. they had believ'd it certainly | 

The ſoldiers had with great'ft ſeverity 750 

Been puniſhed, for being ſo remiſs - 

About a thing ſo weighty as was this. 

Beſides, were they aſleep, how could they tell 

What things there came to paſs, or what befel ? 

Or, if awake, why did they not prevent 755 

Thoſe men who came with fuch a ſtrong intent? 

And can one think, if the diſciples durſt 

Attempt that thing, they ſhould have firipp'd him 


firſt? 
; Would 


— 
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Would they not take the body in the clots, , 
Jo ere au eee ſoldꝰ ers N ee 
22 roſe 12 vt ah 7 160 

And-cavght them doing it? and then be ſure .., 
Great ſufferings for it they muſt endure... * 
Nay, had theſe men been guilty of ſach evils, . 
They'd been no better than ſeducing devils, 
The worſt of mortals, and how was it then 765 
That God ſhould-own and witneſs to ſuch men, 
By aiding them? could heaven's pow-ẽr have gone, 
To prove a cheat, when miracles were done? 
Again, they were of ſuch integrity . 

As none could brand with the leaſt infamy. 

And they i th face of foes, „ 
Declare that he was 'tiſen from the dead Hi on 
Thar they convers d with him full forty days, 
Whilſt he inſtructed them im all his ea 


— — 
* 
* * — 
SY :£ f — 
| 3 * n 


Before he did aſcend. And then agen, . | 
In Galilee at once five hundred men 
Saw him with joy, and in their witneſs m PT: 


That he indeed was tifer-from the-graves; :- 
Here ſtop again, my pen, — 4 
Upon this theme thou muſt no longer ſtaß; 705 
Leave them to periſh, let them fall er # 
That this bleſs d reſurrection do deny. E 
Shall God, his ſaints, and angels etre 4 1 
Unto this thing, andy et fall mortalgdane {1 — 
To call the ſame in qubſtionꝭ or de 735 
Whats: confirm'd by ſuch authority; 
No, firm as earth, or hea n more ſtable! poles, | 
Let this great truth be fix'd in pious ſouls. 
2200 L 2 Without 
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Without it faith's-a fancy, and the beſt — 0 
Of men more wretched than the vileſt beaſt.“ 294 
- But now, awake my muſe, no longer ſlumber 
The day doch daws, er de none can 
number 

Are ruſhing in upon the Prince of Licht; 

This ſorrow's gone, nought now but glory bright 

Shines forth in him; now he is rais'd e on high, 795 

Far out o'th* reach of all malignity. = os 
Nor men nor devils can annoy him more, 


He's ſafely landed on the long' d- for ſhore. 


Go turtles, go, whilſt thouſand joys betide 
The glorious bridegroom and his purchas'd bride. 
That ſun is riſen who will ne'er go down, 801 
Who will his ſpouſe with light of glory crown. 
But where's the Soul! O where, alas, is ſhe, 
For whom he dy'd and hung upon the tre??? 
What greeting ? 3 when they do meet, 805 
There will abound! _— en thereof are 
2 ſweet. 

He that was dead is corte to'lifs again; 
And ever ſhall in bliſs eternal reign. 
Thrice happy is that Soul which he hath choſe. | 
To be his love, his dove, his Sharon's roſe. 810 
But where is ſhe, and what is her eſtate ? 
For nothing of her have we heard of late. 
Doth ſhe not wait? doth-ſhe-not long to be. 
His lovely face, and to embraced be „ 
In his dear arms? O don't ſhe greatly crave + 878 
One ** e one * more 
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Doth not her ſoul diſſolve then into tears, 

With thoughts of him 1 r her from all 
4+ <vears?*/ ct A FSI i 

Read the next part, and you will quickly find 

The fruit of ſin, and nature of the mind 820 

That is corrupt, and fill'd with carnal love 

How nothing can thoſe vile affections move? 

Oh how unkind to Chriſt do ſinners prove! 
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Shewing how Chriſt rexews his ſuit again and again, 
which is done either by the miniſtration of the goſpel, 
or by his various providences, and yet oy. Soul re- 


_ Fuſes to receive him, 


* 


H Us have you ; beard a ſacred ſtory told, 
Fill'd full of wonders, wonders, which un- 
a fold 
Such depths of wiſdom, depths of grace and love, 
Which none can comprehend, it is above 
The reach of men; no knowledge is ſo high 5 
That can conceive of it; nay, angels pry 
Into this thing, this myſtery is ſo deep, 
It all the glorious ſeraphims doth keep 
In holy admiration they're amaz'd 
To ſee how all the attributes are rais'd 10 
In equal glory, and do ſweetly ſhine 
In their own proper ſphere, alike wr. oy 
Here by diviner art you all may find. 
What was in our gout God's eternal TE? 
Before 


— 
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Before the earth's foundation long was laid, 15 a 
Or e're bright Sol his glorious beams difplay'd; | 
Reſpecting man, whom he foreſaw would fall, 
And bring his Soul thereby into eternal thrall. 0 
Here may you with much eaſe and joy eſſ 7/7 
The great reſult of the bleſs'd trinity. 20 
In that eternal council held above, © 
A bout the Soul, the object of Chriſt's love. 
Here alſo, here's a proof of true affetion, 
And how to love from hence let's take direction. 
Whoever had or ſhew'd ſuch love as he, 2 
- Who for his love was nailed to the tree ? Fe 
But, hark! ſome do enquire, they long to hear 
What is become of th* Soul he loves ſo dear? 
Lo, from the grave he's come, he looks about, 
He ſearches every place to find her out. 2 
What is ſhe fled ! and where? in what ſtrange iſle, 
Of clouds and darkneſs lurks ſhe all this while ? 

Good reader, urge me not, I'll let thee hear i 
That which may melt thy ſoul into a tear. 
Excuſe my pen for what its lines ſhall ſpeak. 35 
Such marble hearts as cannot melt muſt break. 
To leave off here, I'm ſure it is not fit, 
Nor would I write what you would have unwrit. 
But fince it doth upon the Soul reflect, 
It matters not how much we do dete# 40 
The folly which doth in the ſinner lie, TY 
When ſovereign grace exalted is thereby. 
My heart and pen ſeem both to be at ſtrife, 
To paint-unkindneſs forth unto the life. 
Wilt thou, who doſt the muſes aid, afford 
Divine aſſiſtance, that each pow'rful word 

3 May 
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May rend a heart at leaſt, and every line 
Turn kingdoms and whole nations into brine _ 
Of their own tears? teach me, O Lord, the ſxill 
Teextra the ſpirit of grief, O let my quill, 50 
Like Moſes' rod, make adamants to fly, "i: 
That tears may guſh like rivers from each eye, 
How can it once be thought that ſuch a friend, 
Who loveth thus, doth thus his love commend, 1 
And in ſuch ſort ſo ſtrangely condeſcend, 55 
Should when all's done by her condemned be, 
Tho? he's moſt high, and ſhe of baſe degree? 
The grand deſign, the end and reaſon why 
This Prince from heaven came, was ſcourg'd, did 
die, 
Was to redeem the Soul, and 80 endeavour bo 
To get her love, and marry her for ever, 
As js before declar'd. But will you hear 
Hoy things are .carry'd, how they manag'd are; 
The time is come, you'll find by what enſues, 
That this great Lord his ſuit a-freſh renews: 65 
When ſacred loye runs thus with greateſt force, 
What pity is't ought ſhould diſturb its courſe ? 
How can the Soul refuſe to entertain 
A lover, which for her with ſhame was ſlain; 
But ſtop again, my muſe, thou muſt give o'er, 79 
The Prince is come, lo he is at her door. 


IEsus, Farne of LIGHT. 
Moſt precious Soul! I now am come again, 


nm 'tis I, who for thee have * ſlain, 
How 
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How is't with thee, haſt thou not heard the news, 75 
What for thy ſake I ſuffer d by the Jews ?- 
That through a ſea of blood, and forrow's great. 
I now am come with bowels to entreat 

T bee to embrace the offer I preſent : £7 
And, firſt of all, with tears do thou repent © 80 
That ever thou haſt entertained fin, | 
e eee been. 
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Repent ! this is a melancholy ftrain ; | 
It ſuits with ſuch whoſe lives are fill'd with pain, 
And guilty are of ſome atrocious crime, 88 
Whoſe glaſs is near run out, whoſe precious time 
' Draws to an end; *tis good for ſuch indeed _ 
To look about them, and repent with ſpeed: _ 

But thus *tis not with me, I know no ſorrow. ©. 
I'll wave that work, I'll wave it till to-morrow ; 90 
To-morrow, I mean, till ſome fitter ſeaſon, 

I ſee no cauſe, alas; I know no reaſon 

To hark to thoughts that may diſturb my peace, 
When joys abound, and ſweet delights increaſe, _ 
Repent ! of what ſtrange kind of voice ſhall I 95 
Amazed ſtand, yet can no danger ſpy. 


JESU 8s. 


No reaſon why! ah Soul, art ftill ſo blind, _ 
Wounded from head to foot, and canſt thou find 
No ground of grief, no cauſe to lay to heart 


| Thy horrid guilt, nor yet the bitter ſmart 100 
Yue 
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| Which I'endur'd for thee, to prevent * 
Severer wrath, ſeverer puniſhment. | 

And doſt not favour this ſweet word, Nas | 

*Tis well there's room, a call, a ſeaſon fit; 

There's thouſand ſouls who are denied it. 105 

Dar'ſt, dar'ſt adventure ſtill to live in fin ? 

What, crucify thy dying Lord again 

Were not my pangs ſufficient? muſt I bleed 

- Aﬀreſh ? O muſt thy ſinful pleaſures feed 

Upon my torments ? and augment the 9 110 

Of the ſad paſſion of the Lord of Glory? 

Is there no pity in thee? what, no remorſe 

Within thy breaſt? ſeek, ſeek a firm divorce 

Betwixt thyſelf and Sin; do thy endeavour 

To break that league, POS depart for ever. 115 

Did I not ſuffer to diſſolye the knot ia 

Between thee and all luſt ? and wilt thou not 

Regard me now, but entertain my foe ? 

What, cruel unto me, and thyſelf too] 

I prythee, Soul, bethink thyſelf, and yield, 120 
And let thy lovers for my ſake be kill'd : 

Ah, let them die, who if they live, will be 

Thy death at laſt, who have been death to me. 


$ov L. 


| Thoſe joys are ſweet, which do delight my heart; 
Ah! how can I and ſinful objects part? I25 
Muft gainful luſts, and thoſe which honours yield, 
At once be put to th' ſword ? and thoſe be kill'd 
Which ſo much pleaſure unto me afford? 
How can it be? alas, it is too hard: 


The 
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The thoughts of it's a perfect death to me; r 
A I cannot: 122 NW St 01 
bs a TOLD, wag 
Ah! 3 bob nad 
And how my ſoul for it has tortur'd been, 
Thou wouldſt revenged be on it, Im ſure. 
And a divoreement ſpeedily; procure. 133 
Or, didſt thou know what grief it is to me 
To be contemned and deſpis d by thee ; |... 
Such churliſh anſwers wouldſt thou not return 
To him, whoſe foul in fervent love does burn 
To thee, poor wretch, and only for thy good, 140 
'Tis that I feck, and ſought with tears of blood, - 
Once morg I aſk thy love, Icannot leave thee, 
nun TDI > L 
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If 1. may haue thoſe pleaſures which delight. me, 
Whoſe am'rous glances ſweetly do invite me 145 
To love them dear, who ſtolen have my heart, 
I am contented thou ſhouldſt have ſome part 
Of my affection: Worldly joy is ſweet, 
And I reſolye to have ſome part of it. 


JI 


” ; J 


* 


Ungrateful Soul 4d ot ler . 1 

Myſelf for thee ? and ſhall I now receive 

A piece of thine, nay but a little part, _ + 

That have deſerved more than a whole heart: 

Tis art nee TATA a 

Sin and the Devil ſhould have part of ĩit? "IG 
. Would 


<< 


166 Tur GLORIOUS LOVER, Book II 


Would any lover ſuch ſtrange love receive, 3 
To be contented' that his ſpouſe ſhould have, £ 


Some other ſuiters, and to them ſhould cleave ? | 

What fay'ſt, deceived Soul, why ſtand'ſt thou mute? 

Diſcloſe thy inward thoughts, and grant my ſuit, 160 

O ſpeak ! or, if thy doubtful mind be bent 

To filence, let that filence give conſent. 

If thou wilt grant me that whole heart of thine 

We'll exchange hearts, I'Il give thee all of mine. 
She look d about, ſhemus'd, ſhe paus'd awhile, 165 

Whilſt he on her caſt forth an heav'nly ſmile, 

Sweet rays of glory glanced from his eye, 

Enough to raviſh all the ſtanders by; 

So great a luſtre from his garments ſnone, 

It dazzPd all weak eyes to look upon, 179 

Like as the ſun his glorious beams diſplays, 

Diſperſing ev'ry way his ſparkling rays, 

When in his ſtrength and ſplendor bright doth ſhine, 

So gliſter d forth his glory all divine. | 

Ne'er ſure a beauty carnal eyes beheld. 175 

Ah! one ſweet fight of him has wholly fill'd 

The greateſt foul that liv'd, and there is till 

Enough in him millions of hearts to fill, 

And none but him alone can ſatisfy 

The ſoul of man, the ſoul-enlight'ned eye. 180 

But ſtay and hear the anſwer which is given 

By the deceived Soul. O let the heaven 

And earth aſtoniſh'd ſtand, whilſt ſtubborn ſhe 

Deny'd his ſuit, will not perſuaded be 108 

To ope her door, who longs to enter in, 1385 

rr r re | 
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Strange 'tis to me ſuch beauty Goals bets mM A 
What ſo amazing glorious, none fo fair ! IG 
When I no lovelineſs in him can ſee, 

The world, and outward pleafures, ſeem to me 190 
More rare and ſpriteful, far the better choice; 
Such things I like, but for this lover's voice, 
His face and fayour I can't ſo eſteem, | 
Nor can leave all things for love of him. 
Therefore be gone, and ceaſe thy ſuit; for T 19g 
Have fix'd my mind elſewhere, my heart and ow 
Is ſet on that which outward eyes can ſee : 

Lord, let me not be troubl'd more with thee, | 

O ſtay, my muſe ! reach me an iron pen, 
Teengrave this on the marble hearts of men. 200 
Let ſinners look within, then let them read © 
Themſelves reel, blind, and dark indeed. 
Would not each Soul conclude this creature were 
Beſides herſelf, or elſe deſerv d to ber 
The great ſt contempt, and pity d be by none 205 
That bids ſuch a dear lover to be gone? 1 
How oft has he by precious motives try d Rar 
The Soul from fn and evil to divide, 
And make her too obdurate heart relent, 

And take ſuch ways as wiſdom does invent ? 210 
His paſſions, fighs and tears are ready ſtill., 
As the officious agents of his will. e AUP? 
To work her to a ſenſe of her eftate : 

But ſhe's, alas ! ſo dark and deſperate, © | 
That his ſweet voice, of ſo divine a ftrain, 215 
So moving, mov'd her, but ſeems all in vain. 
110 J He 


12 Tux GLORIQUS LOV ER, Book If 


He fighs for her, he knows her ſad diſtreſs, 
He aſks her love, bit ſtill without e 
Ah ſinners ] view your rocky hearts and then 
Smite on your bxeafts, lament and read again. 220 
The glorious Lord his love's fo ſtrange, ſo great 
He.knows not how to think of a retreat. 
His ſoul is griev'd, yet takes not her denial, 
But makes a new. e a e | 


: 9 
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. Did, MF L 1 1 eternity? 2235 
And my celeſtial kingdom. leave for n 
Did 1 joe was He nature freely take ? 
Did I my bed in a poor manger make? 
Did I engage the cruel it of all foes? , 
Did I from men. and devils meet with blows? 2 
Did I ſuch. kind of tortures undergo 
Which men nor angels can't conceive ; ar know } 
| Did wrath. purſue, and juſtice fall on me? 
And did I bear it all for love to the: 
Ah! did I ſweat great drops of ſacred. blood, 235 
Until the ground was. ſprinkled where I ftood.? 
And were my feet and hands nail'd to the tree, 
Whilſt my dear father hid his face from me? 
Have I with. joy, delight, and chearful heart 
Endur d all this exceſſwe pain ert. 000 
And out of precious love to thee I bore? f 
And muſt I ſtill be kept out Tide dove? hs 
Shall, ſhall Lleaye thee then, and take might 
Into ſome foreign land, and let the nicht | 
Of diſmal-darkneſs. be thy lot for ever. 245 
Where direful-wrathi all graceleſs Souls do . 


i] From 
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From all fweet ſhines of my eternal face: 

That thou may ſt there bewail with ſhame-thy caſe; _ 

When ſhades of frightful darkneſs thee do cover, 

Thou wilt condole the loſs of fuch à lover; 250 

Muſt I be gone, muſt I my farewel te 

And leaye thee to thyſelf ? my heart doth abe 

Ts think upon thy ſtate, when I do leave thee ; + 

Far rather would I have theſe arms receive thee. 

What, light # Saviour thus, à friend indeed, 255 

An early friend, a friend, who chofe:to bleed 

For thee, and in thy ſtead, that ſo thereby + 

He might enjoy thee to eternity ! © 

Farewel, falſe Soul, I bid thee now adicu ; © 

Take what will follow, dread what will ters: ade 

Grief, ſorrows, ſickneſs, and a troubled _ 1 5 

Will thee purſue, until thou com ſt to find: 

A changed heart; and vengeance does allot . 

Ruin to thoſe'thou loſt; Who lere ber moe. + 

P11 kill them all who have FRA . FEY 5 

Before from thee for ever I depart. : 

Ah! how my ſoul with a e ee this 

Of tears is overwhelm'd whilſt Tar 1599S 

My ſuit by thee ] my paſſions: overflow rr 

To fee thee ſlight me, and my paftion too. 276 

What, tread me under foot ! whilſt vanity 

And worldly joys, are jewels in thy eye! 

As if beſt good, and ſweet'ſt content lay bid 

In that gay fruit, which is alone fotbid. - | 
He woo's, the Soul ſays no; he ſtill replies 275 

He ſweetly ſues, ſhe wickedly denies  _ 

He woo's afreſh, ſhe anſwers with diſdain, 

J cannot love, but he intreats again. 


— 
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At laſt he leaves her, and his ſuit adjourns; - 
He views the-Soul, and griev'd away returns : 289 
He bids farewel, — 
As if he knew not how to take her no. 
He bids farewel, but 'tis as if delay : 
Did promiſe better farewels, than his ſtay. 
He now withdraws, but *tis with a deſign 285 
His abſence might her heart the more incline 
To th' love and liking of him, or to ſee 
What by ſome other means perform'd may be. 
As lovers oftentimes by rules of art 
Deviſe new ways to gain upon the heart 290 
Of ſuch they love, to bring their hearts to bow; 
Like things ſometimes doth Jeſus alſo do. 
Te'incline the ſinner's heart he hides his face, 
And brings them into a diſtreſſed caſe. 
He lays them on ſick beds, for to diſcover 295 
The worth and need of ſuch a ſacred lover. 
Poor ſinners ponder well what you do read, 
And mind thoſe. 1 which woo you to take 
heed -- 

| How you negle& and light the day of grace, 
Or to baſe luſts and vain delights give place. 300 
Now ſickneſs 2 and death bags to * 
f her, 

And 'tis no marvel if the Lord do ſlight her. 
Her drowſy conſcience alſo now awakes ; 
Alas, ſhe ſtartl'd much, ſhe weeps, ſhe quakes,. 
She cries out for a Chrift, but none's in ſight, 305 
And all her other lovers fail her quite. : 


She 
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She yields, ſhe loves, but with a ſervile heart, 1 

When other lovers ſlight her and depart. 1 

She loves thee not, Lord Chriſt, for what thou 

art, ü 

But what thou haſt: and mould ſhe en 320 

She'd ſhew her love to Sin; more than to thee, 
No ſooner the ſad Soul her ſtate laments, 

But bowels mov'd in Jeſus, he relents. 

In her afflictions, he's afflicted too, 

And can't be long e're hell compaſſion ſhew. 325 

He ſent relief, he eas'd her of her pain, 

And rais'd her up to former health again; 

But as twas hinted, ſo it came to paſs, 

The wretched Soul proves vile as e'er ſhe was. 

Affliction will not bring to Jeſus's feet, 330 

Unleſs great pow'r do go along with it. 

The Soul's like Phar'oh : cries, when ſmitten ſaves 

Then, then for Chriſt, and O *twill fin no more! 

But when rais'd up, and has ſweet health reſtor d, 

It cleaves to Sin afreſh, forgets the Lord. 335 

But the affections of the Prince of Peace 

Abated not, but rather did increaſe; | 

His love and patienee both alike ſhine forth, 

To 'ſtoniſhment of all who live on earth. 

And that he might obtain the Soul at laſt, 340 

His ſervants call'd and ſent away in haſte  __ 

To recommend his love, and in his ftead | 

To ope thoſe precious glories, which lie hid 

To her and to all thoſe who carnal be: 4 

Alas! they can't behold, they cannot ſee 345 
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Thoſe high perfections which in Jeſus are, 
Nor can they think his beauty is ſo rare, 
Exceeding all conception, all compare. 
Dear reader, prythee mark, what here inſues, 
Mind, mind the arguments this man doth uſe 350 
To move the Soul to tears of true contrition, 
Fetch'd from Chriſt's love, and from her loſt con- 
dition. 


THroLoGys. 


1 Jeſus ſent! by ſuch a Prince as he! 

Ah!] *tis a work too great, too high for me. 
What glory, Lord, haſt thou conferr'd on thoſe 
Thou doſt imploy, thy ſecrets to diſcloſe | 356 

What! be a ſpokeſman for a Prince ſo great, 

To repreſent his love, and to entreat_ 

Poor ſinners in his ſtead, to entertain 

His facred perſon't Lord, Tl try again, 360 
Since thou command'ſt me forth, what may be done; 
Thou bid'ſ me go, my duty is to run. | 
Did Abraham's ſervant readily comply 

With his command with great 'ſt fidelity ? 

And ſhall I be unfaithful unto thee ? LIES 1 
No, Lord, I will not; do but ſtrengthen me, 
Proſper my way, and let me have fucceſs, 
That I with him thy facred name may bleſs ; 
And how fhall I, poor nothing I, rejojce 369 
To ſee the Soul, thy ſpouſe, thy Father's choice. 
What next thy love's ſo fweet, Lord, unto me, 
99 
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c H A P. U. 
Shewing the evil of fin, and how compared. 


Her. precious Soul! once glorious wal 
| born, Mi 
But now debas'd, defil'd, in garments torn ; 
Nay, naked quite, yet mind'ſt it not at all; 
Thy wounds do ſtink, and vipers in them crawl. 
So many ſins of which thou guilty art, 3 
So many ſerpents cleave unto thy heart. 
What's Sin? is't not a frightful cockatrice ? 
No ſerpent like the ſerpent called vice. 
And doft thou Iove to Slay with fen » MRT N 
Ah fool! take heed, view, view its poiſonous fling, 
Brute beafts by tiature's inſtinct are aware 10 
Of the gilt bait and ſenſe-beguiling mare, q 
Tho' it ſeems ne'er fo ſweet; or ne er ſo fair. 
And art thou fuch a fool to hug a ſnake, 
And in thy breaſt ſuch great proviſion make, 15 
That it may harbour there both day and night? , 
Ah! couldſt thou ſee, or hadſt a little ſight, 0 | 
Twould ſoon appear a very loth'd delight. 
No evil like the evil called fin, | 
Which thou doſt love, which thou tal pleaſure in. 
For what is fin ? is't not a deadly evil, 2x 
The filthy ſpawn and offspring of the devil? 
And is thy mind on folly wholly bent? 
What, love the devil's odious excrement ! _ | 
Shall that which is the ſuperfluity 25 
Of naughtineſs, be lovely in thine eye? 
1 What 
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| What, doſt them value Chriſt, and all he hath 
Not worth vain joys and pleaſures on the earth? 


Has he fo much eſteem'd thee? and muſt 


Thou value him leſs than a curſed luſt ? 30 
Doſt thou more good in that foul brat eſpy, 
Than is in all the glorious trinity? 
That which men judge is beſt, they ftrive to 
chuſe, | 
Things of the ſmalleſt value they refuſe. 
O wretched Soul! what thoughts doſt thou retain 
Of thy dear Lord and bleſſed ſovereign? 36 
Come view thy choice, ſee how depray'd thou art 
In judgment, will, affection, thy whole heart | 
Is fo corrupt, defiled, and impure, 
Thou canſt not Chriſt, nor godlineſs endure. 40 
Again, what's ſin? is't not a trait'rous foe, 
A traytor unto God, and rebel too ? 
It firſt of all againſt him took up arms, 
And made his angels fall by its falſe charms, 
Nought is ſo contrary to God as that, 45 
Nor more the perfect object of his hate. 
The devil was God's creature, good at firſt ; 
Twas fin that made him hateful and accurſt. 
Sin ne' er was good, its eſſence is impure ; 
Evil at firſt, ſo now, ſo will endure, 50 
And dareſt thou, O Soul, conceal this foe ? 
Nay, hide him in thy houſe, and alſo ſhow 
Such deared love to him, as to delight 
In his baſe company both day and night? 
Nay, ſport and play, and merry be with him; 55 
— God doth hate and loth, doſt thou eſteem? 
Doſt 


Doſt not, O Soul, deferrs for this thi; 
What greater crime, what greater enmity- 
Canſt thou be guilty of, or canſt thou — 
Than thus to harbour God's moſt trait rous foe? 66 
The chiefeſt room he can always command, 
Whilſt my dear maſter at thy door muſt ſtand, 
And can't one look, nor one ſweet ſmile obtain, 
Who is thy Saviour, and thy ſovereign, | 
What's fin; a thing that's worſer than the devil. 
Sin made him ſo, fin is a ihing ſo evil, 66 
*Tis worſe than hell, it dug that horrid pit, 
Tis fin that caſts all ſinners into it. . 
No lake of fire, no Tophet had there been 
For ſouls of men nor devils, but thro fin; . 570 
*Tis that which lays them there heap upon heap, 
Sin was the cauſe twas made ſo large and deep. 
Sin is the fuel that augments hell-fire ; 
Wer't not for ſin, hell- flames would ſoon Expire. 
And wilt thou dandle fin ſtill on thy knee? 75 
Wilt make a mock of it? wilt jolly be? | 
Wilt fin and ſay, alas! I am in ſport? | 
Ah! fee thy folly, e're thou pay'ſt dear for't. 
Is ſin God's foe? and is it ſo to thee ? 
Then part with fin, break that affinity: 80 
Diſſolve the knot with ſpeed, do thy endeavour; 
Which will deſtroy thee otherwiſe for ever. 
Nay, what is ſin? it is a leproſy: 
When ſcripture ſo compares it, may not I 
Call it a ſickneſs, or a lothſome ſore, 85 
That quite covers the Soul, and ſpreads all o'er, 
Like to an ulcer, or infectious biles, 
That do corrupt, that poiſons and defiles | 
4 The 
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The Soul afflicted, and all others too 
That dwell with him, or have with him to do? go. 
Oh ham do men fly from the peſtilence ? 14.4 
And wilt not thou learn wiſdom, Soul, from thence ? 
Sin is a plague that kills eternally 
All ſouls of men, unleſs they ſwiftly fly | 
To Jeſus Chriſt, no med'cine will do good, 95 
To heal this plague, but this phyſician's blood. 
What blindneſs is there then in thy baſe heart? 
*Fis not the plague, th' phyfician muſt depart : 
Thou ſhutt'ſt the door, wilt not let him come in, 
Whoſe purpoſe 4s to heal the plague of ſin. 100 
Nay, what is fin? tis poiſon in a cup, : 
That's gilt without, and men do drink it up 
Moft earneſtly, with joy, and much delight, 
Being pleaſant to the carnal appetite. | | 
eine ſweet to him whoſe ſoul is out of taſte, 105 
But long, alas, its ſweetneſs will not laſt. 
Sin's ſweet to th fleſh that does it dearly love, 
But to the ſpirit it does poiſon proyxe. 
Haſt, haſt thou ſuck'd this deadly. poiſon in, 
And doſt not fee thy vital parts begin 110 
To ſwell? art poiſon'd, Soul, look, look about 
To get an antidote to work it out, 
Before it is too late. The poiſon's ſtrong, 
Don't ſtay a day, for one hour is too long. 
One dram of grace mix'd with repenting tears, 115 
The grace of perfect love, that caſts out fears, 
Mix'd with that faith, which kills all unbelief, 
Took down with ſpeed, will eaſe thee of thy grief, 
Will purge thy foul, and work by vomit well, 
And all vile dregs of venom will expel. _ 120 
N 7 | Dnleſs 
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Unleſs thou vomit up each dreg, be ſure 
No hope of life; one fin will death procure 
Unto thy ſoul. Repentance is not right, 
Till ſin, nay, every ſin's forſaken quite, 8 
Not only left, but as a poiſonous cup, 8 | 
They N loth whate'er they WN ups 
No 8 like the evil called ſin, 
Which thou doſt love, which thou take ft pleaſure in. 
Again, what's fin? it is an horrid thief, - 
Or a deceiver; nay, it is the chief 13236 
Or grandeſt cheater too that e er was known; 3 
He has robb'd thouſands; nay, there is but one 
That lives, or &er has liv'd, but robb'd have been 
By this great thief, by this deceiver, ee weH 
No petty padder, his ambitious eye 135 
Doth ſearch about, he ſubtily 4% ſpy I 
Into the place where all the jewels lie. 
The firſt he ſeizes is the jewel time. n 
He likewiſe robs each foul of all their [1 
And chiefeſt days; which mercy doth [om 446 | 
Which ſhould be dedicated to the Lord; 
And more than this, not one goed: thing they have 
But them of it does this curſt thief deceive. 
Sweet goſpel grace, nay, and the goſpel wane 2 
And all chat glory which they alſo do 1% 
Confer on us, ſouls are deceiv'd hereby 5 
And yet they know it not, they don't hr 
The way it works, it's done ſo ſecretly. 
Sin robs the foul of its ſweet jewel Peace. 
And in its room does grief and anguifh Raabe 50 
Whoever doth this grievous loſs be h 
Ons have if * * K 
M 4 By 
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No valuing it, no knowing of its worth. 
Another thing this thief has in his eye, 155 
And lays his fingers on, then by and by $4 
Doth bear away, it is the jewel Soul, 

A loſs which mortals ever ſhall condole. 

For had a man ten thouſand worlds to loſe : _ 


The loſs of them far better had he choſe, 160 


Than loſe his ſoul, why would you think it ſtrange ? 
What ſhall a man for's ſoul give in exchange ? 
There's one rich jewel more, and tis the chief 
That is aim'd at by Satan and this thief, 
Ah! 'tis a thing more worth than all the reſt: 165 
How, how can then the value be expreſt? 

It js a precious ſtone that ſhines ſo bright, 

It doth the heart of the great God delight. 

He loves it dear, tis that his eye's upon, 

And nought he prizes like this precious ſtone. 170 
This ſtone, poor Soul, he offers unto thee, 


What fay'ſt thou to't, canſt thou no beauty ſee, 


No worth in that which God accounts ſo rare? 

Strange tis! ſhall I the cauſe of it declare? 

Sin blinds thine eyes, and does beguile thee ſo, 17 3 

Thou for a pebble lets this jewel go. 

This ſtone, know thou, is the pearl of great price, 

Let not this baſe deceiver thee entice 

To light dear Jeſus : wilt be ſuch a fol, 

To loſe thy time, thy Chriſt, peace, and thy foul ? 

Be thou more wiſe, and more conſiderate, 

Thou doſt, alas, thy pleaſures over- rate. 

Let's go th' balance, prythee, Soul, let's 1 F 

The pearl of price; make has, and quickly 12 | 
nto 
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Into the ſcales, the fleſh, and loads 2 18. 
For honour, all the acts of mighty Cæſar, 
And caſt whole mines in too, wiki mines of wes 
ſure ! 
Add world to world, then heap a hl more, 
And throw them in, if thou canſt find ſuch ſtore j 
And ſee which balance of them is too light; 190 
Lo it is done, and thine's ſuch under-weight, 5 
It ſeems as if thy ſcale was empty quite. 
Let's take the pearl out, and then let's put in 
An airy bubble; now let's weigh again. 8 
See, ſee, fond Soul, thy ſcale aloft does fly, 195 
There's nothing in't, tis leſs than vanity; 
What folly was! t to make the firſt compare? | 
What weigh the world with Chriſt l no need is there 
To run that parallel, thou now may'ſt find 5 
Thyſelf deceiv'd, thou labour'ſt for the wind. 200 
For ſin's compos'd of nought ſave ſubtile wiles, 
It fawns and flatters, and betrays by ſmiles. h 
It's like a panther, or a crocadile, ; 
It ſeems to love, and promiſes no ill; TS 
It hides its ſting, ſeems harmleſs, as the dove, 205 
It hugs the Soul, it, hates when vows tru'ſt love. 
It plays the tyrant moſt by gilded pills, 
It ſecretly inſnares'the Soul it kills. 

Sin's promiſes they all deceitful be, | 
Does promiſe wealth, but pays us poverty: 218 
Does promiſe honour, but does pay us ſhame; _ 
And quite bereaves a man of his good name. 
Does promiſe pleaſure, but does pay us ſorrow  ' /- 
Does promiſe life to day, pays death to-morrow. '- 
3 . 00 
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No evil like to th! evil called u, 14: #5: end 
Which thou doſt love, which thou aki pleaſure in; 
; Again, what's {in ? a ſecond Dalila g, 
Which in the boſom lies, does tempt and draw 
The Soul to yield unto its curſed ways, 
And reſteth not until it quite betrays 220 
Its life into the proud Philiſtines hands - 
Who take and bind it with baſe churliſh bandes; 
Nay, and moſt, cruelly puts out its eyes, 
Makes it grind in theit mill. Devils deviſe 
All this, and more than this, when they do get, 225 
The poor deluded Soul into their net. 


Laſtly, what's fin ? read thou the former part N 


Of this ſmall book, O view the bitter ſmart 
Thy Saviour bore, it pierc'd his very heart. 


Think thou upon his bloody agony, 2307 

Tis that opes beſt irs helliſh myſtery, { 
| ice nne fn it dens le- 

No evil like the evil called fin, - 16 

Which thou doſt love, and tak} aach pleaſure in. 

Had evil man's fool-hardineſs extended, 235 


No farther than himſelf and there had ended, 
*T were not ſo much, but O] I do eſp ye 


Another is much injured thereby, 
Ten thouſand times more excellent in worth - 


For the great God, Who form d the-heav” iandeatth; 
Doth looł upon himſelf as wrang'd ns 2 | 


7 * 


For he that ſins doth little than fly 
I'th' very face of his bleſt majeſtx. 
And when the ſon of glory hither ame, uo“. 
* W er- 
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It brought his ſacred perſon in diſgrace, 
When ſinners vile ſpit in his heav'aly face, 
They taunt him with baſe terme; CS 
They ſcourged him; he bled ; but the worſt wound 
Was in his ſoul, oned by fin; 250 
And thou thereby wound'ſ him moſt ſore aqui; F 
O wilt thou paddle in the pureſt ftream |. 
Of precious blood? contemn it O extrem 
And hideous monſter ] doſt thou hug the knife: | 
Which wounded him, yea took away his life, 255 
And will let out thy blood, though now it be © 
Delighted in and loved much by thee ? | AK 
Of wonders ſtrange, and prodigyts that are 
Amazing unto all who of them hear, 2 K 
None can come nigh, -N eib pe 269 
A prodigy of prodigy it is. 
Of love and lover ne' er the like was ba 
Nor was the like ingratitude &er ſnew nm. 
The one doth love beyond all admiration, -/ - ” 
And ſuffer'd things beyond human nos: 26s 
And he a king, but ſhe a filthy brute, . ' ' 
A beggar vith and yet denies his ſuit. "i * 
Q. From whence is it? O why will the not claſe 
With this great lord? how can ſhe ſtill oppoſe - 
His oft repeated-proffers ? how, not yet! 270 
Yield unto him? pray what's the cauſe of it? 
Anf. Tis not in her own power to diſpoſe 
Herſelf in marriage: alſo here are thoſe - 
Who dwell with her, and her relations be, 
Who ſpoil the match, or the affinity, AS. 
Which otherwiſe in all appearance might 
Be throughly made with Jeſus Prince of Light al 


Two 
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Two proud relations loftily ſtand off, 
Who urge her to reject him with a ſcoff. 
The one is will, a very churliſh 8 280 
Who all along for fin and fa 
. The other's judgment, once grave and wiſe, 
| But now with will both curſed enemies 

To God and Chriſt true piety oppoſe, 

And lead the Soul with evil ways to cloſe. 285 
Tis they who muſt diſpoſe of her, if ſhe 

Eier yield to Chriſt his deareſt ſpouſe to be. 

But fin has ſo by craft corrupted them. 
And drawn them to its party, they contemn 

This glorious lover, and will not conſent 290 
The Soul ſhould yield him, or ſhould repent, 
And ſo break off with other lovers who 

She yet doth love, and loth is to forego. 
- Beſides them, in her houſe doth alſo dwell 

An enemy call'd old-man, known full well 295 
To be a grand and herrid inſtrument, 
To keep the Soul from granting her conſent. 

O! he's the cauſe of all the inward ftrife, 

And hates the thoughts ſhe ſhould become his wife. 
And will prevent it, if he can find out 300 
Meet ways and means to bring the ſame about. 
| Nay ſuch a foe this old-man is indeed, 

That *till he's ſlain by-th' ſpirit, or does bleed, 
Or weakned in his power, ne'er will ſhe 

With the Lord Chriſt firmly united be. 305 
Slight wounds won't do, he muſt be ſlain outright, 
Such is his rage, his ſubtilty and ſpite 

Againſt this match; till he's near dead 

It cannot be in truth accompliſhed. £54) 
on | | There- 
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Therefore expect to hear of his black doom, 310- 

Before the ſweet eſpouſal day doth come. | 
There's alſo yet another inmate, I TE 

Perceive dwells in her houſe (which by and boy's: 2 

You'll hear much of) who all her ſecrets knows, 

And can her very inward thoughts diſcloſe, 315 

His name is conſcience, whoſe power is ſo great 

That in her houſe he hath a regal ſeat. 

Theſe three allies by old- man ſo corrupted, , 

Have all along the buſineſs interrupted, - Res 

They naturally are oppoſite to grace, 1 * 

And are far more inclined to give place | 

To ſenſual objects, and the prince o'th* night, 

And ſo betray the Soul, for want of light, 

Into their hands of whom you heard before, 

Who ſecretly deſign for evermore, 325 

To take away her life, and quite undo her, 

Whilſt flatteringly they promiſe peace unto her; 

The Soul's deprav'd and captivated ſo, ' 

It chuſes evil, and lets Jeſus go, 

The chiefeſt good, and takes the chiefeſt evil, 330 

Being by nature acted by the devil. 

This, well conſidered, may the cauſe diſcover, 

Why ſhe denies to entertain this lover. 

The Soul is dead, and cannot ſee, nor hear, 

"Tis ſenſeleſs as a ſtone; a ſtone can bear 335 

The greateſt weight, and neither break, nor melt, 

Souls dead to God, ne'er love-ſick paſſions felt 

Unto this day; nor can they love, until 

They are convinc'd of fin and all the ill { 

They have committed gainſt his holy will, 340 

Be; 
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Being ſenſible hereof, then with ſtrong cries, 
They fly to God for falye to ope their eyes; 
The eyes affect the heart, when thou canſt ſee 
Chriſt will be dear, and not till then to thee. 
The conſcience firſt is always e upon, 345 
Which never is effectually done, 

But by the ſpirit's pow'r and ee 

Which ſets it equally againſt tranſgreſſion. 

But leſt I ſhould be tedious, F'll forbear, 

Craving attention to what follows here. 350 
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Upon thyfelf *twill fall, poor Soul, f Wend: 7 

Did not Rebecca yield, and chuſe to go 
With Abram's ſervant ? and wile thou ſay 7 


What was an Iſaac unto him, whom 1 Fe. 


Deſire thee now to fix thy tender eye 1 
Upon ? was Dane fair waid-apeiletly, 606 . $1 9 


Or was he great? ah Soul will fuch things do? | 


If beauty, wealth, or honour thou doſt bre, 42 
I do preſent one now before thine eyes, 065 
That is the object, this alone is hey © 
None, none like him did mortals ever ſee: 1 

He is all fair, in him's not ene ill feature, 
Ten thouſand rg pap 06h 
That lives, or ever lived on . Rt Ale, 15 
His beauty fo amazing ly ſhines fort; 
Angelick nature is enamourd ſo -- 


7 


They love him dearly, ere, ee = * 


His head is like unto the e. r 


His curled treſſes lovely to behold, | 20 


And ſuch a brightneſs fparkles from 1 

As when Aurora gilds the morning ſkies. 

And though ſo bright, yet lovely like the doves, 

Charming all hearts, where reſts diviner loves, 
Look 
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Look on his beauteous cheeks, and thoul't eſpy 25 
The roſe of Sharon deck'd in royalty. 
His ſmiliag lips, his ſpeech, and words ſo ſweet, 
That all delights and joy in them do meet; 
Which tends at once to raviſh ear and fight, _ 
And to a kiſs all heavenly ſouls invite. 30 
The image of his Father's in his face; | 
His inward parts excel, he's full of grace 
If heaven and earth can make a rare complexion, 
Without a ſpot, or the leaſt imperfeQion ; 
Here, here it is, it in this Prince doth ſhine, 35 
He's altogether lovely, all divine. 

I. His beauty is ſo much deſirable, 
No ſouls that ſee it any ways are able 
For to withſtand the'influ'nce-of the ſame; © - 
They're ſo enamoured with it, they proclaim 46 
There's none like him in earth, nor heav'n above; 
It draws their hearts, and makes them fall in love 
Immediately, ſo that they cannot ſtay 
From following him one minute of a day. 1 
The flock is left, the herd, and fiſhing net, 45 
As ſoon as e' er the Soul its eye doth ſet 
Upon his face, or of it takes a view, 
"They'll cleave to him, whatever doth enſue, 

2. Can is the Quin, or the original | 
Of earthly beauty, and celeſtial. 50 
That beauty which in glorious angels ſhine, 

Or is in creatures natural, or divine, 
It flows from him: O it is he doth grace 
The mind with glorious beauty, as the face. 


3. Chiift's 
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3. Chriſt's beauty's chaſte, moſt pure, 26 
without ſnares, 56 
Not like to other's, which oft unawares, 
Like Joſeph's, which moſt treacherouſly enſnares 
Poor wanton ſouls, and leads them to the pit, 
Before they are aware, or think of it 60 
Here may'ft thou look, and love, W oh — 
(Vea every one who hath a heart, a will) 
Whoſe ſweetneſs ne'er will glut, ſurfeit, or kill. 
4. His beauty's real, tis no gliftering paint; 
That ſuits vain ſinners, this affects the ſaint, 65 
The painted face pleaſes the carnal eye; 
But none but ſaints through faith can this eſpy. 
That's a vain ſhew, but this a precious thing, 
In ſight of which celeſtial joy doth ſpring. * 
5. This beauty fills, and fully ſatisſies, 70 
The hearts of all who have enlighten'd eyes, 
He that ſees Chriſt, doth ſay, Lord, now I have 
What &er I long'd to ſee, no more I crave; © 
I have-enough, my heart and J are fill d 
Which was not ſo before, whilſt I beheld 75 
Things with a ſenſual heart and outward eye. _ 
There's nothing here, ſave Chriſt, can _ - —_ 
That precious ſoul, which lieth in thy breaſt ; * 
Reject him, and ne'er look for peace nor reſt 
6. Chriſt's beauty's, hidden, tis ſo myſtical, 89 1 
No glimmerings of it can appear at al! = wa 
To carnal fouls. This is the cauſe why he _ 
Is thus deny'd, and flighted ſtill by thee: © 
7. There's one thing more which I'll to thee im- | | 
part, | "nl 
TROY Chriſt's beauty, by diviner art; 88s. 
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He doth tranſmit his beauty unto thoſe 
Who are deform'd, as ſoon. as e'er they cloſe 


With him in truth, in a contract of love, 
© He all their homely features doth remove. 
Oh! he can make thoſe lovely, very fair, 90 


Who neer ſo filthy, ne'er ſo ugly are. 

8. This beauty fadeth not, twill not decay, 
Twill be as rare to-morrow as to day. | 
Not like to that, which as a fading flower, Mt Ä 
Ev'n now ſhines bright, but wither'd in an hour. 9 5 
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Or, is thy heart on riches ſet? know then, 
Chriſt is more rich than all the ſons of men, 
The Father hath to him all fulneſs given 


In earth beneath, and all that is in heaven. 


All kingdoms of the world they are his own, 100 


Whether inhabited, or yet unknown. 


He's heir of all things, and the time is near, 
When he will make his right moſt plain appear. 
All potentates his tenants are at will; ; 
And ſuch who-waſte his goods, or govern ill, x6 5 
Account muſt give to him, and then will find 
What tis to bear to him a treach'rous mind. 
Chriſt's glorious riches are diſcovered, 


Vet further unto thee ; for all are fed 


By him alone that on the earth e er div 1 
Both food and clothes they all from him receiy d, 


And ftill receive; tis at his proper charge 
They are maintained, as might be ſhew'd at large. 


PII only give a hint or two at things 
His treaſures far ſurmount all earthly kings. 115 
He 
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He has paid all the debts of every one vat fs 
That clos'd with him. O do but think upon 
This very thing, and wiſely then account 

To what a ſum this payment will amount : 
Suppoſe each ſoul ten thouſand talents were 120 
In debt to God ?. ſome little time we'll ſpare 
To caſt it up. Tis done, and lo-'tis found. 
Eighteen hundred ſev'nty five thouſand pound. 
And leſs than that what ſinners ow'd that's clear'd; 
As oftentimes, I doubt not, you have heard. 125 
What did they altogether, think you, owe? 
Who's able to account it? who ean ſhow 

The quantity of that great debt, which he 

Paid at one ſingle payment on the tree? 

The quality too of his riches are 1 5 


So great in worth, O ſo tranſcendent rare, 

Their nature, men nor angels can declare. 

No other coin would with God's juſtice 89, 

To fatisfy for debts which ſinners owe. * 

Nay, the whole world, nor yet ten thouſand more, 

Could not diſcount one farthing of that ſcore; 136 

But had Chriſt's worth and riches only been 

Sufficient to diſcharge from debts of ſin ; - 

And had he not more treaſure to beſtow * = 
On ſuch who do believe, or truly do 140 | 

| Cleave unto him, it might be thought to be 

A lelfening of his vaſt treaſury. 

But *tis not ſo ; for he enriches al! & 

Who are diſcharged from ſin's bitter thrall, | 

None comies to him, nor ever came, but they 145 

Receive, beſides | uch ſums that very day 

| N 2 
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They are eſpous'd, that holy truth relates, 

They'r made more rich than earthly potentates. 

A golden chain about their necks he places, 

And them with rings, and precious jewels, graces ; 

And clothes them alſo in rich robes of ſtate, 151 
Whoſe ſparkling glory far exceeds the plate | 

Of beaten gold ; nay, Ophir's treaſury, 

And all the wealth which in both Indies lie, 

Muſt not compared be; alas, they can't 155 

Equal in worth the robes of one poor ſaint. 

He heirs alfo doth make them every one 

Of a moſt glorious kingdom, and a crown. 

He doth aſſure them that they ſhall obtain, 

And when they come to age, for ever reign 169 
Wich him triumphantly, and tread down thoſe 

Who were their enemies, or did oppoſe 

Their rifing up to ſuch great dignity, 

Or treated them'on earth with cruelty. 

He's rich in ev'ry thing, no good is found, 165 

No wealth nor worth, but all in Chriſt abound. 

Few in all kind of riches do exceed: 

But there's in him whatever ſinners need. 

Caſt but a look, O view this treaſury, 

Riches of life, love, pardon all does lie, 170 

Laid up in Chriſt, in him *tis hid for thoſe 

Who do with him in true affection cloſe. 

Theſe riches do enrich the ſoul of man, 

Which earthly riches never did, nor can. 

Nay, prythee, hark to me, [I'll tell thee more, 175 


Although Chriſt has paid off our former ſcore, 
He han't conſum'd one farthing of his ſtore. 
8 E Tho! 
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Tho' he has made ſome millions rich and . 
He hath with him ſuch a redundancy 

Of glorious riches, that let come who will, 180 
Their treaſuries with ſubſtance he can fill. 

The ſun is not more full of precious light, 

W hoſe ſparkling rays do dazzle mortals fight ; 
Nor is the great, the vaſt and mighty ſea * 9 
More fill'd with water, than, in truth, is he 185 
With grace and riches, yea, of every kind: 
Which if thou cloſe with him, and doſt not find 
To be a truth, Soul, then let me obtain 
Reproach from all, yea an eternal ſhame. 

Chriſt's riches are ſo great, St. Paul knew well 190 
No tongue could ſet them forth, no angels tell 
Th' nature of them, they unſearchable be; 

Men may find out the bottom of the ſea, 

As ſoon as they can learn or comprehend 
How rich Chriſt is, who is thy deareſt friend. 195 | 
Nay, more than this, his riches are ſo ſtable, 
Moths can't corrupt them, nor can thieves be able 
To rob us of them. Nay, yet furthermore, 
He that hath them, whate'er comes, can't be poor, - 
His riches can't be ſpent, his treaſury 200 
Cannot exhauſted be, nor yet drawn dry. 

Theſe riches will rejoice thee, make thee glad, 
Revive thy heart; and God will never add 

Sorrow with them whilſt thou doſt live on earth; 
They'll quiet thee, and fill thy foul with mirth; 
They'll be a breaſt of ſuch ſweet conſolation, 206 
That when all other dwellers in the nation 
Shall be perplex'd thro? loſs of earthly gain, 
Thou ſhalt be ſatisfied, and remain 
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In perfect peace; nought ſhall diſtreſs thy mind, 210 

When they ſhall not, ſave horrid anguiſh find, 
Thoꝰ gold and ſilver will not ſatisfy 

The ſoul of man, yet this I do eſpy, 

The loſs of them, and other earthly things, 

It grief and ſorrow to the ſpirit brings, 215 

And ſo uncertain are things of the world, 

Tho' here to-night, e' re morning all are hurl'd 

Away from him who no poſſeſſion hath ; 

Like to a bubble are all things on earth. 

He that on worldly riches ſets his mind, 220 

Strives to take hold on ſhadows and the wind. 

But if Chriſt's riches once thou doſt obtain, 

The loſs of them thou never ſhalt ſuſtain ; | 

Nor will they leave thee when thou com'ſt to die, 

But cleave unto, and thee accompany 22 5þ 

Beyond the grave, ev'n to eternity, 

What doſt thou ſay? canſt make a better choice 

Than cloſe with Chriſt? O hearken to his voice, 

And don't withſtand the proffer made to thee, 

If any good thou doſt in riches ſee. 230 


CHri1sT's Bounty. 


W hat ſayeſt thou? what haſt thou in thine eye? 
Will not Chriſt's riches move thee? then I'll try 
To gain thee by ſome other property. 
He's bountiful, and of a generous heart, ; 
Moſt free and noble, ready to impart 235 
Whate'er he hath unto the ſoul he loves. | 
O ſee how his heroick ſpirit moves 
In him, whoſe generous, whoſe bounteous hand, 
Holds forth to thee whate'er thou canſt _— 
; I is 


Chap. 3. A DI VIVE POEM. 183 


Tis thine for aſking; do but ſpeak the word, 240 
Thou haſt it done. O! none like this dear Lord. 
Some mens great riches ſeem to overſlowy, 
Who do a baſe ignoble ſpirit ſhow. ' 
They treaſure up their bags, lay heap on hs, F 
Yet with a narrow covetous ſpir't keep 245 
All from the poor: nay their. own wives can get | 
But now and then a little in a fit; 
In a good mood ſometimes perchance they'll ha 
Kind unto them, tho' but unfreely free. | 
But Chriſt's rich bounty does to all extend, 250 
He ftretches forth his hand to foe-and friend. 
Refined gold, eye-ſalve, and raiments white, 
Ev'n all choice things for profit and delight ; 
Sweet frankincenſe, ſpikenard, and calamus fine, 
Myrrh, ſaffron, - with all choice of ſpiced wine, 
He freely gives to all: O come who will, 256 
He'll bid you welcome, and your treaſures fill, 
O what doth he then to his friends impart, - _ 
Unto his ſpouſe, the Soul who has his heart? - ; 
Come, eat, O friends, and drink abundantly, 260 
Beloved ones, twas for your ſakes that I ; 
This banquet made. Fun. 8 nonghts oye he, too 
good 
For thoſe that I have purchas'd with my blood. 
Take grace and glory; all I have I give you - 
And to myſelf I will e're long receive you. 265 
Aſk, that your joy may now be full: for I 
Can't any thing that's good your ſouls deny, 
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The ſovereign power and dignity of Chriſt. 
What can | now do more, if ſtill thou art 
Reſolved to deny Jeſus thy heart? | 
If beauty will not move thee to incline 270 
To cloſe with him, who longs till he is thine: 
Strange! beauty oft prevails, great conqueſts gains; 
Like to a mighty victor, binds in chains 271 
Thoſe which would not by other means cer. 

ield. 
Such i is _ nature of his powerful ſhield, 
Triumphantly it has obtain'd the field. 


No ſtanding out againſt its piercing darts, 
It hath a fecret way to wound thoſe hearts, 


| © Whoſe conflitution leads them naturally 


To ſteer that courſe, and on it caſt an eye 280 
To ſearch the ſweet, which faney ſays doth lie 
Hid in the fame, For human beauty's vain, 
Which ſome have facrific'd their lives, to gain, 
But Chriſt's ſweet beauty is a real thing, 

And doth ſubſtantial joys and pleaſures bring ; 285 
Such pleaſures alſo which will ſtill abide 

For evermore, like rivers by thy fide. _. 

Shall beauty which is ſpotleſs, without ſtain, 
Nor riches neither, ſweet embraces pain ; 

Nor generous bounty, win thy purer love; 299 
Then let ambition thy affections move. 

Is greatneſs barren quite of ſolid joys ? 

Are all her merchandize but empty toys ? 

If it be earthly, tis an airy thing, 

Tho' 'twere to be a ſpouſe unto a king. 22 3 


Chap. 36 ADTI VIVE PoE. 183 


But let it not be ſo look d on by thee 1 F 
To be efpous'd to that great majeſty, tt. 
From whom alone true. honour does deſcend, - 
This greatneſs, laſting, perfect, ne er will end: 
Come, Soul, let us moſt ſeriouſly now pry 2000 | 
Into Chriſt's pow'r and regal ſovereignty, J 
And next let me his glorious pow'r ſhow - | 
By which he works, and all great things can do. 
Some have a pow'r whereby they can command, 
But to accompliſh things do want a hand; 305 
But Chriſt in both excels, tis he alone 
Hath regal pow'r; and what he will have done 
He can effect i'th' twinkling of an eye, 
Tho? all combine againſt him far and nigh. | 
He's over angels, as thou heard'ft before, _ 310 
They gladly him do rev'rence, and adore. 
The head o'th* church makes laws, and governs it, 
According as he ſees 'tis beſt and fit. 
His regal power alſo doth deſcend, | 
And over all the devils doth extend. 315 
The keys of hell and death to him are given; 
"Tis he alone can ſhut and open heaven. 
Power to rule, to command, to forbid, A 
To puniſh, or deliver, they're all hid 
In him alone; tis he can bind or looſe; 320 
To damn or fave, tis all as he doth chuſe. 
He's king of kings, all mighty men below 
To him their princely crowns and kingdoms owe. 
Vea ſuch an univerſal monarch's he, 
Commands the mighty winds, and ſtills the ſea. 325 
Twas by his hand the glorious heaven's were made, 
And wondrous earth's foundations firſt were laid. 
| The 
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The ſun, the moon, and ſtars receiv'd their light 

From him at firſt,” to rule both day and e 

His power is abſolute without control,. 330 

He governs all the world from pole to pole; 1 aft 

His ſovereign power was not gain'd by fight, 

Or uſurpation, but a lawful right; 

As he is God, tis his eſſentially, . 

Born heir of it from all eternity. 335 

And as he's mediator, th' God of heaven 

This glorious power unto him has given. 

His power is infinite, it hath no bound, 

No ends or limits of it can be found. 

He made the world, which by him doth ſubſiſt; 340 

Nay he can make ten thouſand if he lift. 

He can do more than we can think or know, 

Can kill, and make alive, ſave, or o'erthrow. 

The conqueſts he has gained, demonſtrate | 

The matchleſs pow'r of this dreadful potentate. 345 

Sin is o'ercome, the devil's forc'd to fly, 

Nay, he hath obtained perfect victory 

O'er death, o'er hell, o'er wrath, and o'er the 
grave, + <4 

And from them all he able i is to fave, 

If thou wilt but conſent, grant his requeſt, 350 

Thou never more by foes ſhalt be diſtreſs'd. 

Ah Soul! is't not a very glorious thing, 

Daily to be thus courted by a king, | 

And ſuch a king? ſhall Jeſus woo in vain? | 

Shall ſuch a Prince not thy ſweet love obtain? 355 


The 


Chap. 3. ADIVINE POE Mu. 187 


The Wiſdom of CuRISx. a 


What ſay'ſt to wiſdom, from whoſe odour ſprings 
That which makes inferior men great as kings: 


This ſpreads the ſweet perfume of Solomon's fame ; 


*T was this that rais'd his moſt illuſtrious name, 

The noiſe of wiſdom made ſo great report, 360 

'T was heard as far as Sheba's princely court, 

It made the lady's chariot wheels to run 

Moft ſwift, like to the new-rais'd eaſtern ſun, © | 

Mounting aloft, and vanquiſhing black clouds : IE 

She haſtes away, and thro? obſtructions crowds ; - 

Defying danger, ſhe's reſolv'd to ſee - 366 

What fame reports touching this progidy. f 

The emulous queen's arriv'd, ſhe ſtand's amaz d, 

She learns, wonders, and be'ng over-dazzPd 

With this great beam, ſhe breaks forth, could not 
hold 370 

But muſt exprefs, that what to her was told 

In her own country, was in no wiſe nigh 

Half what ſhe found did in his wiſdom lie. 

What's riches, bounty, honour, beauty rare, 

Unleſs true wiſdom alſo do dwell there? 375 

If wiſdom may a perſon recommend, 

Chriſt is all wiſdom. Shall I now deſcend 

Into particulars? wilt lend an ear 

Whilſt I endeavour to make it more clear? 

Alas, I ſtand amaz'd | can infinite 380 

Perfections be expreſs'd? what ſhall I write; 

He's wiſe, all-wiſe, only wiſe ; ſhall I ſpeak ? 

Wiſdom itſelf iꝰthꝰ abſtract, Can I take 


Upon 
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Upon me then to ope this myſtery, 
When in him doth all depths of wiſdom lie ? 385 


The wiſe man's wiſdom, if compar'd might be, 
Was like a drop of water to the ſea ; 


Nay, far a greater diſproportion's there, 

Should we Chriſt's wiſdom once with his compare. 
Twas he which did to Solomon impart 390 
That wiſdom, and that underſtanding heart. 

”Tis he which makes all good men grave and wiſe, 
To hate all evil, and true virtue prize. « 

He to our fathers doth right knowledge give, 

And tis by him all pious judges live. 395 
Th' infinite wiſdom of th'eternal one 

Shines forth in him; nay, tis in him alone 

All is laid up; he is God's treaſury, | 

Where wiſdom and true knowledge both doth be. 
He knows all things and perſons here below ; 406 
Nay, perfectly does he the Father know, 

And all.decrees and councils, which of old 
Have been, and their events he can unfold. 

He knows each glorious purpoſe, and deſign, 


In him alone do all perfections ſhine, . 405 
The frames, the thoughts, the ways, the fears, the 
wants, 


Temptations, burdens, and the grief of ſaints 
Moſt perfectly he knows, and quickly can 
Save and defend from th' greateſt rage of men. 
For counſel and wiſe conduct he exceeds, 410 
And in the midſt of paths of judgment leads. 
The crafty counſel of Achitophel 

He can defeat, tho' laid as deep as hell. 


He 


Chap. 3. A DIVIX ETO EI. | rg 


He overturns the wiſdom of the wiſe, 
Confounds their plots, and ſhews what folly lies 1 | 
In their grand councils, making them to know 


Their purpoſes can't ſtand, if he fays no. 

He orders things, that no defign hall take . 
Further than *twill for his own glory make. 

None like to Chriſt, he is without compare, 420 
He's wiſe as well as wealthy, great and fair. 
What's thy opinion, Soul, canſt not eſpy 

All glory hid in his bleſt majeſty ? _ 

W hat hinders then but that without delay | 
Triumph may celebrate th'eſpouſal day ? 425 
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Shewing how the conſcience of the ſinner comes to be 
effettually awakened ; together with the effefts 
OY: | 4 | 


HIS being ſaid with bowels of affection, 
Tho' often mix'd with gall of tharp de- 
tection, _ 

Her former ſtubbornneſs being all laid ope, 

Yet this, nor that, nor nothing gave much hope 

He ſhould prevail, which put him in a maze, 5 

And did his voice and ſpirits higher raiſe. 

He ftill went on with ſweet commiſeration, 

Yet was his pity mix'd with ſome ſmall paſſion, 

And to this purpoſe did this good man ſpeak, 

Not knowing how his laſt farewel to take. 10 


rn. 


Poor ſtupified Soul! alas! alas! 

What is the cauſe? whence doth it come to paſs 

Thou art ſo ſenſeleſs? why doſt thou deſpiſe 

All thoſe ſoul-melting tears, thoſe ſighs and cries ? 

What is thy heart more harder than the rocks, 15 

That thou canſt bear theſe oft-repeated knocks, 

And never break at all? O ftrange! O ftrange! 

Thy heart, poor Soul, is't harder than a ſtone, 

That feeble drops of water fall upon, 

And makes impreſſion. What, ſhall tones relent, 

And yield themſelves, and as it were conſent 21 
Theſe 

; 


Chap. 4. ADI VIVE PO Eu. 19 


Theſe frequent droppings ſhould impreſſion make; 
And ſhowers move thee not? awake, ls: tf | 
Before the dreadful: meſſage I impart, © 
Shall rouze thy hard and ſin-congealed heart. 25 
Thy night comes on, thy ſun's a going down, 
Thy ſeeming favourites begin to fro wn. 

So all thy. pleaſures with their wanton charms 

Are flying from thee, death ſpreads forth Ds arms, 


To take thee hence unto another place: 30 
Canſt thou, poor wretch, this ghaſtly king em- 
brace? _ 


What will become of all thy wealth and key 
Behold, alas, death comes to make a ſeiſure 
Upon thy poor deceived Soul this night! 
Then all thy joys, and empty vain delight 35 
Will-vaniſh like the ſmoke, and thou ſhalt be 
Caſt into priſon for eternity; 
Where thou ſhalt evermore bewail thy Joſs, | 
In changing gold for that that's worſe than droſs. 
Shall beauty, wealth, or honour make thee yield? 
Much more that wiſdom wherewith Chriſt is Alla. 
Shall love and patience be ſo ill reward | 
By thee, by whom he ſhould be moſt regarded? 
And ſenſual objects harbour'd in thy heart ? « 
Then wilt thou hear what further I'II ou? 45 
Soul, now thou muſt be anathemiz d; 
And when Chriſt comes, how wilt thou be ſupriz” d? 
For thoſe that love not Jeſus, are, accurſt, 
And when he doth appear, for ever muſt 
That fearful doom and ſentence then receive. 50 
O "Pt the reren of — cauſe thee to cleave 
< GEE 90015: 2g 
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To him with ſpeed, before this day is gone. 

I'll now break off, adieu, this think upon: 

Poor drowſy wretch, let fan no more deceive thee, 

Give me thine anſwer now before J leave thee, 55 

O may theſe ſoul-confounding terrors break 

Thy ſtony heart, and make thy conſcience ſpeak ! 
Eternal God, do thou thy ſpirit ſend, 

»Tis he which muſt the Soul in pieces rend. 

The work's too hard for weakneſs. Alas! I 60 

Shall not prevail, if help thou doſt dex. 

Speak to her heart, ſet home the word with pow'r 

Shall this be the good day, the happy hour? 

Her conſcience touch, O wound her, let her ſee 

What tis to be a captive unto the. 65 

Open her eyes, -bleſs'd ſpirit, thou canſt do it. 

Sad is her ſtate; O come, and let her know it. 

Let not my pains nor labour quite be loſt: 

For dear ſhe has my maſter Jeſus coſt. 

Thou canſt effectually change her bad mind, 79 

Which unto ſenſual objects is inclin'd. | 

O ſhed and ſcatter precious love abroad, 

And unto her ſome of that grace afford. 

Moral perſuaſions barely ne er will bring 

The Soul to love and like our heav'nly king. 75 

But Pll return and ſpeak yet one word more 

Unto her conſcience, e te I do give o'er. 


Speak conſcience, if alive! thou us'd to keep 

A faithful watch: what art thou now aſleep ? 

Hath ſhe not ſlighted Chriſt, like unto thoſe 89 

That him reject, and cleave unto his foes ? 

| Whatdoft thou ſay? ſpeak, I adjure thee, rouſe. 

Conſcience, I ſpeak to thee, ſhake off thy drouſe; 
Gripe 


= - 
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Gripe this deluded Soul, who puts her truſt | 
In thoſe that ſeek her life, *tis thou that muſt 85 
Stop her vain courſe : what, ſhall the ſinner die 
When conſcience, God's vicegerent, is ſo nigh, 5 
And gives not one ſad ſigh, nor groan, nor cry ? 
Strange! what's befallen thee? art loſt, or fled, 
Whoſhould'f the tidings bring that all aredead ?96 
Like Job's laſt meſſenger, thou ſhould'ſt declare, 
How all the faculties corrupted are. 

Wilt thou betray that truſt repos'd in thee, 

And loſe thy regal right and fſovereighty ? 


Wilt thou connive and wink at fuch a crime, 95 


Or fault which ſhe commits? O no, tis time 
Now to awake, and fiercely her reprove. 
What, hate that Prince whom ſhe pretends to love? 
Immediately the ſpirit ſweetly ſpake, 


And touch'd her heart, and conſcience did awake, * 


Co ä En E. 


What ſoul- amazing voice is this I hear? 101 
What heav'n-rending thunder fills mine ear? 
Awake, why do I ſleep? can conſcience nod, 
That keeps a watch between the Soul and God? 
If fo, yet when heay'n's voice cries out amain, 105 
That will awake and make me rouſe again. 

I have moſt baſely, fir, corrupted: been, 
By Satan and that poiſonous evil, Sin, 
A regiſter I kept, but then alas 


It has ſo fallen out, ſo come to paſs, , '1 10 


That I unfaithful was: for always when 
1 3 have ſet down ſcores, I ſet down ten; 


+ of 


Oo | Nay, 
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| Nay, to their party ſo entic'd have been, 

That I have often winked at her ſin. 

And when my office was for to accuſe, "UNS 
Twas to wrong ends, her light I did abuſe. 

My faults I ſee, I'll watch that no offence 

May paſs the Soul without intelligence, 

Sir, ſtrange it is, it puts me in a muſe, 

As one amaz'd to ſee the Soul refuſe 120 
To hearken to your voice, which conſtantly, 
Like pointed darts, againſt her breaſt doth fly. 
I'll take up arms, and fight for Jeſus now, _ 
And make her bend to him, if I know how. 
I now declare myſelf, the for a ſeaſon - 125 
I filence kept, to hear what goodman Reaſon 
Could find to ſay, whereby he might excuſe her. 
But he's moſt blind, and ſurely doth abuſe her. 

I know her biaſs'd judgment will conjecture 


She's not obliged to hearken to that lecture 130 


She lately heard, altho' it was divine, 

Her will and judgment doth with hell combine 
To work her ruin; do you what you can, _ 
Till judgments reQtify'd, and the old-man er 
Be put to death, ſhe'll be rebellious ſtill, 135 
Yield to her luſts, and pleaſe her vicious will. 10 
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Doth coniener yield? bleſt Jay! Pli try Vain, 
With hope of a full conqueſt to 1 11 
Whilſt the great king doth thus peo the 4 — ; 
Keep thou a narrow watch, look well about, 141 
Obſerve who doth come in, and who goes out. 


2 


Chap. 4. ADTVYVINX Z POEM. 19 
In one thing an 1 fd I know from hence 
| I ſhall by thee have true intelligence. | | 
How things are manag'd in her houſe always; ; 145 


Thou know'ſt her thoughts, hear f all che words 
ſhe ſays. 


APOLLYON, Prince of Darkneſs. 


Apollyon that degraded fſeraphim, 

And grandfire of that hell-bred monſter, Sin, 
No ſooner did of theſe late tidings hear, 
How conſcience was awakened, but in fear 1 5 
Preſently calls a council to adviſe 
Which way they might the Soul by craft ſurpriſe; 
And hinder her from being crowned queen. , 
Which to prevent, ſacceſsful have we been, 
Saith he, till now, but I am in great doubt 15g. 
Much longer we ſhall hardly hold it out. 
The preacher doth his buſineſs follow ſo, 
I am afraid of ſome great overthrow. 


S AT A N. 


Dread prince! fear not, we yet poſſeſſion have, 
And want no ſkill. Can't ſubtilty deceive? 160 
Can't ſtrength ſubdue? beſides, ſhe's in our chain; 
Tho' one link's broke, we'll faſten it again, 

And if grave judgment will with us abide, 
Conſcience will not be able to decide 

The diff'rences, nor right deciſion make 165 
No matter then which ſide the fool doth take. _ 
But ſince, my lord, I fee what grieves your mind, 


No ſafety ſhall theſe A I: find; G 
2 ur 
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Our vaſſals we'll prepare with helliſh rage, 
Them to extirpate, and drive off the _ 170 


Locir zx. 


I do approve of that laſt counſel given; 
Let not a place nor corner under heaven 
Be found for thoſe our int'reſt dare oppoſe, 
Or once attempt to move the Soul to cloſe 
With him whom we account our mortal foe, 175 
Satan, for-this I bleſs and thank thee too. 

The brave deſign which we have now in hand, 
Will ſoon effect this thing in every land. 

That enterpriſe let us purſue with care, 

But mind us well how things more inward are. 180 
To judgment look, leſt he from us ſhould run; 
If once his eyes are ope, we're all undone. 
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Lord, what fad pripes and laſhes do I feel? 

My courage fails and reſolutions reel. 

Strange thoughts diſturb my mind, no reſt, alas, 185 

Can heart or eyes obtain; whole nights do paſs, 

Whole weeks and months, and nought can I poſ- 
3. els 

But horror great, ſad grief and wearineſs. 

What's my condition now? who'll ſhew to me 

My preſent ftate and future miſery ? 199 

Hark, what's within, a very frightful noiſe, 

It mars my hopes, imbitters all my joys. 

My morn's o'ercaſt, my fair day proveth foul, 

My conſcience terrifies, and makes me howl: 
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Laſh after laſh, and blows ſucceeding blows, 195 } 
He's void of mercy, and no pity ſhows, 9 

Here ends my joy, and here begins my woes. 

O how my mind is hurried to and fro 

I know not where to fix, nor what to do. 

My unreſoly'd reſolves do greatly vary, 200 
This Way. ans while, and then the quite contrary. 
Who is't will counſel give? to whom muſt I 

Go for ſome eaſe in this perplexity ? 

My conſcience ſays I wickedly have acted, 

Not breaking the vile contract I've contracted 205 
With thoſe ſweet lovers which my ſenſual heart | 
So long a time has lov'd, how ſhall we part? 

Muſt I be forc'd, by confcience to embrace 

One whom I cannot love? *tis a hard caſe, 

Yet I have cauſe to love him dearly too; 210 
But how ſhall I for-him let others go ? 


DzraayeD JUDGMENT: 


Poor filly Soul! and is thy choice fo hard; | 
In two extreams can thy weak thoughts reward 
Two ſo unequal with the like reſpect ? 214 
Know 'ſt thou not which to light, which to affect? 

Submit to me, tis judgment muſt adyiſe, 
In this great caſe take heed and be thou wile, 
Fix where thou wilt, thy doubt-depending cauſe 
Can ne'er expect a verdict *twixt two laws 
Which differ, and are oppoſite in kind, 220 
Yet a fit medium I'll attempt to find 
To eaſe thy fad and ſore perplexed mind. 
Divert thoſe thoughts by ſome rare ſpeculations, 
And vanquiſh all theſe doleſome cogitations. 


O 3 Lock, 
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| Look, look abroad, and view the world, pray mark 

The wiſe and prudent, and the courtly ſpark : 226 
Will they direct thee fo, ſuch counſel give 

That thou an hermit's life on earth ſhould'ſt live? 
What, marry one that in poſſeſſion hath 
Not one ſmall houſe, or foot of land on earth? 230 
When wealth, and honour, dignity, and power 
Are offer'd to thee, as a preſent dower; 

"Thou may'ſt be deck'd with bracelets rich and rare, 

And live on earth free from perplexing care; 
Tf thou doſt look about and take advice; 235 
And ſuffer men nor conſcience to entice, 
Or thee allure, fuch a wrong choice to make, 
Thoſe joys to leave, and utterly forſake ; 

Which moſt men do, nay all accounted wiſe 
Purſue amain, eſteem, and highly prize: 240 
But if thou haſt a thought to change thy ftate, 

Be wiſe and.ftay; don't holy writ relate, 

He that believes, doth not make haſte : O why 
Should'ſt thou have thoughts to mind it preſently ? 
Come, pauſe awhile, be not fo hot; alas 245 
By inconſiderateneſs it comes to paſs, 

So many ſouls are ſpoil'd and ruined, 

Be wary then, not rafhly be miſled. 

Nay, furthermore, I'Il ſpeak to thee again, 
Thou may'ſt love him, and yet may*ft thou retain 
Reſpe& and love to other objects too. 251 
Love thy God well, but why ſhould'ſt thou let go 
This world, with all the precious joys therein ? 
But don't miſtake, thou muſt leave off thy fin; 
For holineſs I muſt tell thee is right, 255 
And very pleaſant in Jehovah's fight : Bo 
| But 


— 
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But know, O Soul, yet over and above, 


Thy Sovereign, Lord and Prince hath ſet his loye | 


So much upon thee, that his gracious eye 


Will overlook thy ſmaller vanity. | Tar 


Neꝰ er doubt but thou ſhalt have his favour fill, 
Though in ſome things thou ſatisfy thy will. 
Doft think that he who came down from above, 
And dy'd for thee, will ever quite remove 


His dear affection from thee, or e'er hate, 265 


And leave the foul he bought at ſuch a rate ? 
It is enough, and happy wilt thou be, | 
If thou eſcap'ſt all groſs impurity. 


Thus the baſe heart be*ng inflam'd by the devil, 
Undoes the Soul. No enemy's more evil 270 
Than that curs'd foe we harbour in our breaſt, 
Which all enlighten'd ones have oft expreſs'd. 
Corrupted judgment blindly would inform her, 
Chriſt having dy'd, her fins can never harm her. 
Alas, faith Reaſon, do not all men fin ? 275 
Nay, more than this, the very beſt have been 
To blame in many things, and yet efteem'd 
As righteous ones, and as the Lord's redeem'd ? 
If famous men of old offenders were, 279 
What need'ſt thou be ſo nice, what need'ſt thou fear: 
The glorious king! is filled with compaſſion; | 
Beſides he ſees in thee. great reformation : 

Thy love to ſinful luſt is but in part 
To what it was, and thou muſt know thou art 
Plac'd in this world, and therefore muſt comply 285 
In ſome reſpects with ſmaller vanity. 
When Reaſon to the vicious will gives ear, 
How can the underſtanding then be clear? 

O4 When 
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When vile affection thus corrupteth reaſon, 

All works and thoughts are turn'd to perfect treaſon, 
O ſee how blind poor ſouls by nature are, 291 
How vain their thoughts, how ready to enſnare 
Themſelves are they with falſe imaginations, 
With earthly toys and idle ſpeculations. 

To learn and underſtand all human arts 295 
Moſt apt they are, to magnify their parts ; | 
How very quick and dext'rous are they when 
They talk of things that appertain to men ? 

But things of God are quite above their ſphere. 
Can't them diſcern, nor do they love to hear 300 
Of God, or Chrift, they count that man a fool 
That daily goes to learn at Jeſus's ſchool. 

Unto the blindneſs of the nat'ral mind 

Add this beſides, moſt evident you'll find 

It doth reſiſt the truth, *twill not receive it; 305 
Nay, tis incredulous, *twill -not believe it. 

Apt to believe falſe tales, and ſtories vain; 
Nay, like to Eve, *twill quickly entertain 
Suggeſtions of the curſed prince o'th* night, 


But what God ſays, ſeems evil in their ficht: 310 


Is ſo depray'd, St. Paul doth plain deſcry 

Much enmity to God therein to lie, 

Unto God's law it will not ſubject be; ; 

For in the mind is great malignity. 315 
But I muſt not the reader here detain ; | 

- Becauſe that our old friend is come again, 


Nay, more than all, this treach'rous faculty 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. V. 


Shewing how the judgment of the Soul comes to be en- 
lightened, and the effects thereof. | 


Tulto01i0G Vt 8. 


Y patience's not yet try'd, my bowels move, 
With bended knees ſhall I now gain thy love 
To Jeſus Chriſt ? how ſhall I leave thee quite, 
When I behold ſuch terrors, which affright 
My trembling ſoul? which ſoon will thee o'ertake, 5 
Unleſs thou doſt with ſpeed this contract make, 
Thy judgment *tis which I would fain convince. 
Thy danger's great I do perceive from thence : 
When conſcience had almoſt, in truth, perſuaded 
Thee to repent, it was ſtraightway invaded 10 
By thy blind underſtanding, and dark mind, © 
From whence thou art to evil ſtill inclin'd. 
Thou oftentimes hadſt liſten'd unto me, 
And left thy ſin ; but they deceiv'd thee, 
And chang'd thy thoughts, as IE doth re- 
| late, 15 
Till thy condition's grown moſt teens 
Wilt thou once dare to harbour ſuch a thought ; 
Becauſe with blood thy ſoul by Chriſt was bought, 
Thou mayeſt ſin, — take thy pleaſure here, 5 
And prize the world as equal, nay, more dear 20 
To thee than him? how canſt thou be ſo dark 
This to imagine, Soul? I prythee hark; 
Did 
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Did he not bleed, and die upon the tree 
Thee to redeem from all iniquity, 
And that to him thou fhould't eſpouſed be? 25 
Should a great prince love a poor virgin ſo 

As for her ſake ten thouſand ſorrows know, 

And be content at laſt when all is done, 

Another ſhould enjoy her for his own ? 

Oh ! ope thine eyes, embrace the chiefeſt good ; 
Let him be dear to thee, who with his blood 31 
Hath thee redeem'd from ſin, the chiefeſt ill, 

Be not unto thyſelf fo cruel fill, | 

And void of reaſon, fooliſhly to chuſe $9, 
The greateſt evil, and chief'{t good refuſe. 35 
The good in Chriſt with every ftate agrees. | 
It ſuits the Soul when troubles on it ſeize. 

When thou art fick, he'll thy phyſician be, 

He all diſtempers cures. Nay, it is he, | 
And he alone, that heals the precious Soul, 40 
And with a word can make the body whole. 
Art dark? O he can ſtraightway make thee ſee ; 
Nay, if born blind, he can give eyes to thee. 

If thou art weary, he alone's thy reſt. _. 

Or, art thou ſad, and grievouſly 1--plcgd ? 45 
He is thy comfort, and thy joy will be, 

Like to the deep and overflowing ſea. 

If thou an hungry art, he is thy food : 

O taſte and ſee, and thou wilt find him good. 
The fatling's flain, and all things ready are; 50 
Thou'rt welcome too; O come, and do not ſpare, 
But freely eat, and drink his ſpiced wine, 


Which will make glad that drooping heart of thine, 
| The 
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The Father calls, the Spirit ſays, O come; 
And Chriſt doth ſay, here's in my heart yet room, 
O ſinner, come to me: hark, he doth cry, 56 
O come to me, poor Soul, why wilt thou die? 
Art thou in priſon he will ope the door. 
He'll pay thy debts, and wipe off all thy ſcore. | 
If thou a widow or an orphan be, 60 
Huſband and father both he'll be to thee : 
A huſband that does live, yea, live for ever: _ 
Match here, poor Soul, where death can part you never. 
Or, art thou weak, and canſt not go alone? 
He is thy ſtrength, O thou may'ſt lean upon 
His mighty arm; for that is thy ſupport. 65 
Art thou þbeleaguer'd ? he's thy royal fort. 
In times of danger, and of trouble great, 
Unto his holy name do thou retreat: 
Which is a tower ſtrong to all that fly 
With care and ſpeed from all iniquity. 10 
Under his wings he'll hide his purchas'd one, 
Till theſe calamities are paſt and gone. | 
Or, art thou dying, and doſt fear the grave? 
He is thy life, from death he will thee ſave; 6 
They cannot die, who ſuch a huſband have. 75 
Or, art a ſinner? he's thy righteouſneſs; 
He's more than I can any ways expreſs. 
The good in Chriſt is fo exceeding ſweetg, 
None underſtand until they taſte of it, 
He is a good which none can comprehend, 80 
He is a good which doth all others ſend: 
The chiefeſt good, good of himſelf alone, 
When carnal joys and pleaſures all are gone. 

| That's 
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That's not the good that fills not the deſire, 

That can't be chief, if there be yet a higher. 85 
God is ſo good, nought's good if him we want : 
Small things, with him, will ſatisfy a faint. - 

He is ſo good, that nought can bitter make him 
Unto that foul, who chearfully does take him, 
And his ſweet love and precious grace enjoys; 9go 
Yet this rare good ne er gluts, nor ſweetneſs cloys. 
The beſt of earthly ſweets, which fools do prize, 
By ſin and ſickneſs doth much bitter riſe. 

They loth them ſtraight, and can't abide to hear 
Of that which lately they eſteem'd fo dear. 
That, that's the good on which thou ſhould'ſt depend, 
That is defired for no other end 

Than for itſelf ! O taſte of him, and try, 

And thou'lt be filled to eternity. 99 
That's not the good which ſuddenly doth hind us, 
That's not the good of which death can bereave us, 
Chriſt is a good that's laſting, and abides ; 

All other good, alas, will fail beſides. 

Make him thy choice, dear Soul, O do but try 
How ſweet it is in Jeſu's arms to lie. 105 
Make him thy joy, and thou'lt ſee cauſe to ſing, 
Whatever days or change may on thee bring, 
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Su | 
Sad times, alas ! here is a ſudden change ; 
Nought can I hear of now but rumours ſtrange, 
Of wars and tumults, with perplexity, 110 
Which do increaſe and ſwell moſt vehemently 

Within the regions of my inward man, 

Which cauſes tears, and makes my face look wan. 
Croſs 
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Croſs workings in me clearly I diſcover, | 

I am diftreſs'd about this glorious lover. 115 

The counſel which my heart did lately give ts 

I cannot take, I dare not it receive. 

Great ſlaughters there will be in my ſmall iſle, 

For without blood be ſure this fearful broil | 

Will never ceaſe ; which ſide now ſhall I take? 126 

I tremble much, yea all my bones do ſhake. 

Some of my fins which I have loved dear, 

Are forc'd to fly, and others can't appear, 

Leſt conſcience ſhould upon them fall: for he 

Cries out, kill all, let not one ſpared be, 125 

Nay, judgment too is almoſt at a ſtand, 

Which doth amuſe me much oꝰth' other hand. 

Yet will and old-man are refolv'dly bent 

To hinder me from granting my conſent. 

Yet, if I could but have ſome glimm'ring ſight 130 

Of this great Prince, I know not but it might 
Work ſtrange effects in me: for I do find 

My eyes are out, my underſtanding blind. 

Lord, pity me: for I a wretch have been, al 

To flight thee thus, and love my curſed fin, 135 
Thus whilſt God's word was preach'd, and ſhe alſo 

Began to cry ; I did obſerve, and lo, | | 

A friend was ſent from the bleſt Prince of Light, 

The glory of whoſe face did ſhine ſo bright, e 

That none were able to behold, for he 140 

Scem'd not inferꝰ our to the majeſty | - 

Of the great God, and his eternal Son : 

For they in eſſence are all three but one. 

His power's great, and glory is his merit ; e's 

His nature's like his name moſt Holy Spirit. 145 
Who 
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Who to the Soul did preſently draw near, 

And touch'd her heart, and then unſtopp'd her ear; 
And from him ſhone ſuch glorious rays of light, 
Some ſcales flew off, and ſhe recover'd ſight. 
Which ſtraitway did her judgment re&ify. 150 
Who to this purpoſe did himſelf apply 
Unto the Soul whom he had led aſtray. 

I muſt confeſs my faults to thee this day. 


JU DPOGM ENT. 


For want of light falſe judgment I have giv'n, 
And treach'roufly conſpired againſt heav'n; 155 
And gainſt thy life and happineſs have I 
Been drawn into a vile conſpiracy 
Of th' higheſt nature: for I did conſent 
With thy baſe foes, who helliſhly are bent, | 
To tear thee into pieces, quite undo thee, 160 
Whilſt ſmilingly they proffer pleaſures to thee. 

And now tho” not Yextenuate my fin, 
T'11 tell thee how 1 have been drawn in. 
Thuy heart's corrupted, and from it proceeds 


The curſed old- man with his evil deeds. 165 


They with Apollyon jointly did unite 

To draw a curtain 'twixt me and the light. 

And thus tho” I ſometimes was half inclin'd 

To judge for God, they baſely kept me blind. 

'Fhey've me corrupted with thy wilful will, 170 

Who, I do fear, remains moſt ſtubborn till : 

Which if*t be ſo, and he's not made to bend, 

Conclude the match thou canſt not with thy friend f 

And I, poor I, can't make him condeſcend : 
. 144 Some 
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Some higher power tis muſt make him yield, ka 
Or he'l! ftand out and never quit the fiel. 
For he's a churliſh piece, and thou wilt find 

Ta what is evil, he is moſt inclin d:. 

But hath no will at all to what is right; © - 

A very traytor to the Prince of Light. - 180 
But as far me, my thoughts are N now 
Thou ought'ſt forthwith to yield, and meekly bow 
To the great king, thy mighty Lord and lover. i whe 
And more than this to thee I muſt diſcover ; 
Now, now I know thy ſov'reignLord will pry 185 
Into thy very heart, his piercing eye } | 
Will find that Soul amongſt the company | 

' Who wants the wedding-garment, and will ſever 
That unprepared man in wrath for ever 

From his ſweet preſence : Soul, his word doth ſhew 
Nothing will ſerve but univerſal new. 191 
He is a jealous God, will not endure 3 
To ſee thee only counterfeited pure? 


O now I fee he will not take a part, AKA? £ 
Dur 9 both n er , emen 
2 195 


Now, now I ſee tis pure cmplicity / 

That is alone accepted in his eye. 

That fin which has been like to a right TI) 

For profit ſweet, thou muſt at his command 

Cut ftraight-way off, Nay, Soul, look thou — 
For right- eye ſins muſt all be pulled out. 201 
Though they for pleaſure have to thee been dear, 
Vet muſt they have no room, nor favour here, 
Of every fin thou muſt thyſelf dex; 
One fin will damn thee to eternity, 205 
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Tf thou to it doſt any love retain. 
| Nay, hark to me, Soul, liſten once again; 
The law muſt alſo unto thee be dead, 
And thou to it, or never canſt thou wed 
With Jeſus Chriſt. If thy firſt huſband live, 210 
Who to another huſband can thee give? 
The ſmalleſt fin thou ever didſt commit, 
The law's fo ſtrict, it damns the Soul for it. 
Let this divorce thee from it, tis ſevere, 
No life nor help, alas, canſt thou have there. 215 
And therefore unto Jeſus come with ſpeed, 
For ſuch a bridegroom tis which thou doſt need. 
And th” glory of the bleſſed bridal- ſtate, 
Will far exceed the greateſt potentate. 219 
What's he? ah Soul ! what grace and favour's this: 
Where dwells that queen, nay, where that empreſs, 


© Whoſe ſplendent glory can e er equal thine, 


When thou canſt ſay, I'm his, and he is mine? 


A conſultation held between the prince and powers 
of darkneſs, hearing how the judgment was rec- 
_ tified, and the underſtanding of the Soul ſome- 
what enlightened. 


APOLLYON. 


| Moſt A pow'rs, who once from heay'n ell, 
To raiſe this throne and monarchy i in hell; 225 
Do not deſpair, rouſe up, all is not gone, 
The conqueror han't yet the conqueſt won. 
Tis far below your noble extract thus 
To ſtand amaz d; is there no pow'r in us, | 
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For to revive our ſcattered force ? let's try 230 
What may be done, we can at laſt but fly. 
Neer let us yield that ſhe ſhould raiſed be 

To ſuch a height, to ſuch great ſovereignty. 
What, ſhe; whoſe birth and pedigree was mean 
To what our's was; ſhall ſhe be crowned queen, 235 
Whilſt we are made the objects of her ſcorn, _ 
Hated of God and man? this can't be bore. 
What, ſhall eternal arms embrace the Soul, 
Whilſt we in chains of darkneſs do condole 
Our former loſs ? in ſpite of heay'n let's try 240 
Yet once again to ſpoil th'affinity. | 


S ATA N. 


Bravely reſolv'd ! and if in hell there are 
A legion of ſuch ſpirits, never fear 
But we the conqueſt yet o'er heaven ſhall gain, 
And all the hopes and pride of mortals ſtain. 245 - 
We venture very little, yet ſhall win | 
All at one blow, if we prevail again; | | 
And there's great hopes, methinks, for ey'n ſucceſs 
Makes foes ſecure, and makes our danger leſs. * 
Lo! don't you ſee how the fond Soul doth lie 250 
Ope to our arms in great ſecurity? _ 
And though ſome ground is loſt, yet ſeek about, 
View well our force within, and that without. 
We in her houſe have a ſtrong party yet, | 
Who in our bands keep her unwary feet. 255 
Let's make a ſearch, and now more careful be, 
For fad it is the wreteh ſuch light ſhould ſee, 
Without all doubt there has been ſome 


Which has preduc'd ſuch undeſir d effects. 


Could 


| Undoubtedly, thou muſt be kill'd," or kill; 
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Could none keep out the light ? or has her heart, 
Always ſo true to us, play'd a falſe part? 261 
Sure will and old-man both do ſtand and pauſe; 
Or ſome grand foe hath quite betray'd our cauſe : 
We muſt beſtir us, and give new directions, 
And by all means keep faſt the Soul's affections 3 
Affection's ſtill by old-man is directed; 266 
And will to us does yet ſtand well affected. 5 
Let us purſue our preſent enterprize, 
With all the craft and pow'r we can deviſe. 
Our prince, I ſee, is very much offended, 270 
And thus, in ſhort, the conſultation ended. 
Apollyon with whole troops of helliſh fiends 
Immediately into the Soul deſcends, 
To raiſe fad ſtorms and tempeſts in her breaſt, - 
Who being curſt, hates any ſhould be bleſt. 275 
And that he might the better have his ends 
Accompliſhed, he thus beſpeaks his friends : 
The fleſh with all its luſts, to whom he ſaid, 
Old-man, my grand ally, I am afraid ae 
My tott'ring kingdom has not long to ſtand, 280 
If to my aid thou doſt not lend thy hand. 
Tis thou, old friend, that muſt my cauſe maintain, 
Or otherwiſe thou wilt thyſelf be ſlain. 
Hark ] doſt not hear that fleſh-amazing cry, 
«© Kill the old-man, O kill, O crucify 285 
The old man with his deeds, riſe up and ſay, 
“ Let not chat foe ſurvive another day? 
It is that curſed old- man works our bane, 
Then let him die, let the old-man be ſlain.” 
Beſtir thyſelf, and try thy utmoſt ſkill, 290 


Tis 


| Chap, 6: bite * 


Tis not a time to pauſe, or ſlack 5 

Negligence will not with thy int'reſt ſtand. 

Tell, tell the Soul, in vain thou doſt deny 1 

Thyſelf of that which fatisſies the eye: 295 

7 thyſelf with pearl, be deck d with 1 

Such pleaſant things are lovely to behold: 

Avoid all thoſe penurious niceties, _ 

That makes thee hateful in thy neighbour's eyes 

Delight thyſelf in that the world counts brave, 300 

And let thy ſenſes have whate' er they crave. 

Say to thy ſoul, let not thine ears and eyes 

Be ſatisfyd alone, but pleaſe likewiſe 

The appetite, grant all the Soul deſires, _ | 

And if it chance to kindle luſtful fires, 305 

Tell her the earth was fill'd with boundleſs treaſures, 
That ſhe thereby might take her fill of pleaſures, | 

And for that end the ſenſes are united | 

In one fair body, there to be delighted. N 

And tell her, if ſhe do reſtrain one ſenſe 319 

Of what it crayes, ſhe offers violence 

Unto herſelf, and doth herſelf deny 


Of the beſt good, and chief It felicity. 
The Or D- M A n's Reply. 


This helliſh lecture paſt, the old- man breaks 
His filence ; and, half angry, thus he ſpeaks 325 
Renowned father ! let thy ſervant borrow 


A word or two to mitigate my ſorrow. 

This counſel might have done ſome time ago, 

But now enlighten'd judgment lets her kn, 
All theſe are painted pleaſures, and their date 320 
Ends with her life: dread prince ! it it too late 


72 T 
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To mind this counſel; ſhe will not receive it. 

Her underſtanding now will not believe it. 

I by thy aid have oft endeayoured 

In fitter times fuch kind of things to ſpread - 325 
Before her eyes; but now of late we find 


There is an alteration in her mind. 


Could you have took the goſpel quite away, 
Twould not have been as tis, you do delay. 


Ar OLLY ON. 


No more of that---old-man, take my direQion, 
Improve thy int'reft now with her affection. 331 
I know affection ſtilPs inclin'd to love ee 
That which the underſtanding doth reprove. 

This being ſo, if we improve our ſkill, 

And can but keep firm unto us the will, 335 
If he's not oyer-power'd, thou may'ſt gain 

Thy former ftrength, and long thou mayeſt reign. 
For conſcience thou may'ſt once again hereby 
Lull faſt aſleep, and then alſo her eye 

Will grow ſo weak, her light diminiſhed, 340 
That judgment by affection ſhall be led. 

And if thou canſt but once this way perſuade her, 
Will and affection quickly will invade her 

To pleaſe her ſenſes; and for thoſe intents 
Affection may uſe weighty arguments; 345 
And thus being overcome, ſhe will be more 


Intangled in our fetters than before; 


Luſts of the eyes, and pride of life, theſe be 

My agents, both, they are employ d by me. 

Old -man, therefore proceed, the int'reſt's mine; 
But be victorious, and the conqueſt's thine. 351 


Chap. 5. 'ADivinzt PORN. 213 


Once loſe the day, and thou be ſure muſt die. 
Which being loſt, thoul't ſuffer more than I. 


OL DMA N. 


Moſt dread Apollyon ! thou muſt underſtand, } 
As I have ever been at thy command, 335 
And am thy ſervant, ſo I will remain bo 
And fight until I flay, or elſe am ſlain. 

Yet let me lodge this ſecret in thy breaſt, _ 
Canſt thou be ignorant, how he's poſſeſs d 
With ſuch a ſoul-convincing beam of light, 360 
That I do ſeem a monſter in her ſight. 

I ſhall not overcome her now, unleſs 

I do appear to her in ſome new dreſs, 

Time was indeed when I have been reſpected, 
But now, alas, I greatly am ſuſpected 365 
Of being thy great favourite; nay, ſhe 
Affirms that I am wholly led by thee. 
Theſe thing conſider d, I'muſt be advis'd, 
Fear leſt I ſhould be unawares ſurpris d. 


 APOLLYON,' 


Thou hitſt the caſe, and I agree thereto; 370 
Thou ſhalt be clothed new from top to toe ; 

And I'll transform my ſhape, and will appear, 
For thy aſſiſtance; haſte, and nothing fear. 
With ſpecious ſhews of love, do thou pretend, 
Thou com'ſt to reaſon with her as a friend, 375 
Not meaning to perſuade her to remove, 

Or to withdraw in any caſe her love 

From her great ſov'reign, whom thou may ſt confeſs 
Can only her advance to happineſs ; 


FJ Yet 
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Vet tell her ſhe's too ſtrict, ſhe's too preciſe, 380 
She'll never hold it; bid her to be wiſe; 
Soft pace goes far; an over-heated zeal 
Ruins the Soul, and ſpoils the common-weal. 
Go bid her carry't in her Prinee's fight | 
With ſaint· like ſweetneſs; bid her to delight 385 
In his preſence, and there demurely ftand ; 
But when The's abſent; let both heart and hand 
Be ſtill delighited, as they were before, | 
With ſenſe-deluding objects. Furthermore, 
Tell her he's not ſo ſtrict as to debar 390 
Her of theſe joys below, for her's they are: 
Of which Paul rightly ſpeaks, this is the ſum, 
All things are yours, both preſent and to come: 
Thus we'll combine, and all our pow'rs unite, 
And in this mode and curious dreſs incite 395 
Th'enlighten'd Soul to play the hypocrite. 

The fleſh teing thus with th* pow'rs of hell agreed} 
The inward foe beſtirs himſelf with ſpeed, 
Vile traytor like, a panther doth become, 

To work about the Soul's eternal doom. 400 
A cruel ſerpent, in a ſaint-like guiſe, | 
The better to trapan the long'd-for prize. 

As Balaam, once, and Balak, ſo do they 
Seek to find out ſome curſt inſidious way, { 
The poor unwary Soul for to betray 405 
To the laſt death's dark and eternal ſhade, 

Balaam adviſes Balak to invade 

God's heritage, *twas by the beauteous train 

Of Moabite damſels, who he thought might gain 

The Ifraelites affections, and thereby 410 
Make them offend againſt the majeſty , 


of 


* 
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Of God almighty, by whoſe pow'rful hang 
Jacob prevails, and Moab —_— no ways ſtand 
Ah! ſee how the wiſe fowler lays his ſnare - 
To catch the poor enlighten'd Soul. Beware, 41 I 5 
And do not clofe thy new-enlighten'd eyes ; 
Under the golden clew the panther lies. 

The eye-intangled creature ſtands to gaze 

Upon the lovely panther in a mae. 
Till the deluded beaſt doth by his ſtay, 420 
Unwillingly become the panther's prey. 
Juſt as you ſee ſometimes the nimble fly, 


Dancing about the flame, advance ſo nigh, _ 8 1 


Until its taken, and doth burn its wings. 
Thus from itſelf its own deſtruction ſprings. 42 5 
Or like two men, who running in a race, 

With hopes the golden diadem ſhall grace 

The victor's temples, in the way doth lie 

A golden ball; one of them caſts his eye 28 
Upon the ſame, makes but a little ſtay 430 
To take it up, the other haſtes away | __ 
And never turns aſide, to fix his eyes 

On this or that, but runs and wins the prize ; 

The other, he the ball eſpies, is lot 


To let it lie: in hopes to get them both, 4 435 © 


He loſes both: for when he comes to try, 

Doth find the golden ball deceiv'd his eyes 
For when he thought to lay it up in ſtore, 
Finds it an earthly ball, but gilded oer. 
O! then he grieves, but then it is too late, 440 
His eye's the cauſe of his unhappy fate, 

A fit reſemblance : for thus ftands the caſe _. 
With every ſoul This mortal life's the race. 
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A bleſſed kingdom crowns the victor's brow b 
With endleſs glory, but whilſt here below 445 
We're tempt by earthly pleaſures, that's the ball 
Satan's the ſophiſter, Ls lev fe Galt. Hot | 
Now look about thee, Soul, thy time's at hand, 
Thine enemies approach, nay, lo they ſtand 
Ready prepared, and reſoly'd to try 4150 
Both ſtrength and craft to gain the victory. 

Thy precious Lord is tue eternal prize, 
Mind well thy mark, take heed of wanton eyes. 
f pleaſures thou, or honours, ſhould eſpy, 
p not to gaze, run ſwift, and paſs them by; 455 
"Take no regard unto that painted ball, 
Which Satan, to deceive thee, has let fall. 
The old-man's near, the fleſh, in a new dreſs, : 
And whoſe with him ? ah ! thou may'lt eas ly gueſs, 
*Tis to deceive thee he appears ſo trim, 460 
And thou may'ft ſee the devil plain in him. * | 
The pow'rs of hell in thee will try their {kill 
For to inſnare affections, and the will; 

Nay, fatan has got them to take his fide; | 
Thus treacheroufly thy heart they do PRO 46 5 

Thus though the Soul obtains enlighten'd ys! 


Whilft thicker darkneſs vaniſhes and flies, 
Yet is ſhe vex'd with ſore perplexities 
Twixt two extremes and two contrary laws, 
Judgment is led by one, affection draws 470 
The other way; ſhe can't tell which to pleaſe 
She knows what's beſt, but ſtrong temptations ſeize 
Upon her ſo, that ſhe's at a great ſtand ; 5 
This way ſhe goes, then to the other hand. 


Chap. 3. ADrvinePos 17 11 


Her faculties fall out, they diſagree. 475 
O look, methinks, I in the Soul do Fey 1 44 GAG 
Four mighty warriors draw into the field 
To try their valour, and refuſe to yield. 90g he 
Unto each other, here's two againſt two: 
Judgment with conſcience are united ſo, ww | 
That will and the affections do reſolve Fo 
The trembling Soul in wars ſtill to involve. 
Will rouſes up, refuſes to give way 
Tha eg ops ad rern, PR 
 Apollyon alſo. with him doth take part, 485 : 
To hold his own, and to beguile her heart.. Ty 
They meet, they ſtrike, and blows exchange for bow, 
Darts are let fly, they with each other cloſe. . 
The conflict s ſharp, m to ben 
Will's hard put wit; nay; had loſt the day quite, 
But that more traytors join'd him in the fight. 
Th'eld-man rouſes with rebellious fleſh, 
And theſe domeſtick wars renew afreſh. 
They fight about the Soul, would know:who _ 
Have th' heart and its affections, Chriſt, or luft, 496 
Satan, by inward motions, ſtraight reply'd, 
My ſentence is, we'll equally divide, 
And give alike, both can't have the whole heart, 
Chriſt take a piece, and I the other part. 500 
He'd have the queſtion by the ſword decided, 34471 
Knowing the Soul lies dead whilſt tis divided. 
Thus tis with many. Ah! look well within: 
Judgment convinc'd may be, yet may thy ſin 
In thy affections live, and alſo thou . 505 
1110 not to th pow r of grace and Jeſus boy. 


Thou | 
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Thou may'ſt have light, n 
Whoſe eyes Jehovah ſo far opened, 
That he cry'd out, O happy Iſrael! 
How goodly ate the tents where thou doſt dwell ! 
He, like to many preachers, did commend 511 
God's holy ways, and wied that his laft end 
Might be like his, who righteouſly doth live, 
And his whole heart doth unto Jeſus give. 

He to this purpoſeſpake, yet ne'er the leſs, 515 
Loy d beſt the wages of unrighteouſneſs. 
The underſtanding may much light receive, 
And yet may not the Soul rightly believe, 
Nor be eſpous'd to Chriſt, may not rely 

On him alone in true ſimplicity,  — 320 
But to proceed; with careful eye let's view / 
What follows here, what tis doth next enſue, Le 
As combatants ſometimes a parly beat at 
After ſome ſharp encounter, or retreat, 
And with each other do expoſtulate  g25 
About their riſing or their ſinking fate. 
Even fo likewiſe do theſe ſtrong inward foes, 
They 1 as twere, parly, then fall 4 to blows. 


O01 M A N. 


5 


The old-man moves, and preſently he meets 
Wich the poor Soul and thus affection {ak 530 
Thou for my int'reſt ever yet haſt been, 

And ſweet, fays he, ah! Hyeet's a boſom fin; 1A 
Thou never yet deny'd'ft to yield ſubjection 
Unto my will; now, thy en dear d affeion, 
Our maſter, great Apollyon, doth command 535 
That we unite our force, and faithful ſtand '- '/* - 
Againſt 


Chap. 5. ADrvine PULLS» 


Againſt our foes; thy int'reſt is invaded; ein 
Thou ſee*ft by om, thou kh wy ace en- 


raged : 2 AP. 
Hold faft thine own, Beer Tex hab Gies bt 275 
Thou lov'ſt fo dear, twill be thy overthrow ;; "$40 
And thereby too the Soul will uttawares 
Be much involy'd in more vexatious cares 3 
And thoſe delights which thou were wont to e 
Will be obſcured in the darkfome care 
Of black oblivion, buried out of ſight, © 345 
Should once the Soul cloſe with this Prince of Light 
Not that we think thou canſt th” leaſt approve 
Of this, whereby ſhe ſhould withdraw her love 
Quite from thoſe things which we eſteem ſo dear 
For heart and will ſome ways do yet adhere $50 
Unto our int'reſt; yet baſely miſled 1 
She is, e're ſince ſhe's been enlightened; © 
We are content ſhe ſhould cry up the choles- 
She thinks to make, let her in that rejoice; - 
Yet there's a ſecret we would fain tos 335 
She's blinded by her over-fervent zeal. 
It is enough ſince ſhe has made fuch vows © 
To love him ſo, as to become his ſpouſe, 
Why ſhould ſhe not have yet ſweet ſenfual plea- 

ſures 
To pleaſe the fleſh, to whom the greateſt treaſures 
Of right belongs that ever were 1 * 
How can her glory better be expreſs d, 
Than to embrace what is fo freely given, 
Joys here below as well as bliſs in 1 
Let her not fear to ſpend her days in mirth, 56 f 
That's heir of heaven, and lady of the earth. 
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This think upon, and ſecretly impart 
go ſweet a meſſage to the yielding heart. | 
Affection hears, and willingly conſented, 569 
And ſtrives with this to make the Soul contented; 
Nay, with it too, the Soul began to cloſe, 
Until poor conſcience did them both oppoſe. 
Affection, will, and conſcience talk a-while ; 
Apollyon ſtraight ſtarts up, and with a ſmile 
Salutes them all, ſeeming as if he were 575 
One unconcern'd: with any matters there: 
Who well obſerving how theſe three contended, 
Begs leave to ſpeak a word, as he pretended, 
In favour to them all, deſiring he | 
Might at this time their moderator be. 580 
At this they ſeem'd to pauſe, and ftand all mute; 
At length the Soul, but faintly, grants his. ſuit ; 
The devil having thus obtain'd his end, TN: 
Salutes the Soul, fair virgin, L contend 1 
Thy happy choice, if not quite made; 585 
Vet, if all matters were but wiſely weigb'd, 
Thou' lt find affection's has advis'd thee right; 
And 't can't be ſafe ſuch counſel now to tight, 
The greateſt honours oft, for want of care 589 
In juſt improvements, have been made a ſnare, 


What bount'ous heav'n and earth affords, refuſe . 


3 
Be not ſo nice; ye buſe the things you uſe not. 
What, is thy ſovereign willing to receive thee 
Into celeſtial joys, yet quite bereave thee | 
Of preſent ſweetneſs ? tuſh! this cannot be; .595 
He ſure will ne er fuch weng de unto thee. 
la. £4 * Reſlect 
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Refle& not what thy former ſtate hath been, | 

But what tis now, a faint, more than a queen. 

Things preſent, and to come, nay, all are thine; 

Come, merry be, drink of the choiceſt wine. 60 

Thine honour's great, and let thy joys'abound ; * 

Chant to the viol, hear the organ ſound ; 

Let the melodious lute and harp inrias thin; 

And each tranſcendent joy on earth delight thee. 

A ſweet is, what? a thing reproach'd, call'd Sin; 

It in the boſam lies, has harbour d been n 

By chiefeſt ſaints: O then, do not deny 

The preſent good, that's pleaſant to the eye. 

But if thou fear'ſt thou ſhould'ſt thy Lord offend; 

Obſerve this rule, which I ſhall next commend : 

Let all thy words be pleaſant, ſmooth, and ſweet, 

When him thou doſt in daily duties meet 

Seem to be chaſte, eee 

The ſmalleſt ſign of immorality. | 

Be grave in ſpeech, and lowly when thou meet' 

And call them thy ber benen hes thou gn 
them, 

And if thy ſovereign ſeek to have thy e 

Let him have ſome, yet muſt the world ins 
part. 

Call him thy friend, thy ann comm blo 619 

And to poor ſaints thou muſt ſome kindneſs 198 

Or elſe thy covetouſneſs they will eſpy, 

And thou' It be charg'd, with what? idolatry. 

nn but when 4 


goes 
Amongſt thy old acquaintance, yet his foes, 
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Let them know nothing Jt no ſentence full 695. 

Which may diſcover this to them at all. 

Thus having ſpoken briefly, be thou wiſe, 

And with thy friends, my agents, now adviſe. 

Thus ends the old-man, and Apollyon's ſuit; 

And the poor Soul in this aſſault ſtood mute, 630 

Not well diſcerning who theſe thoughts did dart 

Into her yielding and divided heart. 

Nor hath ſhe got that grave and good inſpection 

What's beſt to do, and where to take direction, 

But goes to th' fleſh, with that doth ſhe con- 
fult, :: ORC 

Which quickly brings her to a ſad reſult. | 

I hitherto; ſaith ſhe, have been depreſt ; 

What ſhall I do, how may I be at reſt ? 


The fleſh, or corrupt affection. | 


What's the reverſion of a prince's ſtate, 
When't muſt be purchav'd at ſo dear a rate? 640 


Ti but arriving at a ſeeming pitch 
| Of hanour, and to be conceited rich. 


If there's no way to get this promis'd crown, 


But to ĩncur the world's vile ſcoff and frown, . 
With loſs of life, and all we call our own ;6453 
*T would folly be to ſeek for ſuch a prize: 

For what we have is pleaſant in our eyes. 

A real thing, and preſent, as 'tis dear ; 


Jo part with it is more than fleſh can bear. 


pound: 
A medium to * 3 both, is found; 
| Wherefore 


Chap. S. A DIVI II NGOAU. 5 
For to unite, time connkil e's embrace. 
8 o u . 


Haſt thou forgot, or know thou not, eine 


eyes 
Have been enlightned ? let us firſt adviſe 3 
With judgment, leſt this over-raſh concluſion ./ 
Turn all our conſultations to confuſion. 
It would be well could we, I muſt confeſs, 
Thoſe ſinful ſweets and preſents joys poſſeſs, 659 
Without the loſs of thoſe tranſcendant pleaſures 
That's in Jehovah's unconfined treaſures. 
But what if judgment ſays it muſt not be, 
Nor truth nor conſcience will with us agree ? 
If fo, what ſhall I do, what ſhall I chuſe ? 
Whilſt I ſecure the one, I both may loſe. 665 


The fleſh, or corrupt affection's reply. 


One word Þ'll briefly drop, and ſpeak no more. 
Thou'ſt put thy caſe to conſcience heretofore; 
And what redreſs pray had you, what didſt gain? 
Did he not gripe thee ſorely for thy pain ? 

Wilt thou negle& ſo ſweet advice as this? 670 
Judgment and conſcience both may judge amiſs, 
But if thou lik'ſt it, and canſt be contented, 

By gnawing conſcience ſtill to be tormented ; 
Then I'll be filent, and improve thy ſkill, 

Yet will I love and like where I did ftill. 675 
Had'ſt thou been counſel'd to forſake the Lord, 
Would I, do'ſt-think, have ſpoken the leaſt word, 
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Nay | Soul, thou ought, nzy mult chen cn 

: 5 q 
But whilſt he's abſent, whilſt he dwells on high, 
Thou haft no other object for thine eye. 
Than theſe — eee 
Conſult with conſcience, now do what you pleaſe 
But as for me I am for preſent caſe, 
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0 ſorier was 1 ies over; . 1 

But in a little time you might diſeover 7 
The Soul half vanquiſh'd by her weak oppolingy 
Sometimes reſiſting, and then faintly. cloling. 

Sometimes you'll ſee her juſt as 'twere conſenting. 5 

And preſently you'll find her much lamenting, 
Beſet on every ſide with troops of fear; 
Which makes her to bedew her cheeks with tears 2 
Complains to conſcience, hoping for relief, 
Tilt conſcience checks her, and renews her n 10 
Sometimes ſhe's drawn to fix her tender eye... 
Upon the goſpel's pure ſimplicity , 42 
Her love-ſick thoughts at fits ſeem to aſpire,... 1 
As if ſhe could mg through het Sy Fee | 
And ſay with Peter, though all ſhould deny 15 0 
Thee, my bleſs d Lord, yet ſo will never 1. 
But when the Soul once comes to ſee the . croſs, . 
Its courage fails, O | tis at à great loſs. 
When ſhe perceives ſhe and her luſts muſt part, 
O that ſticks eloſe, goes to the very heart. 
The thoughts of char is hard, tis ſelf-denial 
That puts the Soul upon the deepeſt trial. 
Some ready are to make a large profeſſion, 
In hoyes of ſomewhat, perhaps the poſſeſion | 
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. Of heav'n at laſt; but frzight ſounds i in their 
3 ear, 15 ; TEES <8 25 
Deny thyſelf; come part with all that's dear 
For eln Ble Ah] this'they eannot bear. 
The young- man ran, r 
But news of this did all his courage blaſt. 
The gate is ſtraight; O! tis no eaſy ng, . * 
To forego all in love to this beſt king. 
The way is narrow which leads unto lie, 
Fi ſelf-denial that begets the ſtrife 
_ *Twixt fleſh and ſpirit there's a conſtant war, 
5 They oppoſite, and quite contraries are. 35 
As fire and water, . eee \- _ 
Such diff ring natures never can agree? | 2 | 
380 between cheſe is like antipathy, : & 
The fleſh is like the young- man, gives attention 
To what the preacher ſays, until he mention 40 
His bofom-ſin, the luſt he fo much loves 
This makes him face about, and back removes. 
He goes away, yet lov'd to hear Chriſt preach 
Up legal works: but when he came to . 
His Dalilah, that blow ſo grier' d his heart, 
That Chrift and he immediately muſt part. * 
His great poſſeſſions could not give to th” poor, N 
Tho' he had th promiſe of abundance more 
Treaſures above; but being not content 
Fo pay that price for hear? n, away he went. 50 
How loth's the fleſh to yield that grace may win 
5 Tue happy conqueſt of a boſom fin? ?; 
How will it plead, how wittily debate, | 


Bale or argue, to extenuate | 
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| The cri? ut length it ldd, bored 4 wa y 
| Bur firſt ee ed, O 0 . se by 8 (4 
A year, # month, a'week, at leaſt one day: * 
| But whew it (ves it earivor chat obtain, 
| The loſer looks, and pleads yet once again: | 
Ah! let my fond; my faint; my breaking beart © 88 
Hug it the other time, before we par. 5 Ys 
Much like Rebecca's friends, che fleſh appea; 
It parts with fin, but "Bis ROCHE e . 
Each Has his darling, his beloved ſin, x 
Whilſt uncohverted, much delighted in. 65 
Give me; ſay ſome, but leave to heap up wealth 
And FI abandon all forbidden Maki | 
Others again there be that only" prize 
Thit popular appladſe of being wile, 
A name of being learn d, Judicidiis, Se, * 
Able divines, 'tis this to many craye. 
| Some boaſt the wii bil 4e 2 Vf 
| Which take the ears of ſoriie; Ts hte” 
Of many ſimple fouls*who go ray; 7, 
While 8 are or Fealting dy 5y Ey: 
There's ſome delight in drinking chöite = 43 
Whilſt others ate to gaming more inelim d. 5 
That ſin that finds more favour than the reſt, 
That is thy darling ſin, chou know It it belt. $43 
O ſearch thy boſom well, pry, pry,' Within, 86 | 
| Till thou find'ſt out thy own beloved? fin; 
That gives'thee kiſſes, that's dae bur Bit Laß thee 
O that's the curſed Judas Which Betrays thee 4 
Ah! ſee how blind, how fboliſh ſinners ge; 
Like to rebellicus; Saul, they'll 3 4 85 | 
Q 2 They - 
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1» They are poſſeſs d with ſuch. a dread and fear, 
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bei eee ee 


And are indeed as loth with ĩt to part, 8 20 

As with a hand or eye; and therefore he N 
Cries out with Sampſon, O this e pre 4+ 24.9 

Ah! I will freely part with all the reſt, - 5 | 


Might I but hug this darling in my breaſt. - 

Souls once convicted, quickly do begin 

To hate, deteſt, and leave dl grofſr fn; 4,08 
Sins viſible to the natural eye, 
Such which are of the black and deepeſt die, 100 | 


They'll not touch them, nor venture to come near 

+ - Theſe foul defilements--nay ſuch ſpots diſdain; » 
Then preſently conclude they're. born again, ” 
And ſhall be ſav d, tho' boſom luſts remain. 105 
And if at any time ſome beams of ſa 8 


Diſcover ſecret ſin, or conſcience ſmite, 


Or touch the Dalilah, they then begin 

F To think of making covers, for ſuch ſin, : 
Which in the ſecret of the boſom lies 110 5 
With the fair mantle of infirmities. 

But if at any time the ſearching word, 

Which cuts and tries like a two-edged ſword, 

Pierces the heart, and will divide aſunder | 

The ſoul and ſpirit, and e're long bring under 11 5 

| Theſe ſoul-deluding covers, and eſpies | 

Thoſe ſecret luſts which in each corner lies ; - 

And doth unmaſk thoſe evils, and. diſcloſe, -. 

The Soul's hypocriſy, yea and expoſe 

It's nakedneſs to view, unto its ſhame : 120 

Now, now the fleſh begins to change the name 
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. Ot every luſt that lies ſo eloſely hidden, "PIE 
Soul, touch not, ſaith the Lord, tis ene 

O!: faith the fleſh, tis pleaſant in mine eyes; 

Vea, fays the tempter, Soul, twill make thee wie] 
Taſte, it is ſweet, the liberty is thine; BODE 1265 


And wiſdom is à virtue moſt divine. 7 5 


And virtue, faith the fleſh, will make thee ſhine. 
Chriſt he prohibits ſouls from taking e we E 


In laying up their bags of earthly” treaſure; "= 


For theſe things have in them a ſecret art, 


To ſteal away th'affeftions of the hearty | | 


Chriſt tells the Soul, our heavenly. Father knows 
What *'tis-we want, and ſo much he allows 


9 $74 


Which he ſees beſt, which we contentedly *35 


| gi take from him, who will our yes 6 
ply, ee e 721 eee 6.4 

And no good thing from us wills deny. 1 v0 
But hark! what ſaith the fleſh? O Soul, with de 
In this give ear and hearken unto me: 
Tis not unlawful here to lay up — 
Provided thou therein tax ſt no great e 
The world thou ſeeſt diſdains thoſe — 

And if thou'rt rich, thou It be ador'd"the mor 
Nay, if thou once arriveſt at the pittn 
Of -being by the world accounted. rich, 145 
Thy words will far the greater influence have, 


And may ſt thereby perchance more rich ones fave. 
Beſides all this; when rich, thou mayeſt feed- | 
With thy abundance ſuch who ſuffer need. 
And this alſo will take thee off from cure. 1592 ; 
Which is to ſome a moſt perplexing ſnare, 

0 thou for God-may'ſt the more hols fares 
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1 thou art podr, and of dd converſation, | 
That will not be a fit actammodation 24 5 
To draw men by; for ſome nherobpaxe ſighted, 56 | 


Who wight by cemporizing be invited. 
Accommodate ahyſelf to all; become | © 
92 Aren e J me, der thy ed gi . 
| Theſe ſubtil coyers doth the fleſh deviſe, + 
Too hide thoſe ſins which in the. boſom lies; 160 
| Apd by. this orofiy couſe pohaps a-while el ill 
; The poyr.woonney Soul ie may hegujle. 
And if Apallyon fees the excature yield 
og In this reſpecꝭ, he's victor in the field ; 1 
He glory's in ſhe congueſt he has bund, 105 


A, if a diadem he had obtain d. 
_ | But. now, behold, here comes her 9 friend, 
. precious love this once to 1 
True miniſtes are filled with compatiion, . 

CCC 
| * e now of the Sen you'll her, 251 
And how. thang go within be will declare. 
Hen ale dmg» mini 1570 
tis muſt give a full relation 6 
| 57 ll Kite cerers May, and will reveal 

1 Thoſe Feres-Jufs the ſh ſeems $0 conceal, 1 
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- Conſcience, thou knowſt,; and privy art 0 al 
I and the words let fall 
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Wi fad d e ad 8 7 a] 
What indignation, care, and what , gp 
Is ſhe inflamed, is ſhe all un fire 

In love to him, who ou of love dd dis, ar 
Armen and fave eternally ?_- _ _. 5 "ol 


+ 
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bs loves, bat who? Me che, ku; Wall Pe 
She's doubtful fill, ſhe knows not which to take. 
Some kind of love, ſome faint deſires do rife 492 | 
Within her breaſt, but then the . 
Immediately ſuch great diſturbance cauſe, 
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That ſhe's: nas ten IS 
Ache the does love Chriſt 1 uſt 
Some ſecret fin is favor'd ne'ertheleſs. 9 
| She wants ſome glorious rays, her eyes are dim, | | 
She never yet had a true fight of him. oF: £52) 2 Tl 


I. maſt ſpeak all; een the whole truth impart: 5 4 5 f 


r |. the bas yew e eee 
Her love is treach rous, her affectiens burn 
Chiefly to fei, loves Chrit to ſerye ber turn, . 115 
And ſuch a legalift ſhe's become now,. 
To her own drag the Mlndfl#'lly dom vow: 1. 
To offer incenſe; in her ſeeming gras 203 
She glory's much, na ſj in hg ec 3 4 
Of. Jeſus Chriſt, and on n 
TMs bs the 39 P08 II ARES 
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Wü chen expoſe yt Gold hwy, 
And iring « bt far eter on thy name? - 
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Ar monte? ; thou, „ "i nature witEappear, © 5 "£298 
Ts alf Who of thy faults and On OY 2 * 
Cagſt be 10 Vile, fo: impudent, and baſe? 14 
Diſſoyal Soul! how canft thou ſtill give pie 1 
To Jeſus's foes, and up an idol fet * 2 204 | 
What, offer ſactifice'to thy own net? ITT 

I ſtand amaz'd ! what guilt is on edt 

| Remember that black bill, what crimes are ſpread 


Before thine eyes Aead. But, now, further, 


I am to charge thee with another murther, 8 
' Colnmitted'on a'fpotlefs man; nay, worſe," 
Thou lett 't im be betrayed to the curſe 3 
Of a moft ſhameful death; nay, what exceeds, 
His hands, feet, ſides die, ind his Soul ſtill derte; 
And what is worſt of all, he is God's ſon, 225 
On whom thts bloody tragedy was . R 00 
Thy frier: O Soc, who came down from or 
To ſue to ther for kindneſſes and n 248 
Andy yet goth he, whoſe blood thy hands babe ed; 
Sus unto thee”; "nay his deep" wounds do plead 230 
For mef&y;* int he's able r 0 el 19 
He's God as well as man; yet doth lire. 
What object ist thou'haft got le eye, 
Doſt think the Yaw can help thee? make haſte, 4771 | 
Pes tis by thafthouſtandſteoridemn'd'to die. 235 
Seek a est ſtand' ſt chou ſtill in doubt 
Twixt la and Fare! r canſt thou. not 
ine 20m et wor e act zi ard I 
What judgment told thee? ſure — al better: 
It is ſevere, O! tis a killing letter. of 
Tis time to leave that huſbznd;cand degli 258 


: = hopes from him, who ſerks ur overthrow. e 
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| Chap-6. Des — 4 3 
Cris has fulfilbd it, he alone has lie: 't bK 
And if thou once art his eſpouſed wiſ e,, 
Thou wilt receive a full diſcharge frum al! 
Thoſe debts, thoſe deaths, and dangers which inthral 
The ſouls of thoſe, whoſe: blind deteived breaſt 246. 
Secks to ſelf-righteouſnels for peace and reſt. 
Thou canſt not, Soul, become a virgin ſpouſe, 12 
Until thou art divorced from all voẽ ss . * 
To that, nay to relations, tho"; they're dear 250 
Muſt thou the leſſer love, and kindneſs bear. 
Thy father's houſe, and all, thou muſt forſake, 
If thqu this happy: contract e er doſt make. 
Vield thy whole heart to Chriſty: Wee 
In pure ſimplicity; there's ground for it: 4 age; 
For he that lay within a virgir's womdzz. 

And who was buried in a virgin-tombs; a 
He that alone did lead a virgin-liſe m 
Muſt have a chaſte and holy virgin- wife. 
Nerd ſt thou more motives {till ? what ſhall I fay, 
What ſhall-I ſpeak to move eee | 
The nature of the Soul unto thy vier: 

Would'ft d anne a read then whiltc dvd 
| : 2ebſud2l 4d 235) hs baud. won whe 
OT. "Tix-capable ſuch is its nature: ſtat, 0 
On great Jehovah's power to cotemplate: 264 

It ſearches, prys, and nicely looks about 
On nature's frame, and: finds the former out. 
David's amaz'd when he doth caſt his exe 
On all the glorious: things beneathithe ſkyg{7; © 
He looked up and down, above and under; 26 
en Wanne ſeeing cauſe of wonder; 

{77 610-2611; e en 4 05 And 
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Nature's greatwdhime, blaſt epitome. _ an} 
Fiearfully am I made: r 


_ _His/anfwer is, y Bou Khon & full well. oF 


Me ſhould have knomm no more of :carth, — 


Than the brute beaſts, had not-Jehovab givin -- 
This precious Soul o us: O then nn ad] 
And it ſecure as the chiefeſt prize. : 279 


D. Neyworethan dn th fripruemakesreaion, 


| Tis capable of glorious inſpiration. - 
There is in man a Soul, A en 
And move in him, . 


By inſpitation, wiſdom, knowledge, fear, 


That fools knaw. more than the philoſopher, 15 
The Soul's Gad's candle, ——— 7 
But from himſelf muſt come its information. 


Shall not ns corny; n lighted en 
| 1 Nay, 2 its ———— og 
It bore it onde; O then, ho did it ſhine ! 
A glorious ſhadow of him, who's divine 
But now tis blurr d, and ſoil'd by filthy duſt; 


O 'tis defacꝰd and pot d by means of luſt. 295 


Bat he who-fthamp'd —— ack. 

It once again a new impreflion take: 

| WW refine. the re, 113 

0 whats: glariews-ching | ———— be; 300 

When God renews/bis image once. in thee ? 

q Rs; bor nought can bear 
"Kiki i image then, nor can that loſs repair. | 

4. The 
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| And then refltting|kis own frame did for e 
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That's capable of f great dignity |- 
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2. The Soul's a glotious/piece;avhengin doch lie | 
Bo. great an excellence, a8 doth qutyy > /i - |: 3% 
All outward glory: for nen 14 —S: 


- 
— 


To be efpouſed ta hn gloricas Usa 
Strange condeſcenfion! — en 
What joy and raviſhment fm hens may png 31 : 
Up unto thee, when into't thou doſt pry : 
Will the high God take ſweet 
In ſuch a one? what doth he 3 
Thee for his dear conſort, r 
Wm ; 
Ah! is the Soul the jewel-of his eye? | 
Can any joy andiſweetneſs be like e? 10 ft 
Can r 
What ! is hy Soul capable of ſuch union 
And doth. there flow from-chence ſuch rare comtmu- 
ces nion? Dee. © 329 
Admire it chen! is not ons lin worth move, 
Than all the riches of the caftern moe? 5 
O! loſe not then thy Soul ah! — 75 
Of this fweet union and eternal bliſs ? 
— 3 
Appears in that great incongruity, 2 
Ames ef ell eee e ret : 
. 
Nothing but God himſelf can ſatisſ g - 
FT pat precious ſoul, which in thy breaſt does ne. 3 
The uniyerſe's too little, th* whole creation © 
Will not appeaſe its longing expectation. got | 
How vaſt's the deeps? how loſey the deſtres 
Of man's poor Soul, yore l toute apes 


A 
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It 
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 Ltiſecks, it pryss and views all ind of treaſure, 338 
And ſtill it craves, dee eee e F 
It walks again, it rambles, O it flies, | 
And ranſacks all the ſecret treaſurics-. 
Of art and nature, hurried, nay, tis W 

To and ro, being reſtleſs, till nn 250 


And then full don with baue doth ery, r | 
O there's the pearl? I muſt have him, or die. 
Ton ee no [pcace, there's nought © can 
ſtill it, 28 7 62 SOLES DT Ih 
Nor eine ie aeft6il-God: bimteif does fill it, 365 i 
Hark to its ſighs, do not befool and cheat it, 
Nor of its wiſhings baffle and defeat it 
For nothing but that God that made it, an 
Suffice the Soul, the precious Soul of man. / 
. What think ſt thou of that prise, that price of 
dlood | win! 350 | 
When Chriſt laid down ? does itindt ery aloud? fe 
O precious is che Soul I it coſt full der: 
Does not this noiſt ſound always in thine ear? 
7. Don't Satan 's rage, his enmity, and un 
« } Soul; ſhew forth its precious worth? 355 
os pleaſures here, and coffers fill with coin, 
The ſhop with wares, and cellars with rich wine: 
Let him but have the Soul, he does not care: \ 
| Take what yoeplavie.belideny a de not ſpare. 
15 | nes black and bloody ; jaws - 7 
Are open for. Theſe demons grin, and ſwell 
; er ee e ee in ait, 


ruin nee It ovods Hoe cent As 
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Chap. 6. ADTYVIXTPCSE H. 237 


As hath been hinted, that by craft they max 
Catch the poor Soul, and this pearl bear away, 365 
That, that's the morſel, that's their only prey. 2 
38. Its bleſt infuſion, and God's. conſtant on. 
For food and ornaments which he does nw 
For to adorn her on th'eſpouſal dar 
Fully declares this truth, therefore we may + | 370 bY, 
f ee and wond' ring always cry, 
O precious Soul ! thy worth and/excellency 
Is very great, who can it comprehend ? 
Its that which does oft times to Chriſt aſcend 
In ftrong deſires, and.longings : O twill pry - T5 
Into all places for his company. 
She in his ſight rejoices, and is glad; + 11 
But when once gone, ſhe ſighs, the mourns, i is fad. ; 
All other joy's but meer perplexity ;- - -': -- 


, #4. 
dv. + 


Without his love, twill ſwoon away, nay, die. 380 "Rs 


Nothing but grace, heav'ns n can revive 
N „ 
And nought but ſighs of Jeſus'can e it. 
Theſe things conſidered, may make thee ſee 
Its worth, nay more, how alſo tis with — 
9. How ſhall we 8 the Soul ? what rae hall : 
„ 0 85 
Cite tex Gn, Ge 3 Io 
Come, bring the balance, and now let's tx 
What further worth or preciouſneſs doth lie 
In the fair Soul: 'tis done, all golden ore . 
Of both the Indies are i'th' ſcales, yet more 390 
We ſtill do want, more riches pray put inn, 
All precious ſtones and pearls ; now weigh again. 
Alas 


Io get the world, and in exchunge let go 


22 Tus GLORIOUS LOVER, n 
Alas the halande flies, here yet waits weight, 
The gau outvies them all: Lord here's 2 
Th' whole worldat once is in, yet tivtoolight. 30% 
Add world to world and ap rm heals mots, 
Were chens ſo many, could you find ſuch Bere, 
Vet would the. Soul in worth exceed them far; 
Nay, I might multiply, and yet not err. 
Oh ! then tak& heed thou —— 406 | 


This precious ſoul: nor let it be thought ranges 
What ſhall a man for Soul "whine ah 


. To. She is immortal, O ſhe cannot die; 
Though twas not ſe from all eternity. 6 
She was createtl, but in ſuch à ſtate, 4 2G 
Man can't her kill; nor her annihilate. 

Her being's ſuch; her life ſhall ſtill remain 


Although the body die, in bliſv or pain: 
| Vhiew hat then not good ground to watch and 
ward 410 
With A dbe u cena guad 1 


Upon the portals of the treach rous heart, 
Leſt of this jewel thou deceived art? 
What man! to gain a ſuilling, would let go 
A pearl of ſuch great price and value? who 415 
Would think that men, accounted grave and wiſe, 

For toys and triſles ſhould their Souls deſpiſe? 
Many, J fear there be, who day by day, 
To gain a groat, unjuſtly, giv't 3 
While others proſtitute it to their luſt 420 
Nays gn 21 1 | 

- That's 


Chap. 6. ADrvine oil...  wþ 7 


That's caft unto the dog for him to gnaw. 05 
Thin: Gr whoſe wide” ftretch'd- ave 


Jaw 24 
Stand gaping fort: his eyes ane Epen al,” ; x 
Knowing whene'er they fin, they let it fall. 425 
O then take heed ; and if this dog Thould fawn, 8 | 
Or wag his tail, Jet not fo N . 


Of future glory be oontems d or lu | | ö 
Think, think from whence it came, and what it ER 3 
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A 


Cirif”s love 1 ; the old-man wounded ; will 
made uilling; ſhewing alſo the nature £4 the * | 


Vall to Chr. 


F all chat hath been ſaid yet will not move thee 
To cloſe with Chriſt, I once again will n 
thee, 
By making of a brief or mort collection 
Of his ſweet love and wonderful affection; : 
And then I truſt thou wilt with ſacred vows 5 
Contract thyſelf to him, become his ſpouſe ; 
Whoſe left hand's full of treaſure : in his right 
Are honours great, and pleaſures infinite. 
A prince, you know, diſpos'd to make election 
Of a conſort, before he'll place affeftion, 10 
Will firſt inquire if the virgin be 
In perſon, parts, eſtate, or pedigree 
Equal unto himſelf, but if in cafe 
She be of low deſcent, of parents baſe, 
Compar'd with his; or not ſo noble born, 15 
Or has debas'd herſelf, or is forlorn 5 
He thinks it is below him once to place, 
Or fix his love on her, he fears diſgrace: 
But if the lady chance to equalize him, | 
She's not ſo much oblig'd to love or prize him 20 
Vond common bounds, becauſe, ſaith ſhe, I "] 


No whit inferiour unto him ; my name 


Records the noble ſtoek from whence I came. 
e a But 


Chap. J. A DIYIV APO. 4 
But if a prince ſhould chance to ſet his love 5 
Upon a perſon that has nought to move _ 23 


So great a Lord to make that choice, then. the 
Amazed, yields with all humility ; 


Caan do no leſs than humbly give ds 


Yield up herſelf with great aſtoniſhment : _ 
But ſhe who doth. reject ſuch love, is ated 
Like one bereay'd of ſenſe, nay quite diftrated,” 
Miſguided Soul, and is not this the caſe? 
What worth's in thee to him? O! vile, and bale! | 
Inſtead of love, deſerveſt to be hated, 
Since from thy God thou haſt degenerated, 
And yet the bleſſed Jeſus don't deſpiſe thee, _ 
But from thy lothſome dunghill fain would raiſe thee, 
But to proceed, I now will | give to thee. 
oy: Chriſt's ſweet love a ſhort epitome. ; 
. 'Tis a firſt-love, as ſoon as he paſt by, 4⁰ 
Kid faw this n f he caſt his eye I 
Whilſt chou in that fad gore didſt welt ring lie. 
Nay, unto: thee. moſt precious love he had, 
Before the fabrick .of this. world was made. A 
2. It is attracting love, its nature's ſuch, - 48 
"Tis like the loadſtone ; hadſt thou onee a touch, 
* *Twould make thy iron-heart with ſpeed to move, 
Nay, cleave to him in bonds of pureſt love. - 
3- Tis a free love, there's nought at all i in thee 
Which can deſerve his favour, yet does he _ 
Not grudge thee his dear love, although ſo great, | 
The glorious. king of kings, does oft intreat . 
| Thoſe ſouls to his embraces, who contemn 5 
His N grace, and {till love ſhews to them, 
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4. Tis WGs dag love, like Nilus, overflows 55 
it banks and bounds, his grace no limit knows. 
5. "Tis a delightin g Joye, there 8 n more 
x ſweet” - 
She found it ſo who waſh'd his precious feet. 


„ * 
n - 


Nie takes delight and ſweet complacency. © © © 


Tn thoſe he loves, his heart affects his eye. 60 
He reſteth i in his love, and who can turn © 
His heart away, or damp thoſe flames that burn 
In his dear breaſt? none ever loy'd as he, 
11 for- his ſpouſe was nailed to the tree. 
6. It is a victor's love; he'll wound and kill 15 
Al enemies who do apbols his will; » 
Where he lays ſiege, he'll make the Lout to yield, 
By love he overcomes and wins the field; - 
His captive, Soul, thou certainly muſt be- 
His love is ſuch, twill have the victory. 70 
7. It is abiding and eternal love, 
Twill laſt as long as he; nought can remove 
His love from ſuch on whom he caſts his eye, 
And for whoſe fake alone he choſe to die. 
Fhe love which did appear to ſaints of old, 75 
Did graciouſly this glorious truth unfold. Ns 
I with an everlaſting love, faith he, __ | 
Have ſet my heart upon, and loved the, c 
And therefore I have drawn thee unto me. 

Know he who thus doth his ſweet love commend 80 
To his dear faints, loves them unto the end. 
8. 'Tis a great love, moſt powerful and ftrong, 
Hence tis he thinks each hour and minute long, 

BT OY * 
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Tun be embrace: thee in his Be aria, 5 
Where he will thee ſecure from all the harms 1 EE 
And dangers great, by men or, helliſh charms. "I 
Fathers, although they love their children rg 
Yet neyer did from them ſuch love appear. 
David lov'd Abſolom, + yet gives conſent. 
Nay, he himfelf decrees his baniſnment. 155 - P | 
A mother may forget her fucking child, 
As ſome have done, although of nature mild, 
Vet fore d by famine, cruelly have ſhed OE 
Their childrens blood, and on their fleſh have fled : s 
But ah ! his love's ſo free, ſo ſtrong, ſo great, 95 
He gives his blood to drink, his fleſh for meat 
Unto the Soul; and thoſe who it receive, 
Shall never die, and none but ſuch cari live. _ 
9. His love is matchleſs, 'tis without compare, 
| Who neither fleſh nor blood, nor life did ſpare. 100 
The love of women, which the world: eſteems 
Moſt ſtrong in ſweet affection; their love ſeems 
An empty ſhadow, and not worth regard, 
When with his ſacred love it is compar'd.. | 
The huſbands, wives, and fathers may dean, 35 
Vet no ſuch love as Chriſt's was ever uad. 
Abraham and Iſaac both lov'd their Wives, 
Vet neither of them ſacrific d their lives. 
Jonathan's love to David did exceed r 
The love of women; twas a love indeed! a 110 
But what was Jonathan's great love to this? 
Ah! leſs than nothing, when compar'd to his. 
Chriſt's love exceeds all natural love as fa 
| As bright Py. doth the ſmalleſt ſtar. 
R n 
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Del e le 1 love | 115 

Wich any thing below ; no, tis above 

Compariſon, tis ſo immenſe, o great, 5 

We cannot find it out: though man's conceit 

Is larger than expreflion ; though profound, 

Vet man's conception never yet could ſound 1 20 

The depth of love's unfathomable bliſs, 2 

80 great, fo deep, ſo bottomleſs it is 

Betwixt his love and ours; the diſproportion 

Is like one drop of water to the ocean. 1 Th 

Or as the ſmalleſt duſt that's fiercely, driven . 125 

To the whole globe; or like as earth's to heav'n. 

The ſun with clearneſs with his ſplendent face, 

The moon for ſwiftneſs in her zodiac race; 

The ſands for number, and the heay'n for height ; ; 

The ſeas for depth, the pond'rous earth for weight, 

Yet with more certainty, and with leſs doubt 131 

Be weigh'd and meaſur d, than Chriſt's love found 
out. 

0 __ 1.0 beigen 0 breadth ! 0 wond'rous 


N length 
Of this great love! 0 uncompared ſtrengtk 


Of true aechens Jove that is divine! 135 
What's nat ral love; Lord, when com par d to thine? 
Such a reduncancy of love is found, 
Whoever dives into theſe depths is drown'd. 
Ten thouſand ſeas, ten thouſand times told o er, 
Add to theſe ſeas ten times as many more, 140 
Let all theſe ſeas become one deep abyls, - 
They'd all come ſhort in depth compar'd to this 
The moral, natal, nor the ſpirit'al man, 
"JOOOA all their underſtand ing, Never can 


Find 
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Find out the nature of Chriſt's love l alas, 1 145 


It doth all Knowledge infinitely furpaſs,”*”* © ' 


O may theſe depths and heights To wie wy 


On thee, till thou art ſwallow'd up in love.” 
That, that which cannot comprehended be 
By men nor angels, may comprehend. thee ; 


And thou being fill'd with it, may t freely i 1. £2 


In depths of love unto eternit7. * 
The ſp'rit wich this let fly a piercing a: 

Which wounded dreadfully her ſtubborn G 8 1 

It piereing th very quick and made her ſmart. 1 5 J 


Now, now the Our,” * how the vers, the 


4 4 


Arid hear rins tes Wash: fi Ya eyes.” te FA 


Now her whole ſoul's diſſolved into tears K 
By loye- ſick paſſions? yet ſhe's fill'd with "OT 


Leſt Chi ſhould now with angry frown deny "3 bo | 
To give her one fweet aſpect of his eye: por | 


Becauſe his love ſhe had fo long refus'd,” 
And wond'rous patience ſhamefully us d. 4 an 


Sbe figh M rere Vie exe fasCliiſalyuns 65 


The panting heart ne er long d for water- . 

More than does the for ſome reviving looks © 

5 From the great Prince, the God of love and e; 
But he at preſent ſeems to hide his face. 

. . 

All ſtorms 7th' Soul, alas, are not yet oer. * 

No ſooner did the old - man caſt his eyes, Bi 5 

e bc in great wrath did ri 
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$1 2 mh 
"Foe ue wei en wars 1 joins afreſh. 
With ſcatter'd force of will and luft of th leb, 175 | 
To make what ſtrength they can, with helliſh ſpite; : 
The devils with theſe conquer d powers unite, 
| Arm'd with deſpair, and like to lamps, which make 
The greateſt blaze at going out, they take 
Their blunt and broken weapons in their hand, 180 
| Reſolving Chriſt in her ſhall not command. 
1 Nor ſhe deſert their cauſe, nor break her yows 
With ſin and ſelf, and fo become Chriſt's lakh: 
But now, I find in vain they do reſiſt: ths 
True grace is come, the ſpirit doth affiſt; , "£3 185 
Sin, world, the fleſh, nor devil, can long & 
Againſt the Lord's moſt ſtrong and bl hand. 
| See how the ſpirit now deth ſearch about 
Jo find each ſin, and curſed darling out. > fl) | 
Did you. neyer behgld in hat dread ſort, 190 
The wide-mouth'd cannon. plays upon che fort. 
I And how by wholeſale it doth batter * wary 
3 The ſhattex d walls of. a, beſigged town? 
- _* - Evn ſo the ſpirit, with his pow'rful ſword, RE 
* Makes glorious ſlaughter, will no «cp 295 
ig Kills all before him, will no quarter giye, 
Nor will he ſuffer any luſt te live, . 
. The ſtrang man, Satan, quakes ; good reaſon why ; 
A ftronger's come, a ſtronger he doth ſpy. .../ ..... 
_ Is enter'd/in---O therefore he's much pain d. '200 
| - All, all is gone, and he himſelf. is chain dj; 
The old: man trembling, _— N. to * 
Into ſome lurking corner 2 ſecret] 3 * 
: ＋ o hide himſelf; but th ſpirit's hot Gabe | 
| Diſcoyers him, and now with heav'nly might 205 
— „ Laid 
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| Laid on ſuch ſtrokes, and hc a WoL 
Which with dur e brought him, to th 
ground. 
Now the affection's net and will Joth ah? l 
Being willing made, ſays grace ſhall have the field, 
O happy ſeaſon! and rice long' d- for hour 210 | 
This is the day. of God's moſt mighty. power 5 of 
| Upon the Soul. But hark, methinks I hear 
Moſt bitter ſighs. and groans ſound i in mine 
The Soul's afflicted ! it is ſhe doth mourn, 41 
To think what ſorrows for her Chriſt hath borhe. 
She hates, nay loths herſelf to thy very duſt. a5 
And ſeeks to mortify each former luſt. 
And ſomething, more doth ſtill perplex her mind, | 
Him whom ſhe dearly loyes, ſhe cannot find. ; 
Her heart I fear will quickly burſt aſunder, "inp 
If any long time ſhe ſhould be preſſed under 
This heavy weight ; no grief like her's, is 
ob can, alas, a wounded ſpirit bear? 
s almoſt ſwallow'd, up in deep deſpair, 3 
e if. you attention lend, . 
9 a * che abſence of her friend. 


8 0 v x. Gang egen 2 
499 

At; I fung my ſpirits. in Ky... od 
And yet I cannot die, O let me ſta gg 
My ſinking Soul, whilſt I theſe ſorrows feel! | 
My feeble knees under their burden. reel, 25 
Infernal deeps, black gulphs, where horror lies, 
Open their ghaſtly mouths before mine eyes. 
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O wretched Soul ! gurs d fin? I might Ye. 
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Had 1 embrac's's my lord, my king, my love, 235 
Who was more faithful than the turtle-dove.- T6 
O had I then. receiv'd him in mine arms, 
He would haye ſay d me from eternal harms. 
But now 1 fear thoſe happy days are m_ 
And 1 poor wretch ſhall into hell be caſt, oy 
Bound up in fetters, and eternal chains 152 **Y 
Of burning wrath, and eyerlaſting bains. 
O ſinful Soul! 1 who haye lightly ſet 5 

| By the. bleſs 4 Prince, who would have paid my 

debt; - 
Obe that v would have freely quit my Oy © | Fo 
Ah! nowT T fr I ſhall n&er ſee him more. 

Could 1 but once more hear his facred voice, " 
would make h im m joy and only choice. 

ut's oein 11 . it is out of date; i , : 

Now I repent, but dread it is too late. 2 50 

1 melt, Lord, into tears, whilft thou the ſun 

f precious light, art hid, where mall T run 
or light and comfort in this doleful hour, 

| W hilſt The Jretiched i in this briniſh ſhower? / 299 
More weld the fpeak, but ker er great paſſion ſt 

Her mournful pech whilſt ber eyes its 


aber . deſpair; * aint; ſhe ſcarce appears 
To preathe or live, but by ber fiphs and tears. 
A friend amian this paſſion ſtraight arri d, 
Whoſe ſhining deams and Tuftre much reviv'd 2 
The troubled Soul on every fide, that the | 
_Cry'd out, G heavenly ſpirit; iis thee, 4 40 
"Who with diyiner all myſterious 8 C2 


d ſuch 8 W of glory dart, 2 
* l e Which | 
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Which did dot only. tend ta joy. and peace»....27A 
But much inflam'd her heart, . made love increaſe. 
| And lo, befare her eyes ſhe dath bebgld - - _ . ol. 
The Prince to ſtand, whoſe glory to unfold - 
Is-*bove the reach of man, or ſeraghim : 
Apd thus had ſhe à þleſſed fight of: him. 1 
Like as the ſun breaks forth er cen, 
Whoſe cong ring light caſt off gachgnvigus nd, 
And round about his beauteous beams displays, 
. 5 earth. lle en e 
i; 0), v 163 
This ee aſpect ef bis loyely: VS 40 
Which ſhe through faith beheld, did by nd r 


Wich ſuch, tranſpkts, or ropturrb, on her eie. 


And from her former ſorrous gave her eaſe: /\ 

Vet could ſhe not be fully fatisfy d.. t er 
Vacil the martisge-Tnot was firmly 27d. a5. 
A promiſe ſhe.endegyours to proc. | {2 
Nane and crnian. ag hen farm. e046 
Sus to this purpoſe does herſelf adde ..... 0 
Ta him ſhe loves with ſweet cc 
Of heart and minds though thinking wha tae 


been; IDE en ire 5 9p 
She's under ts and oft diſtreſs'd - again; 


Much. queſtioning,” for want bf faith, how he 
Sxald ger forget Paik Frogs At den e A 
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A wretched creature, who deſerygs-40 die gays 


A- thouſand deaths, hay, and 2.thoufand mo | 
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For wounding thee within, without, all o'er, 
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In brery pitt; n ch dl ne dun! 5 
It melts my heart to think what thou haſt borne 
For a vile worm. But wilt thou view the wound 
ee made in _w_ 2 15 am drench'd and 
drown'd* - 7% = "YOU 
It blood, and briniſh "WE my + wing ant 
And fighing ſoul, will period ſoon in death, 
VUnleſs thou ſeal; and doſt confirm to mee 
Thy love by promiſes; O! ſhall I ſee 305 
Tuy hand firetch4. out? or ſhall I heat thee fas 
. Come, come to me, poor Soul, O come away? 
is thou that wile not bruiſe the broken reed, 
N Hurt not my ores; nor cruſh the wounds that bleed, | 
O let my chilled Soul feel the $arm fire: * 
O thy ſweet voice, that my difſolv'd deſires 
May turn a ſovereign balſam, to malte whole '- 
| Thoſe wounds my ins have ads in chy dear Soul. 
Ah! wilt thou let me ſwoon away and die, 2 
Whilft thou ſtand'ſt looking en? Lord caſt an 
On me, for hom thou i g een didſt bleed. 
Some comfort, Jord, now In —— wet 
No corroſives;” ſome cordial ſpꝰrit, or I KJ 
Nor ever periſh muſt ; Lord, hear may Wy: 
: + DOES 08 bent, „ nn ene 
\ ve Wan in 2 vo E 8. en 


| "rr ayes ed 
Come, hear, come hear a conſolating word, 
Shall 1 who haye through fore aflictions paſt 

For lobe Uf Wies, refuſe the no at laft? 1.7 
ES Soul, I cannot beer 
iercing wenne Ghar rid my tender ear! | 
Ayo ts avod is ne n No 
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e om” 3 
To ſcatter thy malicious enemies; | 

I'll thee enlighten with my glorious ray, iv . 
And'make thee happy, happy all thy A I 
Who will betroth, n 336 „ 
Let's celebrate with great ſt. ſolemnity, * 5 
And glorious triumph, the eſpouſal 8 7 — 


Come, come, my yy 
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Oi nen then, Soul, 1 do betroth 
Thee unto me, that no approaching writ 
May any ways be hurtful unto thee, | 
be ee, r 
FEE 12 1 LAS 
And all I have to thee I do impart  _ ws 
In faithfulneſs and tender mercy, ſo | 
© That mne ty He; and God ſhalt 
Re know: 
Fr pig 
And neither death, nor earth, nor hell ſhall ſever 
Thy Soul from me. If thou wilt pay thy vows, 11 
1 and thou ſhalt be my ſpouſ. 
I take thee now for better, and for 3 64 
- Give me thy hand, let's jointly both of us 
With mutual love tie the conjugal knot, 15 
Which on my part ſhall never be forgot. 
- e with thee is ſeal'd by blood, 
Tis firmer than the oath at Noah's flood. 1 
Into my folded arms I now do take thee, | 
And bets, ing will forſake thee. 20 
3 OR OO ee 5. 
Will cover each . . 
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Upon al knees I do us day 4 
Accept of 0 my Lord, my life, 4 5 5 


By whom alone poor ſinners have 
Unto the Father; näy, and do confeſs,” 77 


Declare, pronounce ich“ fight of God, that r 
Do enter now With all ſimplicity 00 97 
Into a contract with thee, mids ay ws 
That I will be to thee a faithful Yue: . 
O bleſſed Jeſus I'm as one undone, 5 8 
A naked, vile, lothſome and guilty She; OE LT I: 
Unworthy far to waſh the very feet” LY = 
Of th ſervants of my Lord; O bos es i it 7 
That thou, the ride Pritice, ſhould'ſt wh 2 
Sh che 12 022 Ver Win 2 3 
Such an unworthy worm 9 be 0 ſpouſe: i 
O What's thy ldve O grace beybfid epreffon, Wo 
Doth the great God on he place fits Wedtion? ? 
But ſince tis fo, this I engage to doo 
I'II leave all for thy ſake, and with thee 8. 4 | 
And in all things own thee alone as hea VV 
And hufband dear, by whom 1 Will be 1 Jigs: = 
And in all ſtates and times will thee nr jt 1 8 fc 
Whatever comes, anto my dying . 1 
I take thee as my prophet, pri pri OP 4s | 
And my own worthineſs in every ming n 4 
I do renounce, and further vow that © 2 
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On that, and that alone, will I depend 
By faith always until my life ſhall end. 50 
I covenant with thee, and fo I take thee, 99 
And whatſae'er falls out, I'll ne'er flake thee, + 
But run all hazards in this doleſome day, 1 * 
| And never from thy holy ways will ſtray, _ 
gx Ab this and more I promiſe, ſhall be done, 1 
| Burt in thy ſtrength, Lord, in thy firength alone. 
T' ſolemnity thus ended, preſently 
The glorious Prince, the bridegroom, caſts his eye 
Upon the Soul, and bound up all her ſores, | 
| Nay, healed them, and cancell'd all her ſcores : 60 
But being herſelf defil'd, the ſoon eſpy d 44 47 
A precious fountain flowing from his fide, 
A fountain for uncleanneſs to waſ in 
In which ſhe bath'd, and waſh'd away * | IR 
Then gloriouſſy by him ſhe was hy 06. 
With robes imbroid'red, very richly laid 
With .gold and diamonds, that ſhe did ſeem Io 
Like an adorned heav'nly ſeraphim, _ 
One veſture was eſpecially moſt rare, 
Without a ſeam, much like what he did wear, 70 
It is the wedding robe, both clean and white, 
Whoſe luſtre far exceeds the morning - light; ; 
And other garments alſo, which ſhe wore, 
Curiouſly wrought with filk, and ſpangled o'er 
With ſtars of gold, of pearl, of precious Ne 75 
Enoug h to dazzle all to look upon 
Which be'ng made up of every precious grace, 
Did cauſe a ſplendent beauty in her face, 
| That whilſt he did behold her, could deſery | 
KEE > this Father's image clearly in her eye, 80 
; Which 


F 
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Which did ſo pleaſe him, that he.gow admires; 4 
And after this her beauty much defires. 
O ſee the change, A ich une den fd fouls, 

Is now become a ſweet and lovely ſouu. 
Her beauty far excels what it had been 4 


In ancient days, no mortal eye hath hen 8 
So ſweet a creature, no ſuch virgin queen. 


+3 , 


: 


| Yet all her beauty now's but ſpots and ſtains, 7; 


To what it will be when her Saviour reigns / 
O hear the melody angels rejoice, ; * 
Whilſt ſhe triumphs in this moſt happy choice. 
Who would not then all earthly glories light, 
Fe or to enjoy the taſte of ſuch delight? 

No ſooner did Apollyon caſt his eyes 


On what was done, but furiouſly did riſe 35 


To damp her joy, or cauſe her mirth to ceaſe, 
And by ſome ſtratagems to ſpoil her peace. 


He firſt ſtirs up the old- man's broken force 7 2 


For to eſtrange her; if he can't divorce 


Her from her friend, yet raiſes inward ſtrlte, 100 ; 


How to deprive her of thoſe joys of life, 
Which do abound in lovers every way, 15 
Betwixt th'eſpouſal and the marriage day. 
A thouſand tricks contriv'd before had he 
How to delay or ſpoil th'affinity. 1 
But if he can't rob us of inward jo, 
Our name, our goods, or life he will e 


For failing in the firſt, he ſtirs up foes  - 


To lay upon her perſecuting blows. 


Fe that will follow Chriſt, muſt look each tay 110 


To have his worldly comforts wok away.” 
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Beſides, the old man being not yet ſlain, 
Great troubles in her mind there roſe Again | 
But her dear friend ſo faithful is, that he © 
Will never leave her in adverſity. WorY ny 
And to the end her joy may more abound, 
way by him immediately is found. 
o free her from the old-man's helliſh ſpite, 
He muſt be crucify d; but firſt they cite 
. Him to the bar to hear what he can ſay, 120 
Why now his life ſhould not be took avray. 
But hear, before that's done, how the bleſs'd lover 
- Doth his dread threats and awful frowns diſcover 
Againſt the foes of her he loves fo well, 6-7 
Where'er they be, men, luſts, or fiends of hell. 125 
He reads his great commiſſion, lets them know 
He in a moment can theft overthrow.” 


The dread power and awful ns * Jeſus, 
| Sion 0 Peace, over his faints enemies. 


ine man tranſgreſs'd 'twas I, eternal I, 
Gave forth the ſentence, thou ſhalt ſurely die, 

*T was I that curs'd the ſerpent, who remains 1 30 
Unto this day, and ſhall in laſting chains. 
When Cain did ſhed his righteous brother's blood 
I ſentenc'd Cain; twas I that brought the flood 
Upon the earth. By me the world was drowned; 
Proud Babel's language was by me confounded. 135 
IT am Jehovah's everlaſting word, | 
Who in my hand do bear th' two-edg'd ſword. 
"Twas I, and only I that did command 
The diſmal darkneſs in the Egyptians land. 

| "I was 


chen 6. 1 bers 5 x © hp 
"Twas a. my bord mne his divide fer twain)? 148 


And made an dven paſſage through the main 
At my command Pharach and all his hoſt 5 2 
Mere utterly within the Red-ſes loſt. 
Twas I that made Belſhizzar's joints to won II 
And all his nobles tremble when I ſpale. 165 
'T was I that made the Perſian man et, 
And threw them with the Gtecians from their ſear; 
; ſay the word; and nations are diſtreſs d j 
I ſpeak again, and the whole world's at feſt: 


Let all n e it den and Ae ee 0 10 


I was the firſt, and I the laſt will be. . K 
All knees ſhalt bow to me when/T-repiave; - a7. 97 


And at my view the mountis e rene, 1 


The earth ſhall be diſſolved at my threat; 
And elenients ſhall melt with fervent heat. yr; 


My word cbnfines the earth, the ſeasy ebe Wind; 9 


I am the great Jehovah unconfin'd;: ps 220107 "4: 1 


Tis I divide Berweett the joints and uu BY 
is ſo Ratrody/ / 


Na place ſo dloſc; no 
But, like the far?'s briglit bean 1 env id, _ 


Diſcovering to &ch arty the Uarung fin 12 


That Ives in the Soul. TI I ateee 
Who by my ben ain gn n gr 
If from ttue fenſe and ſortow they ebmplain, 
Tis I that fave the humble ard contritqm 
And do condeiith the formal hypberite. 2 
My circuit's large, I coalt the world about; 1 


I gracioiifly bind tip thoſe wounds gain. 1 165 | 


No place, nor ſecret, but 1 find it out, | 2. 
All nations of the Sd 1 file ak flifire;* e 


To my dominfor's neither bound not mheaſfurt; 
S : Therefore: 
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256 Tur E LOVER, Book IE» 
Therefore,; der Bou, char up and do nt . 


PI! confound all thy ſoes both far and near, 
And now I do command to bring to th bar * 1A 
That inward foe, old-man, I won't defer 175 
His trial longer, wi ia wah n+ | anw 1 
And he had leave and liberty to plead, v1 T 
And on his trial he deny d the fact; I e 
But conſcience ſwears ſhe took him in the aQ, T 
And other witneſs too; but to be brief, 180 
All prove him the Soul's foe, nay and the chief 
And only cauſe of all the horrid treaſon " 
Acted againſt the Lord unto this ſeaſon. 
He was deny d to ſpeak, the proofs being clear, 


Lou ſhall therefore his fatal ſentence hear: 185 


Come thou: baſe traitor, impure maſs of fin 5; 
That, villain-like, doſt ſeek revenge again 


VU pon the Soul, and ftriv'ſt to raiſe up ſtrife, 0 . 


Nay thirſts again/to take away her life ; 0 
Hear, hear thyf ſentence, old- man, thou muſt die 
I can no pity ſhew, nor mind thy cry: 2 
Thy age! away, tis pity thou haſt been. 9 
Spared ſo long, when guilty of ſuch ſin. 1 
Soul, thou muſt ſee to bring him in fabjetion, | 
With every evil luſt,” and vile affection. 195/ 


This heap of ſin thou muſt ftrive to deſtroy, 1 
That ſo thou may ſt all perfect peace enjoy: 


Under the ſtricteſt bonds let him abide, 


Till he is ſlain, or throughly crucify; cc. 

The old-man being ſentenc'd; and confin'd, 200/ 
The Soul is conſolated in her mind. « ung oH 
Affection, judgment, will, do all rejoice, . Cram if 


And are united now: O happy choice! 
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Ah! ſhe admires the excellence and worth 


4 


243 ob 
Of her beloved, that ſhe ſets him forth, © rhe 5 204 
As one that's raviſh'd in the contemplation 4 
Of his great glory, and her exaltation, : A 


In this her ſacred choice: and this ſo ales : an 5 
Her raviſh'd ſenſes, that angelic praiſes 3 
She thinks too low; O now ſhe doth diſcoyer, 410 
And not till now th' affections of a lover. 
There's nothing now ſo tedious as delay, | 
Betwixt the ſpouſal. and the marriage- dax. 
Her former joys in which ſhe much delighted, 
She treads them under foot, they are quite lighted, , 
Nay altogether lothſome in her eye, er 
Compared with his ſacred company. . 
Unto the place where he appoints to meet —— mY 
Thither ſhe runs with ſpeed, , there' 8 aothing - 
2 ſweeter, 2 0 
Nay there is nothing ſweet, W is | dear 220 
Or pleaſant to her, if he be not there. IS 
O!] faith the love-ſick Soul, in ſuch a caſe 
May I but have one kiſs, one ſweet embrace, 
O how would it rejoice this heart of mine! 
His love is better than the choiceſt wine. 225 
His name is like an ointment poured forth, 8 
And no ſuch odour e're enrich'd the earth, 
The eaſtern gums, Arabian ſpices rare, 
Do not perfume, nor ſo enrich . 
As the eternal and renowned fame >. 220 
Of his moſt precious and moſt glorious name 
Perfumes my Soul, it elevates my voice, - 
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Whilft gladneſs fills my heart: O happy choice! 
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My facred fend, u lte, thy Lotd, "ny Eng, 
- Doth me into His fectet cn 1% 
Altho' ten thoufand fall on either Hand, 40 d a 
My Soul in ſafety Evermore ſhalt . 9 
Tell me iy Lord, tell me my deareſt ., 
Where 950 doft feed. whither the flocks Ca 
Ant where they reft 45 noon If ſultry gleams, 240. 
Bring me itito thoſe ſhades, where filver ſtreams 
Of living Waters flow, f. calm and ſtill, 1 fi 
There, ee TI thefter, there PM drink my fill, 
The founta tain's ope, O ſee it runs moſt der, 5 
Green p paſtures by; A lodge i is alſo near oy 
To Ride i in ſafety, and to fave from fear 
Of ſcorching heat ; under this made I'll reſt 

My love ſhalt lie neten in my breaſt. 

My heart ſhall be his l6dging-place for eher, 
Nothing ſhall me from my beloved fever. 2 50 
The II of the night ſhall never harm me, 

He faves from beat, in froſts his love doth warm e, 
Vou virgins Who yet never felt the ſmart * 
Of love's ſoul- piercing and heart-wounding dart. 
If All theſe facred raptures you admire, _ 2 5 2 
Know, virging, . Know that this celeſtial 1 
That's kindled in my breaſt, comes from above, 95 
And ſets my Soul into this flame of _ 
O he that has endured ſo much pain 
To gain my love, is worthy to obtain 260. 
Ten thouſand times more love than his poor 8 f 
Is able to beſtow; yet ſhall my vows 5 
Be daily paid to him, in whoſe ſweet breaſt 
| dey: love-ſick Soul ſhall find eternal reſt, 


* " 4 


\ 


Know, 


Ces. iter en, ay 


Know, know I ne'er obtain'd true peace befo e 
My Soul caſt anchor on this ſacred ſhore. 
All earthly pleaſures are hut ſeeming. ni, 

His preſence is a heaven upon earth. 207 
How heavy, 0 how. bitter was the croſs | 1 

Once unto me? to think upon the loſs 270 
Of temporal comforts, made me to 8 
But now 1 bnd duch loſſes are my gain. 7 
Terreſtrial joys, as droſs to me appears; + 
My joy's i in heaven, 0 my treaſure's there. 18 
Had I all riches of both India's ſhore | 275 
At my command, ten thouſand times told o erg 
My Soul would loth them, they ſhould be abhorr d, 
Being worſe than d compared to my Lord. | 
O may theſe, ſun-beams never ceaſe to ſhine, 
By which I ſee that my beloved's mine, 280 
He is my fleſh and bone, therefore will I 17 
Rejoice the more in this affinity. 
He is my all, my Soul's to him united, 
As Jonathan's to David, who delightei 
So much in him that in his greateſt trouble 5 
Dear Jonathan did his affections double 

When David was in great diſtreſs and fats. N 
Then did his love and loyalty appear. 

So when my dear beloyed is diſtreſs "I Ir tea 
My love to him ſhall chiefly be expreſe'd. 9900 
But why ſaid I, diſtreſs d? what, can my Lord, 
Who hath conſuming power in his word, 
Be touch'd by mortals? what, can he be harm d 
Who aa, of bare and. and 

Wine OF | * 
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Being his members, are my fleſh and bone. a = 
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No, no; 1 mult recall that lei rain: 4. 
No hand can touch him, he cannot ſuſtain 80 
The fmalleſt i injury from th greateſt pow'r, 
For in a breath he can his foes devout. 
But now, methinks, 1 preſentiy elpy_ 0 
Upon the earth the apple of his eye; WW 
| Which are his ſervants, nay his members dear 
Which wicked men do oft oppreſs ; O there 
My Lord's diftrefs'd: for if his children Saat, | 
"OF four doth pierce and wound his tender heart. 
If cold or nakedneſs afflicts their ſouls, wy 
e ſympathiſes, and their ſtate condoles. 7 515 
If fick they be, or if by cruel hands 150 
They are in priſon caſt, and under bands, 
And there with hunger and with thirſt r 
He feels their grief, he is in them diſtreſs d. 
What wrong ſoever they on earth receive, 
Tis done to him, for which my Soul doth 1 
To ſee th' afflictions of his fervants Here; 
This is the fruit true loyal love does leis: 
Her ſorrows are his woes; for they alone, — 55 


a «+ 


And all make but one bogy he's the head, 

From whence all flows, *tis he alone has hed” 

His love abroad, in this my love-ſick heart, 
- Whereby I feel when any members ſmart. 

My bowels move and tender heart does ble; 

Which makes me for his ſake ſupply their need. 
Thus for my Chriſt, and for his children's fake. 

I'll ſuffer any thing; yea I do take Dien e 

My life, and goods, and all into thine hands, 325 
To be diſpoſed of as he commands: 


But 
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But know for certain everthore that! 

For aid and help on hint alone reli. 
Theſe pleafant fruits, O theſe delight the "I 
And hereby tis that we do honour. bring 330 

Unto his name; all fouls of the new birth, 
Who are ſincere, this precious fruit bring Fort. * 
Let not theſe things ſeem ſtrange, bees ſo few 
Do bear ſuch fruit believe the maxim's true, 
That as the ſun doth by its warm ee E 335 
Upon the earth produce- a refurrection 

Of all thoſe ſeeds, which in the en de lie 

Hid for a time in dark obſcurity: , . 
Ev'n ſo the ſun of righteouſneſs doch ſhine 

Into this cold and barren heart of mine; 340 
The precious ſeeds that have been ſcattered there 
Take root and bloſſom, nay their branches bear 
Sweet fruit, being the product of thoſe rays, 
Which that bright ſun into my Soul diſplays. 
'Tis precious and moſt lovely in his eye, 345 
Both for its beauty and veracity. 

You virgins all who are by love invited 

Into his garden, where he is delighted 


With all his pleaſant fruits, come, come and ſee, 


How choice, fair, ſweet, and beautiful they be. 
One cluſter here's preſented to thy view, 351 
That thou may'ſt ſee, and then believe tis true. 
Theſe be the fruits which I ſhall now expreſs, 
Love, joy, and peace, long-ſuffering, holineſs, 
Faith, goodneſs, temperance, and charity, 355 
Theſe are the products of th' affinity 
That's made between me and my deareſt friend; 
Nay, more than theſe, eternal life i'th' end. 
| = Has 
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But if, through ſin, 


N The fruitful Soul i it is the king will crown 


n of glory and renoowun 
O let theſe things the Soul's affeRions rai 


In g ul ſongs to cæ r 


Of great Jehoyah, who is King of kings, 
Whoſe glorious praiſe the heav'nly choir fi 
Then let us ſigg on earth a ſong like this, 
My well-beloved's mine, and I am 
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SACR ED BRIDEGROOM: 4 


| 0097 34x EBRD 
RAISE in the highefl © {joy betide. 
« ſacred bridegroom and his bride, , 
Who doth in ſplendor ſhine : 
a oy 


In earth beneath let . 5 
Sing ann, . 


If ſullen man refuſe PE 
Let rocks and ſtories their flakes beodley' 


* I 
AS & 
pee 


For heaven and earth combine 


To tie that ſacred bridal knot, 


O let it never be forgot 
E . 28115 


Vou holy ſeraphims above, OT 
Who do admire Jeſus' love, _ 
O haſte away and come, 
With men on earth your joys divide; ; 
Earth ne'er produc'd fo fair a bride, 
Nor heaven a bridegroom. 
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An HyMy;of PRAISE 


13 Another. 
'Ths git 9 ious lofty ain 5 i 1 1 I 
Nor record of great Hedtor's glory, 75 20 


Nor all the conquering mighty train, 
Whoſe acts have left the world a ſtory ; 
Nor yet great Czfar's Gwelling fame, 
Who only look'd, and overcame. 


1 


Us 


| "Nor! 0 nor a al Mess Pbrtby pine; f 1 4 37285 

Nor Alexander's great renown, 

| Whoſe deeds were thought almoſt divine, 

When vick ties did his temples crown; 148 
But 'tis the Lord, that holy One. 


| Whoſe praiſes 11 will ing a do.” © *. 5 30 | 


10 i DIG od 21 5 Nor 35. 
My heart and tongue 1 ll bo gelte, are 
Whilſt angels all i in con ) ting of 5 
Aloud with a melodious voice 
The praiſes of ſweet Zion's king: 
Otis bis praiſe, that holy 88 535 
1 am reſoly d to ding alone. | 5 


* T7 7 21 * 


Gt CHO SERIES £9451? 3802 22 5. | 
My heart indites whilſt 1 proclaim 11 291 1 

The praiſes of the God of — "of U 
My lips ſtill magnify his name, 


Whoſe voice is like a mighty Wa los 4 
I'll praiſe his name, and him alone, 
Who is the glotious Three in One. 


1 
1 
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Whoſe feet are like to burning braſs, 1 1.1 - i] 
Whoſe eyes like/to, a flaming fre, 4 
Who bringeth mighty things to peſs, ied 4 
Tis him 1 dread, and. do admire : boggsr 50 K 
WE magnify his name Bhi ie Mi 
Who, is; the glorious. Three in One: N 


My heart and pen ſhall both za 54 * 
The praiſes of great Juda's lion, 04 0 


The ſweet and fragrant flower of 70 229062 
The K lamb, the king of n 0 567 aA 


To him that ſitteth on the throne, 
Be everlaſting praiſe alone. 


Whoſe head is whiter than the fac... 1 
That's driven by the eaſtern coi IT 
Whoſe viſage like a flame doth ſhow. 
Confining all, yet unconfin d:. 
For ever prais'd be him alone, 
Who is the glorious Three i in . ok 60 £ 


Pl wad his name, who hath reveal'd 
To me his everlaſting love, 
Who with his ſtripes my Soul hath heal'd, 
Whoſe footſtool's here, his throne above, 
Let trumps of praiſe be loudly blown, od 
To magnify his name e alone. : 


This 


« * | , 
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- This ſacred ſubje&t of thy v jo 
RR mbuntains would 10 

X " Make bis deferred pritfes k 

Who is che gloribus Phe in Obe 


hoes 


On 


8 i 74 38 p i , _ 
You twinkling ſtars that day and night > 
ou ing y =, LY | 


Do nd e e eto ee ene ; 
Sa Cyntitts, I monthly fight, 1010 75 
Alſo the bright and flaming fun, | 
r the aniverſe 1 


Whon, Chri bach choſen; let him fing, 


o 


Whilſt I to him lift up my voice PLA NLO, 
To ſound the praiſes of ius king : COR 
: For he it is, and he alone, 

1 Hach made me his beloved one. 
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